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SEA DRIFT 



BY 



REAR-ADMIMI HERCULES ROBINSON. 



Ever drifting, drifting, drifting. 

On the shifting 
Currents of the restless main. 
Till at length in ooves and reaches— 

Of sandy beaches- 
Ail have fbnnd repose again. 

Ever drifting, driftii^, drifting, 

On the shifting 
Currents of the restless heart. 
Till at length in hooks recorded, 

They, like hoarded 
Household words, no more depart— Lorgfbllow* 
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THIS WORK IS, BY HIS MAJESTY'S GRACIOUS PERMISSION'. 
RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO 





Uj 0f t§(! '^(t^hn$i 



A8 AN HUMBLE TRIBUTE OP 

ADMIRATION OF THE UNRIVALLED SAGACITY, 

AND THE BENEVOLENCE WHICH HAVE PLACED "HIS MAJESTY 

IN THE PRE-EMINENT POSITION WHICH HE OCCUPIES AMONGST THE M0NARCH8 

OP THE EARTH, AND WHICH QUALITIES HAVE CONTRIBUTED SO ABUNDANTLY TO 

THE CONTENTMENT AND PROSPERITY OP HIS OWN FLOURISHING KINGDOM, 

AND ALSO AS A SLIGHT TESTIS^ONY OF GRATITUDE FOR THE 

CONDESCENSION AND GOODNESS OF HIS MAJESTY 

TOWARDS THE AUTHOR WHILST RESIDING 

AT BRUSSELS. 



CORRIGENDA. 

Preface vii, line 7, for till read whilst; p. 14, 1. 6, for gaite read gaiete ; 
p. 14, 1. 20, read mechancete and sated ; p. 33, 1. 6, read mieux ; P' 50, 
•1. 14, read galloping; p. 51, note at foot, *' see life of Swift;" p. 54, 1. 18, 
read probably not true, instead of as at present; p. 59, line 19, read ** of the 
mountains;*' p. 58,1. 23, read left the sea; p. 62, 1. 11, read revenons; 
p. 82, 1. 14, read Judaeus; p. 109, 1. 26, read "structure rather than of 
function;" p. 113, 1. 23, read **one people;" p. 118, 1. 28, read *• roost 
convinced;" p. 119, 1. 10, omit "if;" p. 120, 1. 16, read "probable or 
possible" instead of as at present; p. 129, 1. 27, read "lurid;" p. 135, 

I. 5, add " to time ;•» p. 142, 1. 4, read " scorn ;" p. 147, 1. 11, read " Theo- 
dore ;" p. 147, 1. 21 and 25, read ** Chretien and nouveaux ;" p. 149, 1. 1, for 
"exuno disce omnes, read all on the same lines ;" p. 154, 1. 21, read "far 
less;'' p. 164,1. 8, read "almost the only;" p. 170, 1. 8, read " sagacious 
and excellent ;'' p.l 77, for better far I'lntemc^, read on the principle of I'Inteme ; 
p. 177. 1. 4, for Eyoyoua read Ewowott'a; p. 18,2 1. 16,read " rolling sea ;*' 
p. 183,1. 13, read ** arising bright;" p. 191, last line omit "a;" p. 193, 1. 

I I , read for authority "plausibility;" p. 193, 1. 14, for breeze read "air;'' 
p. 195, read " line of battle ship steering '' p. 214, 1. 24, read "Tangier to 
water ;" p. 215, 1. 4, for universal read " unusual;" p. 229, 1. 1, for " don't 
take that on your salvation," read " don't be too sure of that ;" p. 232, read 
" nor our old divines, nor Addison, Swift, &c. &c." 

NoTB.— In consequence of the author not being in England to watch the work in its progress 
through the press, many errors have unavoidably occorred— the reader will understand th« 
difficulty consequent thereon, and pardon their appearance in the volume. 



PREFACE. 



Some years ago I was sent by the Admiralty, at the instance of 
Lotds Liverpool and Bexley, to search for treasure on a rock in the 
Atlantic ; and a friend having taken me a cruize in his yacht last 
summer, we visited the scene of my former exploration, but without 
any result. I, however, kept my journal, and filled up many of the 
long afternoons which occurred between writing the log at twelve 
and dinner hour at five, in noting down events, conversation, and 
recollections suggested by the occasion, 'till, on my arrival at 
Portsmouth, I found myself in possession of a goodly volume of 
foolscap. 

However favourably I might have considered my production, I 
was aware that the judgment of the writer was at all times a blind 
guide ; and I therefore consulted a publisher of nautical works, who, 
having waded through my manuscript, informed me that though the 
market was very abundantly supplied with a variety of novels there 
was a great dearth of naval stories, and he assured me of the success 
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of mine : and so convinced was he of the fact, that he was ready, 
he said, to take 100 copies if I went forward. A man 

** Who backs his own opinion with a irager," 

is pretty certain about it, and I was convinced accordingly, and told 
him to go ahead ; but then arose a difilculty as to the Title. I 
could not, for the life of me, select one. I thought of Notes, 
Journals, Recollections, Stray Leaves, &c., but their name was 
Legion ; too many of these already. I then applied to a classical 
friend for some word which would describe my work, and he 
sent me ^v>jMq (Phyllas), a heap of leaves, and ^vx^oCoxU 
(Phyllobolia), a scattering of leaves. However, the first was too 
amatory, 

" Iris or Phillis, naughty rake, 
Sweet mercenary beauty," &c., 

and the second, according to the mode of naval prommciation 
(which renders *Bellerophon' 'Billy ruffian,' and my own old 
ship, the 'Euryalus' * New Koyalist'), would be certainly given as 
" Fill-a-Bowl-ye," and be far too suggestive of splicing the main 
brace. 

** What's in a name;" much, sweet Juliet ; principally in the difficulty 
of selecting one. Look at excellent individuals who fight, or vote, 
or job, or forensicate themselves into the House of Peers, and see 
after haggling long, and with the world of names before them where 
to choose, choosing ill at last. I can never utter the venerated 
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names of Drumlanrig, Qlenelg, Skelmersdale, and a variety of others, 
without a clinging of the jaws and the lips : if therefore ** Sea 
Drift," which I have fixed upon, be considered vague, or foolish, or 
flippant, I make this statement to deprecate criticism. 

Again, as to why this delay in giving my views to the public, 
" Bis dat'*, &c. For this reason, there were circumstances connected 
with a future cruize which were undetermined, and 'till they were I 
could not publish ; but now that matter is at rest. This delay, 
however, has allowed me to introduce several interlineations and 
additions which have swelled my volume and increased its bulk 
(whether they have enriched it is another matter, for a book is not 
necessarily the better for being " as dick as dis cheese ''), and given 
it still more the air of an " Omnium Gatherum, or a Bundle of 
Leaves, or Sea Drift," under which latter designation I now cast it 
upon the waters. 



A NAUTICAL TREASURE HUNT. 



In the early part of 1813 I was refitting the 'Prometheus' at 
Portsmouth, and had written to the late Sir George Hope, the 
kindest of friends, as well as a brilliant officer and a cool-headed 
wise man, to give me a run where I might pick up some credit or 
cash, having served through a fair share of convoying. I lived at 
the Crown Hotel, where the captains of the ships at Portsmouth had 
a noisy scrambling mess, and from the windows of which, opposite 
the Admiral's Office, a respectable looking, elderly foreign seaman 
was observed one day to be for some time in waiting. After a 
conference with the secretary, he was admitted by the Admiral to a 
long audience, but the purport of which we of course know nothing. 
About a fortnight after I was sent for by the Commander-in-chief, 
Sir Bichard Bickerton, who put into my hands some papers and an 
open letter from the then Secretary of the Admiralty, Mr. Croker, 
dated " Admiralty, January 23rd, 1813," in which he said : — 

" The enclosed, which are left open for perusal, will explain to you 
the purpose of sending the men to Madeira. I believe there is not 
the least truth in the story, and that the treasure, island and all, are 
visionary. But Lord Liverpool and Mr. Vansittart think it worth 
while to make a trial of the thing, as it can be done without any 
great inconvenience ; will you, therefore, have the goodness to let 
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the man be sent in the first king's ship likely to touch at Madeira. 
The packet may be left unsealed that the captain may know the 
history of the people, and the object of their voyage. 

"J. W. Cbokee." 

I was then introduced to the aforesaid foreign seaman to whom J 
have alluded, named Christian Cruise, and I read the notes whicl 
were taken of his information. 

I charged him to tell no person what he knew or what was his 
business, that he was to mess with my coxswain, and be borne for 
victuals but not for wages, and that no duty would be required 
from him. He replied, that was all he desired, that he was willing 
to give his time and would ask for no remuneration if nothing 
resulted &om his intelligence. A few days foimd us standing down 
channel, and another week at anchor in Funchal Beads at Madeira. 
I took occasion during ouz passage to examine and cross- question 
Christian Cruise, and compare his verbal with his written testimony. 
The substance of both was, that some years before he had been sent 
to the hospital of Santa Cruz, in yellow fever, with a Spanish sailor, 
who had served for three or four voyages in the Danish merchant 
ship in which Cruise was employed. He was in a raging fever, but 
notwithstanding recovered. The Spaniard, though less violently ill, 
sank imder a gradual decay, in which medical aid was unavailing. 
Dr. Johnson said : " a doctor may catch at the bridle of the pale 
horse of death when he is running madly away and turn his head, 
but not when he is going deUberately down hill." The Spaniard, 
moreover, had a " mind diseased," and told Cruise he had something 
to disclose which troubled him, and which accordingly a few days 
before his death he related as follows : — 

He said that in 1804, he was returuing in a Spanish ship from 
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South America to Cadiz, with a cargo of produce and about two 
millions of dollars in chests, that when within a few days sail of 
Cadiz tibey hoarded a neutral, who told them that their fotir gaUeons 
had been taken by a Squadron of English frigates — war being 
declared — and that a cordon of cruizers from Trafalgar to Cape 
Finisterre would make it impossible for any vessel to reach Cadiz, or 
any other Spanish port. What was to be done ? Returning to 
South America was out of the question, and they (or rather the 
captain) resolved to try back for the West Indies, run for the north 
part of the Spanish Main or some neutral island, and have a chance 
thus of saving at least the treasure with which he was entrusted. 
The crew, who preferred running the risk of attempting Cadiz, were 
all but in a state of mutiny ; but they acquiesced in the proceeding, 
and, keeping out of the probable track of cruizers, reached a few 
degrees to the southward of Madeira, where they hoped to meet 
the trade winds. 

They had familiarized their minds to plans of resistance and 
outrage, but had not the heart to carry them into effect till one 
daybreak the evil one, who has always a temptation ready for those 
who are inclined to go his way, spread before minds ready to 
plunder, a most inviting receptacle for stolen goods. They found 
themselves close off a cluster of small uninhabited islands, fifty 
leagues to the southward of Madeira, and nearly in its longitude, 
the name of which the narrator did not know. The centre island, 
about three miles roimd, was high, flat, and green at top, but clearly 
uninhabited; the temptation was irresistible, here was a place where 
anything might be hidden ; why run risks to avoid the English in 
order to benefit their captain and their owners ? why not serve 
themselves ? 
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The captain was accordingly knocked on the head or stabbed with 
their ready kniyes and carried below, and the ship hauled into what 
appeared the anchorage, on the south side of the island. There they 
found a snug little bay in which they brought up, landed the chests 
of dollars, and cut a deep trench in the white sand above high ^ater 
mark, buried the treasure and covered it over, and some feet above 
the chests they deposited in a box the body of their murdered 
captam. They then put to sea, resolving to keep well to the 
southward, and try to make the Spanish Main or a neutral island, 
run the ship on shore and set her on fire, agree on some plausible lie, 
and with the portion of money they resolved to retain on their 
persons, they were to purchase a small vessel, and under English or 
other colours, to revisit their hoard and carry it off at once or in 
portions. The * juggling fiend,' however, whom they served, was 
not to be so cheated, having inveigled their souls with the temptation 
of one lone desert island, he employed another for the destruction of 
their bodies, and there was something like poetical justice in this 
coincidence ; the temptation afforded by the first, resulted in robbery 
and murder ; the intervention of the second, in the death of the 
offenders. 

They passed Tobago, and in their clumsy ignorant navigation ran 
over, blowing hard, an uninhabited quay> on which the ship went to 
J^ ] j pieces, and only two lives were saved. These got (I know not how) 
to SMita Cmz or St. Thomas ; one died, and the story of the other 
is being now related. The name of the ship, the owners, the port 
she sailed from, the exact date, or various other particulars by 
which the truth might be discovered, were not told to Christian 
Cruise, or not remembered. 

"This broken tale is all he knew 
Of those they robbed or him they slew." 
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On heaxisg this it certainly occurred {p me that possibly he was 
not '^ a most Christian Christian," but a sort of maritime Munchausen, 
or a modem Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, and I set myself to ^d^Kui 
finding discrepancies in his narrative, or rather in the disjoined 
£Eict8 which I collected and wove into the narrative as I now give it. 

May he not, I asked myself, have some interested object in 
£EJ)ricating this story ? Why did he not tell it before ? Is not 
the cold-blooded murder inconceivable barbarity, and the burying 
the bodj over the treasure too dramatic and buccaneer-like ; or 
might not the Spaniard have lied from love of lying and mystifying 
his simple shipmate, or might he not have been raving ? 

As to the first difficulty, I had the strongest conviction of the 
honesty of Christian Cruise, and I think I could hardly be grossly 
deceived as to his character ; and his disclaiming any reward unless 
the discovery were made went to confirm my belief that he was an 
honest man. And then as to his withholding his information for 
four or five years ; be it remembered that the war with Denmark 
might have shut him out from any possibility of intercourse with 
England. Next, as to the wantoness and indififorence with which 
the murder was perpetrated ; I am afraid there is no great 
improbability in this, with self-interest in the scales, humanity is but 
as dust in the balance ; and this not merely with a rude Catalan 
seaman, but with a Cleveland or a Lambro. 

" He was the mildest mannered man 
That ever scuttled ship or cat a throat:" 

and I have myself witnessed a disregard of human life in matters of 
promotion amongst men of gentie blood, which marks the tiger- 
tendency of our race, and its utter selfishness and indifference to 
human suffering. 

'*0h, captain/ I am not gone,'' said the dyii^ seaman in the 
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' Guineaman,' " don't throw me over." " Qo to with you," 

replied his compassionate commaniler, " you need not be bo Jolly 
pet^Phr for a few hours." But certainly tie coffin over the treasure 
looked somewhat theatrical, had given it the air of Sadlers' Wella or 
a novel, rather than matter of fact. Everyhody knows the story of 
Teach, or Blackbeard, the pirate, how he used in hia saite de coeur, 
to cross his hands under the table and fire his pistols amongst the 
knees of his eotipjoe* ; or at anothertime.inthe way ofpZaisunterie 
or pour encmiTager lea atitrei, put to death one of his fourteen 
wives ; and how this worthy considered it eipedient when he buried 
any treasure, to cut the tbiost of a Spaniard and place his body over 
the deposit, that the ghost might guard it. I enquired therefore 
from Christian why the body was thus buried, and was reUeved by 
being told that he understood the object was, that in case any persona 
should find the marks of their proceedings and dig to discover what 
they had been about, they mi^bt come to tlie body and go no 
further. A more satisfactory motive than the adoption of the above 
peculiarity in tie credanda of Captain Teach. 

Then as to the supposition of the Spaniard lying from mere 
mechancentt ; a stated volaptuaty, like Lord Lyttleton, might desire 
to leave a supernatural halo round his memory, or have pleasure in 
the idea of puzzling posterity, like the builders of the Irish round 
towers; but this conduct would be utterly out of keepbg in an 
ignorant Spanish seaman. Lastly, he might have been raving, and 
on ihia point I was particular in my enquiries. Cruise said 
" Certiunly not, he was quite clear in hia mind, his conscience might 
be troubled, but hia head not disturbed." 

And it is conceivable enough that this dyiog criminal might have 
been able to bring into review, as be was stated to have done, these 
portions of his dark history. The result of my enquiries and 



cogitations on the subject was, that the probaliility was strongly in 
fevour of tlie subataulial truth of this romance of real life, which I 
coQGiJer would he still further i^ubstaatiEited if the locus in que, the 
Salvages (for to them alone the latitude and longitude pointed) 
corresponded with the account given of the tomb of the dollars. 

On our arrival at Madeira, I was invited to the hospitable abode 
of the Consul- General, Mr. Veitcb, and enjoyed very abundantly the 
good cheer, pleasant society, and lovely weather of that delicious 
island. It was at this time in pledge to onr government foi a 
Portuguese loan, and the forts were ^ven into the keeping of our 
troops, A General Gumming Gordon had the charge of this Capua, 
end was the pcrsoniiication of kindness and good fellowship. All 
this was agreeable to a very young man, and as the feetivities were 
diversified by an occasional chase after an American runner, our 
time flew swiftly. In the midst of it Lord Hastings, the Governor- 
General of India, came to Madeira, when there commenced one 
unbroken series of feasting, fiddling, bell-ringing, and saluting. The 
natives opened their houses, and I remember a very grand affair at 
the Viscomte do Beo Seco's, in the midst of which his handsome 
red-haired daughters performed some theatrical and musical 
representations, which were striking enough. Dinners and enter- 
tEunments abounded on shore and afloat. Sir Home Popham kept 
up a. handsome state on board the ' Mindun,' and everywhere our 
good allies, as well aa our own countrymen, were vying in doing 
honor to the great visitor, I could not well run away, were I ao 
disposed, and withdraw niy mite from swelling the pageantry. I 
had nothing for it, but 
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FmsD* tbe tilumiili iM lutike Ou gals." 
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Howe7er, we did go at length to tte Bock to try whether 
Christian Cruise meant " Open Sesame." I bad enquired at Madeira 
whether anything had ever heen picked up at the Salvages, and 
~ WB.3 informed that Bome years before the tafirail of a foreign ehip 
had heen found there, and, pleasant hearing, two boxes of dollars I 
I enquired muck about this last interesting fact, but could obtain no 
precise information. That Jose de Lishoa had gone a poor man to 
gather barilla and returned a rich one ; that his Hnen improved 
thenceforward in purity, that the buttons multiplied on hia black 
velvet jacket, that the occasional cigar became an uninterrupted 
fumigation, and that his labour was exchanged for the everlasting 
Btrummiag of a mandoline was rumoured ; but such stories as these 
were of little value, probably the Portuguese AJgnazila would deal 
with a " treasure- trove " pretty much as their brethren hi Spain 
had disposed of the acquisition of Gil Bias, and if Job6 or anybody 
else had found money, no information very definite respecting it was 
likely to be obtained : the whisper, aotwithatamling, gave na 
some encouragement. One fine mommg accordingly found ns off 
the great Salvage, and there it certainly was about a league in 
circumference, Bat at top, and green with salsola or saltwort and 
other alkalescent plants; and on hauling round the east point there 
was the sandy bay with the white beach and the little level spot 
above high water mark, just as we wanted to find it. I asked 
Christian " Will this do V " No doubt, Sir," he replied, " it must 
he the place." I then Gent for the officers, and pledging them to 
secrecy that others might not interfere with ns, told them all the 
story, but desired them to announce only half the truth to the men, 
namely, that we were in search of a murdered s^or, who waa 
supposed to be buried somewhere about high water mark. Wa 
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landed accordingly fifty or sixty of the ship's crew, provided with 
all the shovels we had, and the rest with each a hoarding pike ; and 
' to encourage them they were told that the discoverer of the cofl^ 
should have a reward ; I think 100 dollars. It was a red-letter day 
for our poor fellows, to whom any chase is enjoyment, and it may be 
well supposed with what glee they entered upon so novel a pursuit. 
In one respect, however, our embarrassment was extreme, the white 
sand extended round the bay, and an area of many acres intervened 
between the high-water mark and the foot of the cliff, which a 
month would not turn up. We selected the centre of the beach 
and went beyond high-water mark to where I thought the 
bre£iking of the sea and the drainage through the sand might 
terminate, and where a man would be most likely to drop his 
burden ; and then we dug a deep hole, but with no greater success 
than finding some broken shells and rounded pebbles ! Our men in 
the meanwhile were probing with their boarding pikes in all 
directions and digging in every promising spot. This went on 
for several hours, till I was dead beat, and I became not only 
discouraged but a little ashamed of my wild-goose chase. 

The * Antiquary' had not been published at the time, but I have 
often since applied to myself the story of the treasure-hunting laird 

with Dousterswivel and "Search No. 2." When tired ,of our 
proceedings, I left my pack, like a desponding huntsman, to hit off the 
scent, if they could, better than I had been directing them, and I 
clambered up the cliff to the green table land, on which I strolled 
about for some time. The hot hazy sea was spread out on every 
side, and nothing living was in sight but the gulls wheeling round 
my head, nor did any sound meet my ear, but the occasiinal distant 
sliout of laughter from the men below, whose performances had by 
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this tim« degenerated into " skylarking." I returned after my stroll 
to the edge of the cliflf, where I sat down looking over upon my ship, 
in the little cove, as if I could have jumped upon her deck, and 
watching the men still digging and occasionally at leap-frog and 
play. I sat a long time ruminating ; forming plans, and at last 
dropped off into a sort of waking dream, the fresh East wind, as it 
fanned my cheek, whispering thoughts of hidden treasure ; and when 
roused from my reverie hy the scream of a cormorant or a shout of 
laughter from below, I recurred to robbers caves and mermaids 
grots, to the 

" Thonsands of men whom fishes gnawed npon, 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearls, 
Inestimable stones, unvalued Jewels 
Lying in dead mens' skulls, and in those holes 
Where eyes did once inhabit." 

(Whether under the sea, or in the sand by the sea shore), and longing 
intensely that a little share of these disclosures might then fall to 
our lot. However, all dreaming and castle-building must be 
brought to a close, and dropping down, from crag to crag, upon the 
beach, I ordered the boats on board, and as night was approaching, 
and our situation was unsafe, hoisted them in, weighed, and stood 
out of the bay and shaped our course for Madeira. 

I may as well add here my remarks upon these islands, which I 
find in the Dispatch addressed to Lord Amelius Beauclerk on the 
occasion. 

" His Majesty's sloop ' Promethens,' o£f Madeira, June, 1813. 

*-Mt Lokd, 

" I have this moment h^-d the honor of receiving your lordship's 

order of the 29th of May, and as I perceive thereby that my 

antecedent letter to your lordship had not been received, I beg to 

state that with your dispatches, brought by * Prometheus,' ai\d 
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forwardoil to St. Michaels by Consul Teiteb, I transmitted year 
lordship letters, papers, ftc., &<:., those far the Sijuailron, anj, 
amongst other documents, a, statement of my opinion relative Ut the 
subject of the supposed treasure island. 

" I now have to state to your lordship that 1 have examined all 
the Salvage Islands, but without success. The middle one answers 
the deacription given by the guide very particularly ; and rather a 
remai'kable coincidence is that, on the middle of the Island of the 
Little Salvages, and about the situation in which the treasure was 
represented to have been secreted, a box of silver coin was found 
some years ago by a Portuguese fisherman. All our researehes, 
however, in that, as well as other parts, were ineffectual. As 
the difficulty of landing was exlreme, from the accumulated 
aurf that is produced by a little wind among the various reefs of 
rocks, we were unable to remain suf&dently long on shore to make 
so minute an examination as to place the circumstance beyond a, 
doubt. 1 shail, if a continuation of still weather may lead us to 
hope for a greater faciUty of lauding, again look at the Island. 

" As I do not imagine the Salvages have been much frequented 
by His Majesty's ships, I shall take the liberty of Bubjoiuiug the 
few observations we had an opportunity of making whilst there. 

" The Great Salvage Island appears to be frequented, 'during 
certain periods of the year, by the Spaniards and Portuguese, for 
tlie purpose of collecting the Barilla weed, with which the top is 
covered. It produces no other vegetable substance, being an entire 
mass of volcan* matte and k w'tha p 'nkling of loose clay. 
On the N.E. po nt f the T land we f nd a small spring of fresh 
water, but not sufii ent |uantity I sb ul 1 ipprebend, for the 
consumption if a lii It t Ihobn assured, maybe 
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produced in any quantity by digging the flat surface at the top. 
We were unable, however, to establish the truth of this ; and I 
doubt the fact. The Island is almost covered with a description of 
large sea fowl (which our men ate) and quantities of rabbits, both 
which, and the birds, are in such abundance, and so easily caught by 
the hand, that any quantity of that description of food may be 
depended on, should circumstances induce the necessity of a ship 
having recourse to it. 

** The best, and only anchorage we could discover at the Great 
Salvage was round the East point, in a little bight, where there is 
good landing. Half-a-mile off shore, in 12 fms. clear ground. 
East point E, by N. : West point N.W. by N., a rock shewing its 
surface on which the sea breaks heavily N.W. by W. Care must be 
taken not to anchor further off shore than half-a-mile, as without 
that the water deepens rapidly — with sharp coral rocks. All the 
dangers round the Great and Little Salvages show themselves by 
breaking. 

** The Little Salvages are of the same description as the Great 
Salvage, but without any anchorage that we could discover or 
learn. The difficulty of landing, from the accumulation of swell 
from reef to reef, is very great except in summer, when after a 
continuation of calm weather the agitation of the water is subsided, 

" I have the honor to be, my Lord, 

" Your Lordship's obedient Servant, 

** Heecules Robinson." 

On arriving at Madeira I found other orders and occupations, and 
b^fd no opportunity of revisitbg my apocryphal silver mine before 



tmr return to England. Nor did the Admiralty of the day on 
receiving my report, which I conclude they did through Lord 
A melius Beauclerk, think it worth while to prosecute the matter 
further ; and perhaps they thought th6y had bestowed as much 
attention on so vague a report as it was fairly entitled to. Had 
they gone further under authority, and with a king's ship, it might 
have appeared like the credulity of Benedict Mol at the church of 
St. lago de Compostello, described by Barrow in his 'Bible in 
Spain,' or of such like visionaries. 

My orders in this matter were not secret or confidential beyond 
the moment, and I was not bound to keep it concealed, but it was 
Iny interest to do so as long as I was searching myself, that nobody 
might take the wind out of my sails ; and when I had no longer 
any personal motive, I still felt it right to keep my counsel till it 
was clear that the Admiralty had no intention either of continuing 
the search themselves by another ship of war, or communicating 
the matter to the Spanish government if iheif saw good to investigate 
it.* I therefore obtained, as I have said, the promise of the officers 
that they would not speak of the matter ; and I resisted the 
temptation of telling my friends at Madeira so good a story as that 
of a possible golconda at their doors. After a lapse of many years 
I mentioned it as a fireside gossip, and I now hear that some of the 
facts have been woven inaccurately into one of our thousand and one 
nautical narratives. Is it then, the question may be askedj a fable 
or otherwise, is the story true or false ? 

In favour of the affirmative view, there is the apparent honesty 
and fairness, and candour, and clear headed ness of Christian Cruise, 



* I requested Capt. Becher, the Editor of the ' Nautical Magazine,' to make this enquiry 
before he published this article in his periodical, and the Admiralty did not object. 
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as well as the entire correspondence of the place with what he 
described ; and opposed to this are the many motives to falsehood, 
deceit, and self interest, in some obscure shape, or even mere love of 
lying, or it might be the ravings of lunacy or disease, and the 
wonderfd plausibility of perverted reason. However, the evidence 
pro or con is before your readers, and they are as competent as I 
am to form a correct opinion. If I am asked for my own, I would 
say that my judgment leans, as I have already declared, to the 
probability of some such transaction having occurred. So much so, 
that I had always intended, if future service brought it within my 
reach^ to attempt another investigation of this little bay, which I 
believe no ship but the Spaniard and the ' Prometheus ' have ever 
visited ; and I do certainly think it worth while of any yachtsman 
in want of a pursuit to try what this might turn up. He might be 
more sagacious than I was in striking upon the right spot, or it 
might be the will of Gk)d to enrich him as it was not his purpose in 
my case. But, however this might be, there is sufficient ground to 
justify the attempt without considering the adventurer mad who 
thinks to set free those imprisoned dollars ; or, if he be a madman, 
Lords Liverpool and Bexley must be included in the same category, 
for my case is their Lordships' case, in some measure fortified. 
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SECOND TREASURE HUNT* 



Befoee proceeding with the details of this sequel to my formdi: 
journal, I shall say a few words as to how such sequel originated. 
Though the transactions detailed in my preparatory notice had 
jBlumhered for so many years, I continued impressed with the 
conviction that the story was substantially true ; and I did not 
blush for my apparent credulity, when I remembered that Lords 
Liverpool and Bexley had entertained the report of hidden treasure 
to the extent of recommending that an investigation might be made. 

I had, however, almost forgotten the subject, when some circum- 
stances brought it on the tapis with a friend at Boulogne (Major 
Scott, of Malany). He was much struck with the romance, and 
proposed that we should hire a vessel and search ; offering that, if I 
would take the command and direction, he would accompany me, 
and bear a large portion of the expense. 

I did not like to take his money on such a speculation, but added 
that if ever it came in my way to make the search free of cost I 
should be disposed to do so. 

The opportunity, however, never presented itself, and I thought 
tio more about it ; but the other day, at Bruxelles, I was talking 
over naval matters with Colonel Digby Murray, a yachter and a 
irelative of the late Admiral Sir Henry Pigby, and repeated to hini 



24 



SEA DRIFT. 



the following narrative : The aforesaid Sir Henry Digby, in the 
command of a frigate, had shaped his course for Cape St. Vincent, 
and was running to the Southward in the latitude of Cape Finisterre. 
He rung his bell at eleven o'clock for the officer of the watch, and 
asked him, " How are we standing ?" '* South-south-west, 
Sir." ** What sort of weather ?" " The same, Sir, as when you 
left the deck ; fine strong breeze ; star light night." " The same 
jm sail ?" " Yes, the same ; double reefed topsails and foresail." 
** Has there been anybody in my cabin ?" "I believe not, Sir ; 
I shall ask the sentry." " Sentry," asked the officer of the watch, 
" has there been anybody in the Captain's cabin ?" '* No, Sir,*' 
said the sentry, " nobody." " Very odd," rejoined the Captain, 
*' I was perfectly convinced I had been spoken to." A.t two o'clock 
the bell was again rung, the same questions repeated, and the same 
answers given. *' Most extraordinary thing," said Captain Digby ; 
*' every time I dropped asleep I heard somebody shouting in my 
ear, * Digby ! Digby ! go to the Northward !' * Digby 1 Digby ! go 
to the Northward I' * Digby ! Digby ! go to the Northward !' " 
" I shall certainly do so. Take another reef in your topsails," he 
continued to the officer of the watch ; '* haul your wind and tack 
every hour, 'till day light, and then call me." The officer of the 
middle watch did accordingly as he was ordered, and when relieved 
at four o'clock his successor was greatly astonished at finding the 
ship on a wind, and asked the meaning of it. " Meaning, indeed," 
said the other ; " the Captain has gone mad, that's all !" and he 
then told his dtory, at which they laughed heartily. There was, 
however, nothing to do but obey the orders ; and the ship was 
tacked at four, at five, at six, and at seven. She had just come 
round for the last time, as the day was breaking, when the look-out 
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man cried out, " Large ship on the weather bow !" A musket was 
fired to bring her to, and she proved a Spanish vessel laden with 
dollars and a rich cargo, which gave the fortunate dreamer a large 
portion of the great fortune which he amassed in the Naval Service. 

The story was told to my friend, the late Sir Jahleel Brenton, 
and by him repeated to me ; the high character of both him and Sir 
Henry Digby forbidding the possibility of fabrication. 

It is a common vulgar clap-trap, or indulgence of our love of the 
marvellous, to find supernatural grounds for common occurrences, or 
even loftier causes for events, than actually existed. 

" Here lies John Dove, 
Who died of Lore ; 
But more of a fall 
That he got off a wall." 
"And here we find Digby warned by a sprite, 
Or more by a chart he explored over night." 

In marking the ship's place on his going to bed, it is highly probable 
it should have occurred to him that he was on the track of homeward 
bound Spaniards, and the impression suggested the dream. However 
this might be, it was not less the work of God. 

" What's His Creation less 
Than a capacious reserroir of means, 
Formed for His use and ready at His will." 

And He employs grand or trifling occurrences, as need be, to bring 
about His purposes. He chose to make Digby rich, and, if it were 
necessary for the purpose, would have showered down diamond 
aerolites upon hia head ; but He does nothing lavishly, and a dream 
was sufficient. I repeat the story as it was told me, as it is germane 
to my own story. 

Colonel Murray is a gentlemanlike, agreeable man, of whom I 
saw a good deal ; and walking with him one day, he said, " 1 
cannot get out of my head the story you told me of * Digby 1 Digby I 



■' "Well," i saiU, "I wiU teU you Lo\r 
go to the Southward !' anil, possibly, with 
I then went over my treasure hunt, which 



20 

go tj) the Northward !' 
'Dighy! Digby ! may 
some similar result." 
having made himself master of by a good deal of cross-i^uestioning, 
he said " Why should not we go ? I know an esceltent friend, 
the man of all others for auch an undertaking, and if he have nothing 
on his engagement list for the summer I daro say he would take us 
to this Monte Christo in his yacht." He wrote, accordingly, to the 
individual in question (George Bentinck), but waited for some weeks 
for an answer. Mr. Bentmek's reply at length arrived, in which 
he said that Le certainly was at first a good deal surprised at 
receiving so romantic a communicatiou from Colonel Murray, whom 
he had considered "a man of gumptiou"; hut, on patient con- 
sideration, he saw no reason why the story might not be true ; and 
that, being iiee for the summer, he would go with Oolonel Murray 
and me and try our luck, and, failing, ve should at least have an 
object and an agreeable cruize. It was agreed, accordingly, thai 
we should meet at Cowes on the 12th of July, after Parliament was 
up, and proceed in the ' Dream ' " to seek our fortune." 

I had intended leaving Bruselles with my family about this time, 
and we started at the commencement of Jidy for Ostend, and spent 
a week there to my considerable disgust ; for, with the exception of 
the magnificent digue or sea-walk, and the white sandy beach, it is 
as triste an abode Bs can well be imagined, and the neighbouring 
country fit for nothing but gulls, and frogs, and conger eels. 
However, time will run through the longest day or week; and ours 
came at length to an end, and found us on board the ' Violet ' — the 
best steamer within, my experience — ^crossing to Dover. My wife^ 
who was a very model of bad sailorship, got possession of the paddle; 
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bos seat on deck, and perfonned her voyage, for the flrat time ki 
her life, without the jmniatrations of the Btewardesa. We had tlie 
Prince of Prussia on hoard, with a suite of thirty persons, some of 
tliem with awords end spurs, accoutred after the fashion which we 
may imagine of Horse Marines, and * baggage van lilie & reel in a 
bottle, which obstructed our walking on the deck. However, we 
got all right to Dover at two o'clock a.m., and found our amiable 
friends, the Gamhiers, on the pier to receive us. We passed the 
night and part of the next day with them, and then pushed on to 
Portsmouth, where we arrived at seven o'clock. We found our son 
Loftus and his wife ia a comfortable lodging at Southsea, where 
they made room for u3. 

The nest day I took my females over Portsmouth, which seemed 
to them about as new and strange as a land of shipa'and atone 
houses did to Prince Lee Boo on his arrival in England, neither 
mj wife or daughter having ever been on board a ship of war ; 
certainly a great aea port is a very exciting place to a stranger. 

IfVe were rather tired of the monotony of the pretty LiiHputiau 
capital of Belgium, and of Spa also, with which we had varied our 
scene in the summer. The latter place is wholly devoted to amu»e- 
ment, and tliis, though very well to diversify more serious employ- 
ment, becomes flat, stole, and unprofitable enough when it is itself 
the occupation of life. Portsmouth to myself, recalled many of the 
objects of interest of my earlier history, some reminisences joyous, 
and others grievous enough, the usual result of such retrospection. 

The particular which most struck me as to modem improvement, 
was the noble gun boats, one of which, the ' Blazer,' my son Loftus 
commanded. I think these the only really successful effort which 
has arisen out of the hundreds of speculations and millions of money, 
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employed in naval architecture. The gun boats, and they only, ate 
exactly adapted to their purpose ; and when I so well remember the 
efficiency of the old Spanish gun boats, how far more effectual thefy 
were for the protection of their coasts, and the molestation of their 
enemies, than their armada 9^ Santa's and Santissima's, one cannot 
enough wonder at our rulers having never called a gun boat force 
into being. But so it is, our institutions are admirably contrived to 
prevent, or discover any gross malversation, but wonderfidly ineffi- 
cient for action, so overloaded with checks and correctives, and 
divided responsibilities, that our government staggers along like 
Sinbad the sailor, with the old man of the sea on his shoulders. The 
great arm of our strength, the naval administration, has of course 
partaken of this paralysis, and one consequence is, that the greatest 
naval power in the world has the greatest number of bad ships. 
Men of science are not. sought for, or pooh-pooh'd if they offer them- 
selves. Had steam power, the safety lamp, gun cotton, the 
electric or the submarine telegraphs endeavoured to force themselves 
into life via the circumlocution office, it is refreshing to think how 
these troublesome novelties would have been extinguished by the 
tranquillizing influence of that excellent institution, and the efforts 
of the Barnacle family, and of course our nautical department was A 
part and parcel of our national system, and knew how " not to do it." 
Seppings and Fincham built good ships ; the |klagnus Apollo, though 
a clever idealogist, was not a man of science, and he endeavoured 16 
make two and three deckers out of Yankee clipper schooners, and 
to combine in his ships various heterogeneous qualities — 

" Composed of many ingredient valours, 
Much like the manhood of nine tailon." 

The nose of one and the mouth of another, the limbs of a third unci 
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the body of a fourth, produced a large amount of Frankenstien 
sea monsters. 

An apothecary's boy has little Latm and no Ghreek, but he knows 
the meaning of his hiergolyphics and the manipulations of his pestle 
and mortar; he knows that certain medicines produce certain 
effects, that Pulv. Rhei. Comp ; Pulv. Ipecac ; Hydrarg ; &c., have 
certain results,, but to combine and apportion his medicaments into 
new substances, is quite beyond him. So in our ships of war the 
qualities of speed, stabilility, strength, stowage, power, roominess, 
handiness, easiness, require, to produce them, an architectural philoso- 
pher and not a mere mechanist. Such an one should go to Eussia, 
where he will be listened to and rewarded, but has clearly no 
business at Whitehall. Acting from time immemorial on the excel- 
lent principle of " how not to do it," it was not to be wondered at 
that at one swoop we were presented with forty sail of the line, 
known as " the forty thieves," and fit only to be burned or broken up ; 
so very odd, when they were built on the lines of the glorious 
* Sanspariel,* only a leetle altered and spoiled ; it was consequently 
far too much to think that a force should be in readiness which would 
have terminated the war in . three months ; very unreasonable to 
expect such preparations. But to go on with my journal. My wife 
and daughter were struck with the new life of a great sea-port town. 
Wherries flying about like sea birds, steamers running to and fro like 
mad, bands playing, batteries saluting, ships signalling, everything 
instinct with life ; ** the pomp and circumstance of glorious war," all 
very striking. 

Went on board my old ship, the ' Prometheus,' who was reposing 
on her shadow, as an hulk, in Portsmouth Harbor, the only thing 
she was fit for, and coming to her now she certainly did strike me 
with considerable astonishment. 



I give tlie dimensions of the ' Prometlieus ' to " improve tbo 
opportuaity." Built at Southampton in 1807. Lengtli of upper deck, 
113ft. 6in. ; breadth, 29ft. 9in. Length of gun deck, 111ft. 9in. ; 
height, 4ft. 5Jin. ! I ! Length between decks, 111ft. Oiu. ; breadth, 
27ft. 6in. Depth of hold, 9ft. 4iii. Tonnage, 432 tons. Light 
draft forward, 8ft. 3in. ; aft, 10ft. 3in. Best sailing trim forward, 
14ft. ffin. ; aft, 14ft. Sin. Carried forty tons of water and three 
months' provisions ; would neither wear nor steer, nor sail nor 
stand up (she tacked easily and was a good sea boat, voila tout"). 
If she were overwhelmed some day by a change of the waters of 
Portsmouth Harbour, and left to slumber under congenial mud, and 
dug out hereafter, as a Roman galley was at Eye, ate would be as 
much wondered at as the galley, or as a tesselated pavement. When 
the Megatherium ceased to he a novelty, men might admire a 
similar monster, the work, apparently, of men's hands, made after 
the other, with vertebrie, ribs, and articulations, and the use of 
which would be a fine antiquarian puzzle. Some of the learned 
would affirm that the monster was intended for sailing ; but others 
would insist that she was never intended for locomotion, for she had 
not the form, nor for a floating battery, for she had not the room, 
but jirobahly for a mud barge or a dredging machine, or it might be 
for the pivot gate of a floating dock. 

After marchings and countermarohings. Lord Xake defeated 
Eoche, who was very near slipping through his fillers, and getting 
ti> Dublin before him ; on which occasion 



Sbauld beat dgbt huudrvd !" 

But was this wonder — in which so many sharedr— or any wonder of 
the war, to be compared to the fact that we bad out of our twelve 
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hundred vessels of war, " eight hundred " of the worst in the world, 
and that we should have swept the sea with such hrooms. 

Here was an incorrigible beast to which I was tied for five 
mortal years, and all the time I was trying if I could put any heels 
in her ; I tried her in every imaginable way ; I tried her light 
and I tried her deep ; I tried her with her masts raking, and I tried 
her with her masts upright ; I tried her by the stern — ^when her 
heavy quarters prevented her steering— and I tried her by the head — 
when her sharp bow buried her — ^and I tried her on an even keel, 
still worse. " I tried Prince George drunk, and I tried Prince 
George sober, but, drunk or sober, there was nothing in him." 

We caught four Privateers, whom we inveigled alongside, for 
though it was a libel on our maritime marine, we assumed the 
appearance of a merchant ship, and those corsairs were donkeys who \ 
thought to catch us, but caught a Tartar. We got numberless ; 
vessels close to us, and then if we did not bring down a mast by 
the first fire— 

" He gave his bridle reins a shake ; 
Adieu for erennore, my love, 
And adieu for eyermore.*' 

one goodish prize we did catch, but not by speed. 

We were coming North from the West Indies across the trades, 
and in the evening saw from the mast-head a vessel coming down 
with a cloud of sail before the wind, about five leagues distant. We 
thought it likely we kept a better look out than she did, and saw 
before we were seen, and accordingly wore round and appeared to 
be dodging away on a wind to the S.E. In half an hour they saw 
us and immediately in sail, and hauled to the wind on the opposite 
tack to ours, and before sun-set were out of sight. 
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I calculated that when it was well dark (an hour or so after sun- 
set) our friend would resume his course, and I supposed that if he 
did so and steered S.W. at a certain rate, and that we cut into his 

track at a prescribed pace, we should cross each other at half-past 
twelve o'clock. 

I ordered the watch below to lie down in their clothes, but did 
not give them their hammocks ; and at half-past twelve, having 
worked out the diagram I had made, I went on deck with my night 
glass, swept the horizon very carefully, and said to the First 
Lieutenant, ** It is no go ; our figure does not come out : I made a 
wrong cast somewhere. Pipe the hammocks down, and call the 
watch." They piped accordingly " Unkiver the hammocks ; " and 
in the very performance of this the look-out man hallooed, " A 
vessel close to, right ahead, crossing our bows." "Hard up;" 
" stand fast the hammocks ;" *' hands make sail." In a few minutes 
(for we had a crew worthy of a better vessel) we had the yards 
square and studding sails on both sides, and the forecastle gun 
playing, aw ay on the chase. In an hour we had the Yankee captain 
parading our deck and denouncing his hard luck. I should not 
care to repeat his objurgations, but remember part of his lament: — 
" It was only last evening, an hour before sun- set, that we got a 
tarnation fright by one of your sarpents, but we shook her off; and 
now to be spifOlicated by another ! ! D-^ — ^n Jemmy Madison, say 
I, for going to war "" ; and suiting the action to the word, skimmed 
his tin case of papers along the deck. He was little better pleased 
to find that the shaking off was re-infecta, and that " the nephew of 
my Uncle Gil Perez was caught like a rat in a trap." But all this 
was by dodging and finesse ; catching the game in a pitfall, instead 
of fairly running it down. 



vv- 






*1 

a; 




s 



.Ro/itf> '.' ft/ g,. (f, C. 



\8 Hh'le.s 






^^ 



/ 



Homp when /lr-^( seen 



«<i-. 



O 
73 



4/ 

'I 







• hiiiv/u'/i ,i/ i 2.1^0. 



Ik 

Is 



.^ 



:^'*■ 



C' 



8 XUtf^i^. 






CAPTUHK OF BUIMNER ROMP BY H.M.S. PROME TIIKUS. 



t ■• 






.3 



SEA DRIFT. 33 

Two days before the day broke in a hurry, as it does in these 
latitudes ; not deliberately, as with us. ** A sail to leeward ! Two 
sail to leeward ! ! Three sail to leeward ! ! ! Hurra ! Hands 
make sail ! Keep her for the large brig with royals !" Away he 
went like Childers from a dray horse. I thBn turned to the next 
best, a large topsail schooner, ditto ditto ; and then, faute de meiux^ 
tnade for the third, and succeeded. I am quite sure that in the fire 
years which I commanded the * Prometheus ' not less than a dozen 
good prizes (as they should have been) escaped me from her bad 
sailing. Tantalus was no myth, no fabulous poetical device, but a 
real living man, as he is taught us at school, except that he ruled not 
in Phrygia, but on the deck of a Jack -ass Frigate. The 
Divinities were not upon Mount Olympus, but in Somerset House. 

I cannot resist here another story of this sort, which is kept ever 
present to my mind by sketches of the transaction which adorn the 
walls of my room at Brussels, and which I shall copy here. We 
were standing for Newfoundland in the winter, and one morning at 
daylight saw in the wind's eye, about twelve miles distant, a Yankee 
privateer schooner. As to going after her, we might as well have 
gone after the sea-gulls over our heads ; so we assumed as much as 
possible the look of a merchant ship, dropped the hammock cloths 
over the sides, ran in the flying jib boom, peaked Up the mizen gaff, 
and topped up the driver boom, eased off the topsail sheets and 
settled the halyards, struck the fore top gallant mast, and hauled 
the jib down three or four hanks, and got as slovenly a look up as 
could be desired. After a little, our friend up helm, up square 
sail, and down he came. When he approached us within three or 
four miles he suddenly stopped short, of which we took no notice, 
but held on our course ; and after awhile he again resumed tha 
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pursuit. At last, when within a mile and a half distant, he in 
square sail in a hurry, hauled his wind, and out sweeps. We had 
the lee guns run out, the men on deck lying down, and every 
preparation for making sail. We immediately wore short round on 
our heel, gave the schooner our broadside of carronades (which did 
not reach) as we came to on the other tack, and made all sail after 
her. For a while she drew away from us ; but as I observed that 
the quartermaster at the con, in his anxiety to hug the wind, kept 
the ship too close and then yawed to get her full, I ordered him not 
to steer by the wind, but by a point of the compass ; and on this 
steady line we drew upon the chase, for it had been blowing a gale 
the day before, and the swell rolled the wind out of his low sails. 
At two o'clock we had neared within gun-shot, when he in sweeps 
and down colours. In my case I could not have borne to speak of 
such a misfortune, and would have brooded over it in silence, but 
my Boston friend preferred to unpack his heart with words. ** The 
poor captain," said Corporal Trim, ** will never say a word about 
Master Bobbjr's death, and I pity him the most. Mistress will 
relieve herself by crying; and Mr. Shandy by talking about it." 
So our Yankee skipper told me his story through his nose, caUing 
upon his mate to confirm his snufiling narrative, nearly as follows : — 
" So when I see you this morning I said, says I, * That ere is a 
Britisher going to Quee — bee (Quebec) ; Fm blessed if I don't have 
you up a tree,' says I, didn't I, Mr. Jones. So you see when we gets 
within four miles, I was looking pretty sharp through my glass, and 
I twigs your signal halyards outside your braces. * That's a Httle 
fishy,' says I, didn't I, Mr. Jones. Hold hard a bit. But you 
looked so like a lumbering, slovenly timber ship, that I at it again, 
and would have run alongside, but I twigs a black hat and a pair of 
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red 'shoiilders peep up for a minute over the weather bulwarks, and 
down again. * Oh ! ho 1' says I, ' is that your figure.' * She's a 
rogue,' says I ; * I see one of her sogers : hard down ; haul the 
•wind,' didn't I, Mr. Jones. Well, when your shot fell short, and I 
see that we drew upon you, says I, * I guess we have had a pretty 
Considerable squeak ; but I'll not dine with an English Lord this 
day,' didn't I, Mr. Jones, Well, after all, you drew up ; and I see 
yoti bothering about your foremost guns. * I guess now,' says I, 
* they are going to give us a di — ^vision ; no use to go and catch it ; 
brail up the foresail, in sculls, down with the stars and stripes,* 
didn't I, Mr. Jones. And now that we've put our foot in it, and I 
find that you have only 125 men (he had 35 ! !), I am teetotally 
sorry that I didn't run you alongside and try to carry you by 
boarding ; ain't I, Mr. Jones* I don't see nothing for your officers 
to larf at ; is there, Mr. Jones. It's not treating me po — litely." 

I was rewarded for my mortifications in the * Prometheus ' by 
three or four years as a Post-Captain in a similar tortoise,''during 
the peace, and the occasional hare which I met with, in the shape of 
a slaver, or a pirate, laughed at me as before ; but I was now used 
to it — was accustomed to the skinning. 

Had limcheon on board the * Blazer,' and afterwards called upon 
Sir George Seymour, the Commander in Chief; Admiral Martin, 
second in command ; and the Flag Captain, (Drummond) ; they 
were all very civil and friendly, and Sir George Seymour, (which I 
conceived to be a great favor), offered me the * Blazer,' to take m^ 
to Cowes. 

The next day it blew a gale, and I did not expect to be sent for, 

but towards evening the telegraphic message — which we had agreed 

should be made when the yacht was ready — arrived, and I hastened 

G 2 
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across to the Isle of Wight, having, iu my hurried packing, forgotten 
— as is usual in such cases — some of the articles which I most 
needed. The last Cowes steamer had left, hut one remained for 

Ryde, and I started in her, and arrived at dusk. I took a cab at 
Ryde, and had a pleasant drive there ; the night was fine, but I was 
not much struck with the scenery of this Garden of England, 
though embellished with a full moon and a drapery of haze. I did 
not know that there was two Cowes', and of course was driven to the 
wrong one, (viz : East Cowes), and had to get across the harbor to 
the Yacht Club House, at West Cowes ; after a good deal of difficulty 
I rummaged out an old fisherman, who had a boat about as large as 
a washing tub — which my person, portmanteau, and bag, nearly 
overloaded — ^in which he paddled me across to the Club House. I 
there found that Bentinck and Murray had embarked, and having 
discovered the sister vessel to my above canoe, I was taken along- 
side the * Dream.' I found our two friends on deck at eleven o'clock, 
who had been informed that a boat was pulling in their direction. 

I had made many enquiries about Bentinck, and was always 
told *' capital fellow," a term for which a Erenchman employs a more 
diffuse description, ** c'est un brave gar§on ; homme tout d fait 
comme il faut, n'est pas qu'il est bon camarade," &c., &c. He 
was a tall, robust, sailor-looking man, with a very good countenance, 
and a quantity of bushy hair over his head and face ; he was kind 
and unceremonious in his manner, and very intelligent. We talked 
over our projected explorations, and examined the charts, and then 
to bed at twelve o'clock. The cabin is handsome and comfortable ; 
about sixteen feet by twenty-two, and seven feet high, well furnished, 
plenty of books, charts, and nautical instruments, and fire-arms and 
boarding-pikes along the beams. Murray and Bentinck sleep in the 
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State rooms, and I have a smaller berth at the foot of the companion 
ladder, with the use of another, further aft, fitted up as a bath room 
and spare sleeping cabin. 

In the morning we weighed at daylight, and turned through the 
Needles with the ebb tide, when we got out the wind freshened 
with rain, and, after making good way to the westward, we all 
agreed that it would be wise to secure a shelter under Portland 
Breakwater, for the night and this was accordingly done, and we 
anchored at eleven o'clock. 

The * Dream ' is an admirable craft, has comfort, stability, 
stowage, and reasonable speed, and certainly her proprietor handles 
her admirably. 

Our breakfast the first day consisted of broiled fish, ditto kidneys, 
a noble cold round of beef, tea and coffee, toast, cream, hot bread, 
shrimps, and marmalade ; for dinner we had soup, brill, a plat 
beyond my culinary knowledge, which appeared to be concocted of 
sweet-breads and green peas, a small roast neck of mutton, and a 
currant tart ; the wines were claret and sherry, brandy and water 
for those who approved, and XX. I have gone through this 
bill of fare once for all to indicate the living on board the * Dream' ; 
and as Thackeray, in his * Morbid Anatomy,' describes, pour unefois, 
the peculiarities, and her objection to the letter H., of Madame La 
Princesse n^e Higgs, of Manchester, and afterwards gives her 
observations in the ordinary vernacular, so I shall pretermit for the 
future the particular items of our dinners, and merely advert to the 
general fact that we dined. Having weighed in the morning, we 
had a beautiful beat along the coasts of Dorset and Devonshire, 
seeing all the nice little watering places — Dawlish, Exmouth, 
Teignmouth, Overton, Torquay, &c. As we stood close in to each of 
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them, making our way to the Westward, pretty solitary billing and 
cooing retirements, but none of them much to my fancy. After w*ei 
passed the Berry-head it came on thick and dirty-looking, and it 
was agreed by our triumvirate (who had each his voice in the 
direction of affairs) that the inside of Torbay would be preferable to 
the outside on such a night, and we anchored accordingly off the 
lights of Brixham. 

Weighed in the morning the little * Dream ' ; as we beat along 
down channel, passing a variety of vessels engaged in like manner, 
as if they were deep laden colliers. Both at Portland and Torbay 
we were boarded by the Coast Guard, to whom I gave notes to my 
wife. I hope these guardians of our revenue may put my valedictory 
missives into the post-office, and not (as I somewhat apprehend) 
light their pipes with mes adieux. 

The sea, yesterday and to-day, had the beautiful bright green 
and the fresh hazy appearance which is amongst les delices of 
tropical sailing ; but now, at four o'clock, it has come on to blow 
fresh, and the sea assumes that muddy look which belongs to the 
home portion of the waves over which Britannia rules. Blowing 
b^rd, we think it well to seek shelter in Falmouth for the night. 

Falmouth Haxboor, Tuesday Night, July 16, 1856. 

We anchored here at eight o'clock, and found the harbour very 
crowded. Bentinck and Murray have heavy colds. I am, thank 
God, well, though my stomach has been all day sensible of the 
roughness of the sea. We had a long talk over our projects and 
prospects of success. The tripartite division of the schatz, if it were 
found, had been already agreed upon ; and the fact of my having 
inquired of the Admiralty if they meant to search any further, and 
my having then made the case patent to the world by publishing it 
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in the ' Nautical Magazine/ was considered as leaving us at liberty 
to make any running we pleased. 

The law of treasure-trove, as far as we could learn, is governed 
in Portugal, as it was heretofore in England, by the Institutes of the 
Civil Law, which give all to the finder ; and the same law appears 
to bar the right of the owner (who makes no search) by the lapse of 
twenty years, a period long since expired. We therefore agreed 
not to call at Lisbon, or Madeira, or employ the introductions which 
Lord Howard and our popular countrywoman, Madame Barrot (wife 
to the French Minister at Brussels), had kindly furnished us to 
these places, but to make straight for the Salvages. The ownership 
of these interesting islets we cannot clearly establish. The 
* Brussels Geographical Gazetteer' gives them to Spain, and ours 
to Portugal. I suspect they belong to neither country, occupation, 
according to the law of nations, conferring possession ; and do not 
believe that any occupancy has been exercised here, and if so, we 
have as much right to them as Christopher Columbus had to the 
" Queen's Garden," or Alexander Selkirk to Juan Fernandez. 
We agreed as to the mode of search with the instruments which 
Colonel Murray and I had procured, and though we touched upon 
our subsequent proceedings, we deferred a good deal in this matter 
to the advice of Mrs. Glasse, " first catch your hare." It was 
curious enough that in leaving Ireland, where I had left my papers 
and other articles, I threw into a trunk, almost at random, all the 
official letters and copies of proceedings relative to this affair. The 
chance of my having preserved these papers at aU for thirty years, 
and their turning up at the right moment, appeared like a favourable 
augury. If I do as well in my desert island'as my namesake — " of 
York, Mariner " — did in bis, I need not complain ; and it is droll 
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enough that my own patronymic and that of my former guide — Crui2e, 
or Kruitzer, or Crusoe, sic. orig. — should produce the auspicioua 
combination of Eobinson Crusoe. 

The wind has just set in fresh from the Northward, and we 
purpose starting in the morning, and may, I hope, have a good run 
out of the Channel. The boat goes at daylight with our letters, 
and for fresh fish and milk, and then " Southward, ho !" 

The * Dream ' is, as I have already said, a beautiful reality, and 
Eentinck handles her as if he had been brought up in a Peter boat ; 
the Chief Mate is a tough old sailor, who seems to think his craft; 
can do anything but speak — like the monkeys at Gibraltar, whom 
they say can if they liked ; the Second Mate and crew seem 
attentive, well-conducted men. The Chef is an artist of considerable 
merit, and the two cabin servants very civil and effective. 

Thursday Morning, July 17, 1850. 

Sailed from Falmouth at eleven o'clock yesterday, blowing fresh 
from the N.N.W. ; stood to the S.W., across a heavy broken — ^what 
Mr. Lillyvick would call toomulti:>ou9 — sea, and thi3 morning we 
are abreast of Ushant, about twelve leagues distant. I had gone to 
bed early, and being good for only a certain number of hours sleep, 
I was up betimes. Nearly calm ; a line-of-battle ship, armee en 
flute, in sight ; I think the * Belleisle,' with troops. They must be 
wonderfully indifferent as to news, not to either speak or send a 
boat to us to learn whether the old Ocean Queen were still above 
water, or at war, or in peace ; but that was their look-out ; and we 
separated after hoisting our respective ensigns, the ' Dream ' first, 
and the ship of war acknowleding the beau salut. And now that 
we are fairly upon the "dark blue sea " — I don't know why they 
call it " blue," except that it is green — ^I purpose daily, at noon, 
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writing up my log with such materials as our cruize shall afford. I 
remember complaining to a dear friend, long, long ago, that I had 
nothing to write about, who replied, "Write everything that 
happens to you ; when you go on deck and when you go below, 
what you have for dinner, what are the names of your ship's 
company," &c., &c. I did so accordingly, and must again, for the 
edification of those who are interested in hearing about me. 

Noon, July 17. 

Lat. 48-43 N.,.long. 64*18 W. ; Great Salvage, S.S.W., 1440 
miles. It is not usual to take so long a shot in the way of bearing 
and distance, and, moreover, this would slice off Cape Finisterre ; 
but I do it in order to afford a rough view of our ultimate 
destination. The soundings at noon, sixt/-slx fathoms; mealy 
sand, corresponding with our place on the chart. They were taken 
with Ogden's patent machine, an admirable contrivance ; a tube of 
glass twenty inches long, graduated like an apothecary's measure, 
with a hole at the top which admits the water ; the water rises by 
hydraulic pressure, according as the instrument descends. The tube 
is enclosed in an iron case, with a small spiral spring at the bottom 
of the case to prevent the glass tube being broken by the concussion 
against the ground. A little concavity at the bottom of the iron 
case receives the arming as in a common lead, and the depth is read 
off on the index marked along the glass tube. 

The wind drew into the Southward, with rain and a heavy sea. 
The glass, ameroid, symptometer, and such rheumatic twinges as 
any of us are addicted to, all indicate bad weather. Made snug for 
the night, and stood to the Westward ; as we could make no 
Southing, it was well to put in a little difference of longitude. 
Weather thick and disagreeable ; and although the moon was near 
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her full, she was so low and feehle from her Southern declination as 
scarcely to be worth " two men and a small boy," which the collier 
master says is her value turning down Swin. 

I remained on deck, up and down, till three o'clock, not that I 
could be of any use, but it was always my habit of old when near 
the land or in the way of being run into. There were all seamanlike 
precautions used here — a good look-out, an instantaneous detonating 
blue-light in the binnacle, and a powerful reflecting lantern lighted 
in a tub on deck, to be held up if necessary, as well as a formidable 
blunderbuss, crammed full of powder, under the companion. 
However, from old habit, I kept on my clothes till daybreak. One 
feels so helpless without clothes ; " naked " means in nubibus, but it 
means a great deal more. 

I am struck with the perfect recollection I retain of former days, 
and whatever little nautical knowledge I ever possessed is as fresh 
in my memory as Hip Van Winkles' skill in squirrel hunting was 
present to him at his reveil in the Katschill Mountains. 

Friday Noon, July 18, 1856. 

Latitude 48.42 N., longitude 7 50.42 W. Cape Finisterre, 
S. by W., 340 miles. 

" Now we sail, 
With the gale, 
In the Bay of Biscay, ! " 

A fine fresh breeze at N.W.; not a cloud in the heavens, and the 
sea like another sky from its reflection, ** deeply, beautifully, 
blue " — ^it would be green, as I have already said, if the truth were 
told. My stomach is at length all right. I had been dealing with 
a little mullagatawny soup and mouthfuls of picked morsels, but 
to-day I ** seriously incHne*' to the cold round of beef, of which, I 
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I, mention has been alj;ea,dy made in our first day's carte. My 
companions aro well again, and very good company botli are, greatly 
addicted to Naval matters, and Bentinck ia not only fnll of nautical 
knowledge, but of nautical nan-atives, having a large amount of such. 
We have atoriea of Nelson, Colliiigwood, Keats, Saumarez, Brenton, 
pellew, and other giants of those days ; under all of whom but the 
latter I had served, and had my share of yams to spin. It is a pity that 
their historiographers, in order to preserve the dignity of their 
relations, omit so many Httle personal traits and incidents they 
probably were aware of, which show the character of the individual. 
Collingwood's dry, caustic mind lives before me in the recollection 
of his calliug across the deck his fat, stupid captain — long since 
dead — when he had seen him commit some monstrous blunder, and 
after the usual bowing and formality — which the excellent old chief 
never omitted — he said, " Captain - I have been thinking, 

whilst I looked at you, how sti'ange it is that a man should ffroio so 
tig and know so httle. That's all, sir; that's all." Hats off; 
low bows. Ilis economy of the King's stores was conscientiouB to , 
scrupulosity, to a passion. On the 14th Febmary, when getting 
belaboured in the 'Excellent' by two Spanish line-of-batt!e ships, 
he beckoned to the Master to come dose to him, and pointing 

through the smoke to the foretopsail, said, " It is too bad, Mr. ; 

we never shifted that beautiful new sail before we came into acliou, 
and now they won't leave it worth a pin. Dear, dem*, what a pity I" 
In the life of Su: Jahtcel Brenton, which I am now reading, I 
observe less to complain of in the article of omission, as I recognize 
many of tlie stories with which *he used to while away the time in 
our long rides at the Cape of Good Hope. For example, the 
naivele with which the Governor of Cerigo announced to hia Chief 
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at Corfu that wishing to get rid of some Mainotes, ** Enfin je me 
suis avise de leur faire empoisoner les eaux, et par ce moyen quelques 
de ces miserables ont peri, et les autres s'enfuirent," and the 
charming set off against the rascality of this French Pabner, in the 
conduct of Louis Dubois, Negociant de POrient ; all honour to you 
Louis Dubois, " may your shadow never be less " ; poor fellow I 
suspect you have neither shadow nor substance by this time, but 
may your good deeds light ''upon the heads of your childrens 
children." 

When Brenton was starting for Verdun, after the capture of La 
Minerve, he had saved nothing but what he stood in, and when he 
halted the first night of his march was in sheer distress. Li the 
cabaret, where he was crowded with his officers, was also a French 
Captain, on his march with a detachment of soldiers, who occupied 
the place of honor by the fire-side. His Corporal came in after a 
little, and taking out of a knapsack a suspicious looking gally-pot, very 
like a pomatum pot, he scooped out of it a spoonful of something 
resembling hog's lard, which he put into a tin-pot, with water, 
a sliced onion, morsels of bread, pepper and salt. Having boiled 
the mess he poured it into a basin, and presented it, with a slice of 
toast, and much form to Monsieur le Capitaine, giving him at the 
same time his slippers, taking away the wet boots, and wheeling 
round the old oak chair into a comfortable nook. 

Brenton was not able to attain even to this modest refreshment, 
and he enquired of the landlord if he could put him in the way of 
getting a bill upon London cashed. The host recommended him 
accordingly to Monsieur Louis Dubofe, who preferred to the bit of 
paper a " material guarantee." Brenton offered him his gold watch, 
for which he assured Monsieur he had paid thirty guineas a few 
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Weeks before. Monsieur shook his head at Mr. Barwise's production, 
and said, " Mais, mon ami, c'est un peu trop fort," and offered him, 
I think, fifteen guineas, till the bill was honoured, which Brenton 
was obliged to take ; gave his bill for the amount, (JE30.) and ordered 
supper — something more substantial I suspect than the aforesaid 
refection of Monsieur le Capitane-^whilst this was being discussed in 
the inner room, the gargon knocked at the door, and announced M. 
Dubois. He came in bowing and scraping, and striking his breast, 
and said, " Monsieur le Capitane, ma conscience me pique," " Com- 
ment done," said Brenton. " I am ashamed," the Frenchman answered, 
" to chaffer with un brave officier, take your full price, the full amount 
of your bill, (^30) " ; there was a little speechifying and bowing, and 
the supper went forward ; before it was ended M. Dubois was again 
announced, who a second time came forward, bowing and thumping 
his heart. " Monsieur, encore monsieur ma conscience me pique," 
(confound your conscience thought Brenton, I suppose he repents of 
his confidence), when he went on to say he was ashamed to take a 
pledge from ** un brave officier," take back your watch, your bill ia 
quite sufficient. Perhaps he read the honesty of Brenton's character 
in his countenance, as a confiding banker, at Frankfort, (I wish I 
could remember his name), told John Hamilton, my cousin, that he 
did not want his letter of credit, he might have his money without, 
and on my fiiend saying, " But you don't know me, is it wise to trust 
a stranger ?" The dealer in thalers answered, '* Why sir, it is sa 
much our interest to scrutinize our customers, and watch the indica- 
tions of character, that we acquire at length a sort of instinct, or 
thought-reading, on which I find I can boldly rely." 

However, I must not magnify the thought-reading ability of M, 
Dubois at the expense of his generosity, but aUow him a large bump 
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of confidingness. We talked also of the discipline which had been 
exercised of old, on board out ships of war, and here my reminiscenced 
were certainly not satisfactory. At the commencement of the 
Revolutionary War, our ships were fitted out with the sweepings of 
jails and the scum of Irish towns, and a very severe discipline 
obtained, and became popular, and was continued when no long^i* 
necessary. The exertions which were stimulated by the ** cat " 
were very attractive, and officers who understood nothing of the 
Inoral government of men, nor of other than severity, fell into this 
practice ; of course many humane, and gentle, and thinking meiij 
Were to be found, but others adopted the " cat," and the rope's 
end. I can recall with satisfaction that, during nine years which 
t commanded ships of war, I never punished a man for not being 
" smart,** (and Eussell, Elliot,- Blackwood, Boultbee, Hall, Tucker, 
Bunbury, and others, could testify as to what ships were smarter), 
but 1 have seen painful instances to the contrary. I recollect, 
perfectly, every third man, at random, on the fore-top-sail yard, of a 
ship that I belonged to, being flogged for not reefing quick enough, 
and a fine young fellow, who was aloft, being flogged because there 
Was a turn in the lift and brace of the main-top-gallant yard, when 
it was crossed : 

The Captain — " Why was there a turn in the lift and brace ? '* 

Main-top-man. — " I really could not help it, sir, I did my best ; 
the yard was run up so quick that I had no time to look carefully/* 

Captain. — " Yoti should have kept the yard on the right slue ; 
tie him up ! " 

My blood curdled as a boy. I could have tied the Captab up 
if I had had the power. The Admiralty, to do them justice, tried 
to suppress this foolish, cruel, wicked severity,-^thc gubstitufe for 
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silence, and exercising, and accurate stationing — ^and were always 
holding Courts of Enquiry upon nautical Legres. One was held 
upon the most cruel flogger of the day, one upon whom milder 
flagellators cried shame ; ^md it was ordered that the Boatswains 
mates who might start— or heat — ad libitum, should not carry 
such electric machines as they did, four small rattans twisted 
together. The Captain, accordingly, sent for the instruments and 
ordered one cane of the four to he taken out of each cow-hide, 
and then returned them to Quimho and Samho as different 
instruments. 

I was walking with him one day on Mount Wise, with two or 
three more Captains, and we saw at a distance some seamen, and 
it was a question as to which of our ships they helonged. " I don't 
know," said the disciplinarian, " what ship they helong to, I know 
they don't helong to mine, for they are walking, and none of my 
men ever walk, they always run ; they forget how to walk from 
want of practice." Such a man should never have heen employed, 
hut he was a hrave officer and an admirahle seaman. 

He was appointed to a fine forty-four gun frigate, to succeed a 
mild, gentle, amiahle officer, and the crew refused to receive this his 
flogging successor, and hroke into mutiny. This of course could not 
he permitted, and two ILne-of-hattle ships were ordered alongside of 
the frigate, and his commission read. She sailed for the East Indies, 
where this gallant tyrant ran her between two French frigates, and 
lost his ship, and his own life. It was believed that the ship's 
company did not shot their guns, from the trifling eflfect that was 
produced on the enemy ; this was proved undoubtedly to be untrue, 
but what a story does the possibility of such a fabrication tell. 
Against this it must be admitted that some officers were morbidly 
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lenient. An amiable Captain of a frigate told his first Lieutenant 
to beg a man off wLo had been drunk and mutinous, after behaving 
very gallantly ; accordingly when the gratings were rigged, the man 
stripped, and the quarter-deck homily administered, the first 
Lieutenant came forward, and said, " I beg your pardon sir, but 
this man saved my life, the other night, when we cut out the 
' Polacca,' and if you will forgive him, I think I will answer for 
his future good conduct." 

" Impossible, Mr. Hardhead, quite out of .the question," and 
proceeded to argue the difficulty, and being at length over-persuaded, 
he addressed the offender : " Mr. Hardhead has made such a point 
of it that, very much against my own inclination, I am induced to 
pardon your great offence, and I only hope the mercy I now show 
you," &c., Ac. ; and being on his legs, and loving to lecture, away 
he went on " the quality of mercy," &c., which such of us as had 
read the " Merchant of Venice " did not think altogether original ; 
but there was no coughing, or crying " question," or 

"Qaoit him down, Bardolph, an he do nothing but say nothing/" 

A Captain must be listened to, if he choose to expound for a dog 
watch, and listened to with gravity and respect. A gallant old 
officer, well known in the service, who was not so up in reading as 
in seamanship, was said to have put his first Lieutenant under 
arrest, for some insubordinate risibility on the occasion of the 
Captain reading the Articles of War, more suo, viz:— ^** shall 
cause divine worship to be du — ^ly, reverent-^-ly, and order — ly 
perform — ed, according to the Lethargy of the Church of England." 
It is an old story, and may never have happened, but it might, and 
might is a curious fact. Again, Nelson and Collingwood^ who were 
about as yielding as their respeetive anchor stocks, and who 
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regarded a shower of shot as much as a shower of snow-flakes, were 
as tender hearted as two school girls. When Collingwood promoted 
me from his own ship to be Lieutenant of the * Glory,' he sent a 
commendation with me, which, when my new Captain Otway read 
to me, made my cheek tingle, knowing how imdeserved it was, and 
feeling that my having been discovered playing with and petting 
* Bounce,' the Admiral's dog, " Poor Bouncey, good dog, dear 
Bouncey," <Src. ; and feeding * Nanny,' his goat, with biscuit, when 
she butted her head at me, had effected more than I cared to 
acknowledge in my promotion. 

Pr tt was officer of the watch, when the hammocks were 

piped down, (a man who neglects his hammock has it locked up 
in the store room, compelling him to prick for the softest plank, 
instead of a comfortable bed, whereon to repose, and to endure also 
a term in theblack list). The Master at Arms reported that he had 
found Thomas Jones' hammock on the deck, and had locked it up 

in the store-room ; " well," said Pr tt, " don't mind it for 

once." After this compassionate order, he turned round and there 
was the Admiral twiddling his thumbs, and not affecting to have 

heard anything ; but certainly Pr tt was promoted very soon 

after. He was a clever man and an excellent officer, and it was 
quite right, but I think that Tom Jones slept him. up the ladder, 
and that the transaction was considered by Collingwood a straw 
in the air which shewed how the wind blew. Perhaps my excellent 

friend, and officer of my watch, Pr tt, might have manifested 

some frugality of the King's stores, ordered the rope yarns to be 
picked up, and not thrown overboard. I don't remember this, 
but if he had exliibited any such virtue it was the comhle to his 
merits. 
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The mild, wholesome, reasonable discipline, which has succeeded 
this horrible system — for horrible it was, notwithstanding such 
exceptions ; the impossibilbility of cruel, extreme, or even hasty 
punishments ; the improved feeding, and paying, and caring for, 
and pensioning, and educating our seamen, has done much to attract 
them to our service, and speaks, to my mind, more of wisdom and 
enlightenment, and humanity, than any, or altogether of the 
ameliorations in our own social system. 

However, to go back to my log, and to pass on from the stories 
with which we are beguiling our way. The night was fine and warm, 
and now, after breakfast, we are stealing along 

" So fair and softly, John he cried." 

But I hope the walk will " become a gallop soon," as we have 
shoals of young porpoises gambling about the * Dream,' as if to 
examine what manner of fish she is, and then directing their course 
S.W. Sailors believe queer things of these rapid monsters ; that they 
swim round the earth in three days and a half, and besides these 
circumnavigating propensities, that they go to a certain myth 
(" The Clerk of the Weather Office "), and ask for any particular 
wind they fancy, and the direction they swim in denotes the point 
from whence you may expect the breeze. 

Saturday noon, July 18th. 

Latitude, 47.25.; longitude, 8.50.; Cape Finisterre, S. W. 
280 miles. 
Again 

"We sail, 
With the gale, 
In the Bay of Biscay, ! " 

The porpoises knocked at the right door, and brought us a fine 
wind, from the point they went to, blowing fresh and mildly. The 
weather delicious, the wind, though not the sweet south-breathing 
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and giving odour, is the sweet north, which at present answers our 
purpose better, and is pushing us along before it. My companions are 
lounging about the deck with straw hats, and waistcoats unbuttoned, 
smoking their cigar. I, ditto as to habiliments, but only enjoying 
the smell, which is as much of the nicotium as I can stand. 

The black-faced sheep and the ducks and fowls all seem to rejoice 
in the rising of the barometer and thermometer. 

ReadiDg Monte Christo and the Golden Beetle treasure hunts ; 
but what bad lame use is made of such splendid materials. How 
could the Count have carried off the bulk in three small secret 
lockers at the head of his bed in the pleasure boat, and how did he 
land the money secretly, and how and where convert the jewels into 
cash ? Our smaller gear, if we find it, will weigh about 100 tons, 
and occupy a space of 22 feet long by 10 deep and 10 high. 

Again, in the Yankee story, why should Captain Kidd have 
written all the absurd cabalistic stuff upon his parchment, and how 
could the recluse have deciphered it ? In Robinson Crusoe, Gulliver, 
Miss Porter's Voyage of Sir Edward Seward, and even in the 
Arabian Nights, all is vraisemblable, only admit the postulates of 
giants and pigmies and magicians, and the rest is all natural, as true 
as Euclid. If it could be supposed that the fairy did really carry 
Prince Camaralzamin through the air, or the African Magician 
entrap Aladdin, the Prince and the widow's son acted quite naturally. 

Talked a good deal of our own Island of Monte Christo, and we 
are all still agreed that the experiment was worth trying. If 
anything come of it, we need not be greatly surprised; or, if 
otherwise, we should not be disappointed ; and if we take nothing 

by our motion, we shall, at least, have a pleasant cruize with an 

object and some rabbit shooting. 

D 2 
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For my part, I fully believe that the Being who directs all 
things, small as well as great (for if the smaller were left to chance 
they would be running across and disturbing the greater), has 
already determined our success or failure. It is more philosophical 
to entertain the idea of an universal, than of a partial, cognizance 
and direction by God ; and if the decree have gone forth as I 
would have it I hope I may acknowledge my Benefactor, or submit 
to His decision if it be adverse, which I think it will most probably be. 

Sunday, July 20, 1856. 

Latitude, 45.40 ; longitude, 10.35 ; Cape Finisterre, S. by E., 
170 miles ; a fresh N.E. wind. 

" Merrily, merrily, goes the bark, 
Before the gale she bounds, 
So darts the dolphin from the shark. 
Or the hare before the hounds." 

Pretty, but not true. You might as well send a cow after a hare 
as a shark after a dolphin. 

Lovely breeze ; fine Sunday. We have no Divine Service on 
board our yacht ; though some have, and all should ! My son 
Loftus told me that in his model gunboat he has a short service on 
deck every morning after muster, and he thinks the civilizing effect 
upon son equipage is very apparent ; read a while, solus cum solo, 
and then on deck. 

Several vessels in sight going to the Southward ; the * Dream ' 
passed them all rapidly ; * Eclipse ' first, and the rest nowhere. 

Monday, July 21, 1856, 

Latitude, 42.53 ; longitude, 12.25 W. ; Cape Finisterre, E. J N., 
160 miles ; Porto Santo, S. by W. f W., 610 miles. Barometer, 
29*31 ; Thermometer, 67*. Fresh breeze all night ; rubbed out a 
couple of hundred miles of our distance. Passed, a little after noon, 
the * Resolution,' of Newcastle, as we read on her stern, a large 
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bark, which rather drew ahead of us ; but then almost dead before 
it she spread a cloud of sail, whilst we had nothing but a moderate 
sized sijuare sail. 

Were a little startled by lighting on some notes upon the Salvages, 
that Captain Vidal had found some huts there in 1820 ! What 
were they for ; the temporary occupation of barilla gatherers, or 
have some adventurous Madeiraites colonized this rock ? In the 
latter case there would be, probably, a village alcalde, who would 
shew his authority by obstructing us in our search, or, at least, 
would send a boat to apprise the Governor of Madeira, who might 
take the wind out of our sails by sending a guarda costa to interfere, 
or enquire ; and we had no fancy to conduct explorations for which 
we might have to account to Dona Maria of Portugal. 

I suggested to go to Lisbon, and, through the introductions with 
which I mentioned I had been furnished, from Lord Howard de 
Walden and Madame Barrot, obtain a firman to all faithful 
Portuguese, to afford countenance and protection to an English 
Admiral, a Member of the English Parliament, and an Officer of 
rank in the Queen's Service, as long as they should conduct them- 
selves to the grave men of Rio Seco '* buxom, and with fonnality." 
However, it was ruled that we had better try first whether there 
were inhabitants, and not put suspicion unnecessarily into the 
Portuguese mind, but to push on to the Salvages, and, if necessary, 
return to Madeira and get our " ticket-of-leave " there. We need 
not in this case lie, but the suppressio veri to the extent of 
concealment is all fair. 

They might suppose, if we did not enlight^ them, that we went 
to shoot, or to survey, or to mineralize. There was much to do 
in these departments ; delicious small rabbits, of much celebrity, to 
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eat, and the disputed longitude to determine ; and as Capt. Mudge 
said that the dust exhibited strong marks of fixed magnetic polarity, 
being gathered up by means of a bar magnet like steel filings, — one 
of Captain Mudge's party laid down his watch, and the acceleration, 
owing to the magnetic action of the rock upon the balance, set the 
hands running round the dial — it might be supposed we went to 
investigate these phenomena : and, indeed, if we were to talk of 
magnetic wonders, and tell the honest Portuguese that we wished 
to ascertain whether this were the island which drew the iron out 
of Sinbad's ship, they would take it in. Southern foreigners do 
credit our romances wonderfully ; they do not read, are very 
ignorant, have lively imaginations, and realize fictions and believe in 
them as children do in '* Little Bed Biding Hood " or " Jack and 
the Bean Stalk." When the beautiful (but tant soit pen bete) 
Madame Talleyrand had Humbolt presented to her as the great 
traveller, she having only read of one, asked him, " Mais comment 
se porte, Monsieur Vendredi ?" But this, also, is an old story 
probably ; pas vrais mais vraisemblable. 

Tuesday, July 22, 1856. 

Latitude, 40.19 N.; longitude, 14. W.; Cape St. Vincent, S.W., 
320 miles ; Porto Santo, S. by W., 520 miles. Barometer, 29*30 ; 
Thermometer, 68*. Symposometer and ameroid rising still ; a fair 
wind, and lovely weather ; a delicate haze, producing a sort of 
demijour or boudoir light. The sea a beautiful blue, with silver 
fringes. It is necessary to come into the-latitude of Portingale (as 
old Steventon, of the ' Glory,' used to call it) to know what 
enjoyable weather means ; to forget that we carry about our muddy 
vesture of decay. One only knows they tave a body 'till one gets 
hungry. 
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" What an happy life you sailors must have," said good Mother 
Goose, " to sit upon your haunches, eat green beef, and let the 
wind blow you along.'* We may add, to work the reckoning, eat 
something better than green beef, and drink to 

"The wind that blows, 
The ship that goes. 
The lass that loyes a sailor ; 

and 
Success to the sandy bay ;" 

and then to bed, and dream of the gold and silver which may await 
us there. 

We get over our time very happily : a good cabin, gopd cheer 
plenty of books, and such weather ! We breakfast at half-past nine, 
dine at five, have tea at eight, and retire to our dormitories at 
twelve. Had some fun to-day, talking over the manner in which we 
might mystify the credulous Portuguese, if such were our role. 
How Bentinck, — who might fell an ox with his iron arm, — should 
represent a consumptive gentleman, going to Madeira for his health ; 
how Murray, — who knows as much of mineralogy as he does of the 
black art, — should go about with a pair of green spectacles and an 
hammer, and talk of scoria and obsidian, and I, — ^who had all 
interest in nautical matters, dried up when I was refused a ship, — 
should descant, con amore, upon latitude, longitude, the dip of the 
needle, and the variation of the compas. We do not mean to play 
out the play and exhibit. our motley at Madeira, but it would be of 
a piece if we did with the farce which is every day being acted upon 
the world's theatre, from the make-believe of a minister of state to 
the mystifications of the Tartufie's and Mawworms, lower down the 
ladder. 

Passed an heavy steamer, in the night, and two barks going to 
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the Nothward, they made no attempt to communicate with ns. 
Ships of war are more commuuicative, but it is an easier matter for 
them to send boats ; and then they can communicate with flags. 

This morning the wind (gradually falling away, " fine by degrees^ 
and beautifully less/' — ^hang these hackneyed quotations, they are 
always thrusting themselves forward, — but we shall nevertheless 
make a tolerable book by noon. 

We have got our distance to a figure that we feel any reduction, 
like a man whose debt is once reduced to such a manageable amount 
that every five pound note he can wipe out is of moment. 

The sea smooth to-day, and the little ' Dream ' jumps about less. 
The sun has become so powerful that it is hard to shave, so that I 
have the prospect of landing like a Sapper and Miner, " bearded 
like the pard," instead of a smooth-faced, elderly gentleman. 

Ten o'clock when I came on deck this morning, found the wind 
had shifted to the S.W., " and as the shifting winds shifts, shift our 
sails," which we do by retiring the square sail, and studding sails 
into the private life of the store room ; and we are now close on a 
wind with the fore and aft canvas. The homeward bound have now 
got their innings, and looking towards ** the Channel of Old 
England." Passed a fleet of what the sailors call Portuguese men 
of war, but we were not taught by the little nautilus to sail, for they 
had everything furled, whatever this may indicate I do not anticipate 
anything but a clear N.W. wind, which, according to my recollection, 
prevails hereabouts, in the summer, at least it used to be so during 
my experience of Madeira and the Azores. How I shall rejoice in 
anotlier sight of these beauteous Islands, breathing freshness 
and perfume. I wonder our medical men do not send their patients 
to St. Michael's or Fayal, as well as to Madeira. But the Sanitory 
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Geography of medical men is not one upon which the sua never sets, 
but seems to he limited to Torquay, Madeira, and Nice, as if they 
never heard 

" Of Bennuda's reefs or edges, 

Or sunken ledges, 
In some far off briglit Azoro, 
Or Bahamas, or the dashing 

Silver flashing 
Surges of Saint Salvador/' 

I have in different parts of the world encountered climates which 
struck me as being superior to Madeira, lovely and enjoyable as 
that island is, and wronged as she has been, in the department of 
Poetry. It was a shame for Shakespeare to deprive Madeira of the 
credit of being the scene of his shipwreck. When the Duke of 
Milan had left Tunis, after the marriage of Claribel, he might have 
been driven by a Levanter out of the Mediterranean as far as 
Madeira, or even the Azores, but certainly not to Bermuda ; and 
again, when Prospero and his infant daughter were put into a crazy 
boat, which the very rats instinctively had quitted, they could never 
have reached across the Atlantic ; and, moreover, when Ariel was 
sent to gather dew, in the " still vexed Bermoothes," it was to 
a distant place, w^here his master did not reside that he must have 
been sent. There, Madeira, is another feather in your lovely cap. 
It is verismilitude in such matters that almost compels you to receive 
fiction as truth. 

Gulliver took just the necessary time to get over the number of 

Blustrugs he was distant from Blefuscu, and the proportions of size 
and bulk were all correct ; the men, the houses, the hogsheads of 
wine, the geese, the grass, the horses, all in such mathematical 
keeping, and looking so like truth. " There are some things," said 
the Lish Bishop, " in Gulliver's travels which I cannot bring myself 
to believe." 
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Thursday, July 23," 1856. 

Latitude, 38.35. ; longitude, 14.20. Porto Santo S. by W. 340 
miles. 

The nautilus was wise in furling his sails when his barometer 
instinct indicated bad weather, for it blows fresh, and looks bleak to 
windward ; we are cracking on, close hauled, which is the natural 
pace of a fore and after, quartering and scudding, with such an one, 
is just making a trotting horse canter ; but still, in spite of the 
gloomy appearance to windward, and the opinion of our little 
testaceous navigators, astern, the glasses persevere in pointing to 
fine weather. 

Ten o'clock, p.m. The moon is up, and the evening lovely, the 
nautilus' were wrong and the glasses right, and now we have the 
bright, clear, fresh, and refreshing N.W. breeze, which I have 
before lauded, and which T so well remember in the days — oh ! the 
merry days, — when I was young. 

Staid on deck till late into the night, enjoying the mild, balmy, 
air ; how delightful it must be among the geranium hedges and 
orange gardens of the beautiful Corrall, about the most lovely spot 
in the wide world ; one which would make a burly burgomaster 
poetical. 

" Ah ! Country Guy, the hour is nigh, 
The sun has left the sea ; 
The orange flower perfumes the bower, 
The breeze is on the sea ; 
The lark his lay who trilled all day. 
Sits still his partner nigh ; 
Breeze, bird, and flow'r all know the hour, 
But where is Country Guy. 

" The Tillage maid steals through the shade, 
Her shepherd's suit to hear ; 
To beauty shy, in lattice high, 
Sings high-born cavalier. 
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The star of loye, all stars above, 
Now reigns o'er eartb and sky, 
And bigb and low tlie influence know, 
But where is Country Guy." 

" Through groves of palm, 
Sigh gales of balm, 
Fire flies on the air are wheeling ; 
Whilst through the gloom 
Comes soft perfume. , 

The distant beds of flowers revealing." 

These beautiful morceaux are too well known for me to attempt 
Mr. Puff's apology, that " the same idea occurred to different 
people." They certainly were not written by me, nor for me to 
pirate ; but, as it is quite clear that the Comtesse Isabelle could not 
have fascinated Quintin Durward by an English ballad, not knowing 
a word of the language, or that Cleveland would not have serenaded 
Minna Troil in the matter of fire flies or groves of palm (he might 
as well have sung in the Orkneys, or the mountains in the moon), 
they must have been waifs or strays which Sir "Walter picked up 
himself and made use of when needed: and as we have had 
considerable dealings lately with " the star of love, all stars above," 
and are anticipating a visit to the groves of palm and orange flowers, 
I may cry halves with the mighty finder of the coin when I want a 
bit so badly for an illustration. 

July 24, 1856. 

Latitude at noon, 36.50; longitude, 14.13.50 W.; barometer, 
29-30 ; thennometer, 71* ; symposometer, 30*15 ; set fair ; Porto 
Santo, S. by W., 240 miles. Light airs from the Northward ; very 
fine. The square sail and studding sail have again emerged from 
their seclusion, and are drawing gently along. 

" The sea is like a silver lake, 
And o'er its face the vessel glides, 
(lently, as if it feared to wake, 
The silent slumbers of its tides." 
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I have not myself seen a silver lake, but I know that if the sea 
be ever like one it must be in a perfect dead calm, and then how is 
the vessel to glide ? The silent tide may carry her along with the 
waters, but not through the waters. Steam was not in vogue at 
the time, or, at least, was not known as a propeller. The beautiful 
description is in the same category as one to which I earlier took 
• exception, touching the shark and the dolphin. However, without 
liking the sea to anything, it is beautifully transparent, and the sails 
of our vessel are reflected as if we had a coral reef under our bottom. 
We have a fleet of nautili round us, and are watching their evolutions ; 
they don't seem to have the power of taking in sail, and when they 
wish to do so capsize the boat. An eminent modern statesman has 
taken a leaf out of their book, when more than once he upset the coach. 

Eight o'clock. Delicious evening ; the wind has fallen almost to a 
calm, but so sweet and soft that if we were a little nearer to Madeira 
to have the perfume off the land it were almost worth while sailing 
thus far to enjoy it. The stars are beaming like small moons. I 
have observed this far South and far North, in the West Indies, and 
at Labrador. What can they be ? Are they suns, giving light to 
other worlds ; or a conglomeration of water and luminous vapour 
and pumice stone ? I have read the arguments pro and con the 
plurahty of worlds, and think both unsatisfactory, especially the 
arguments from analogy. Why, anything can be proved by analogy. 
A man must be a clumsy analogist who could not prove the moon to 
be made of green cheese, by analogy. Probably, these stars are for 
ever performing their mysterious revolutions round the throne of the 
unseen God, proclaiming His praises in heavenly hallelujahs. The 
music of the spheres has been always a popular dogma ; Pope refers 
to it, and a greater than Pope. 
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" Look, Jessica, the arch of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold ; 
There's not the slightest orb wh'ch thou beholdest, 
But in his movements like a cherub sings, 
Still quiring to the young eye'd cherubims." 

It is a finer conception that these heavenly bodies should be so 
employed than hung up like gas lamps to shed a flood of useless 
splendour over the highways and byeways of our little planet. But 
this, it may be said, is all the madness of poetry ; we have no proof 
of it. I think we have. The heavens declare the glory of God ; 
not exhibit, but declare. /lIvojiATa* is recount ; it is the same in 
the Septuagint. And we are told, also, that the morning stars sang 
together ; but these, we are at the same time informed, were angels. 
Most excellent Thomas Scott, Kector of Aston Sandford, who told 
you so ? I cannot suppose that any word which the Spirit of God 
enunciated is to be explained away. We shall know it all hereafter ; 
and it will, no doubt, constitute a measure of the enjoyment of an 
liigher state of existence to have revealed to us the wonders of 
creation, which, with our present limited faculties, we should be, 
probably, unable to comprehend. 

I took the latitude by the North Pole Star, and it came out 
exactly, with our observation at noon I had ; not performed the 
operation for upwards of forty years, but then it was under circum- 
stances not to be forgotten. I had been put when a youngster of 
fifteen, as Prize Master on board a large Danish ship, laden with 
oil, to carry her to Gibraltar ; the night was as dark as pitch, blowing 
a Levanter, and I was ignorant of my latitude, and there was a 
bete noir in my track, the Island of Alboran ; if I hauled either to 
the Northward or Southward, or kept in my course V/est, I might 
run into it ; in my agony of apprehension it cleared away for a 
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moment to the Northward, and the Great Bear presented himself to 
my delighted eyes ; I ran below for my Quadrant, got the altitude of 
the North Pole star, and ascertained my position ; all the stars in 
the firmament could never have given me the joy which I received 
from this patient constellation, and the Pole he was tied to, and if 
I were to live for a thousand years I should remember the fragment 
of science, " to find the latitude by the North Pole Star." Nothing 
like a good fright for a nail in the memory ; let a man attempt to 
murder another, and his features are so burned in by terror, thftt 
" there is no mistake " in the identity. 

Mais ravenous a nos moutons ; this aforesaid Great Bear is a 
glorious constellation, and as Charles Wain reminds us of old Falstaff 
and Gadshill, but a sailor only considers its connexion with the 
Pole Star, which is nothing remarkable but for its utility, and there 
is, therefore, little poetical assocation connected with the beautiful 
Pointers ; not so with the planet Yenus, 

" The Eyening Star, the star of love and rest, 
BeloTed and sweetest Hesperus." 

which has been shining and flickering upon us, hour after hour, 
since the sun went down ; she owns this particular designation of 
Hesperus, as we are instructed, to her evening shining, and she has 
been accordingly pouring her silver light into our flapping sails ; she 
is, however, now extinguished by the brighter gloi7 of the moon, 
which having risen from her bed, we shall retire to ours. 

Friday, July 25, 1856. 

Latitude, 35.37 N. ; longitude, 14.58 W. ; Porto Santo, S. by 
W., 150 miles ; barometer, 30.18 ; thermometer, 74 ; ameroid and 
symposometer, all indicating fine weather. 

Passed a French bark, standing for the Straits ; he saluted us by 
hoisting his ensign, which we returned. Our countrymen whom we 
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meet are less courteous, and we pass each other without any bon 
jour, A flight of flying fish, rather far North for them. Pine fresh 
breeze towards evening ; an heavy swell all night. In the morning 
passed two turtle, and soon after made an admirable land fall of 
Porto Santo just when and where we expected dead reckoning ; 
timekeeper, sun, and pole star all dovetailing in. We had had our 
latitude by the latter last night at eleven. Bentinck's sight quite 
exact ; mine less so. "Were just a thought nervous from twelve till 
two, as we passed near the possible situation of the eight stones, 
which most probably, however, do not exist at alL Next to marking 
real dangers on the charts, the best thing is to relieve them from 
imaginary, which terrify navigators and cause vessels to go out of 
their course for no purpose. Sending a ship of war to search in the 
situation of a reported shoal or rock, does almost nothing. Early 
navigators or incorrect reckoning will constantly cause errors as to 
the exact position of these bugbears ; and if a search be made in the 
place where such are reported, there may be a margin of inaccuracy 
all round in which the danger may actually lie. I do not see any 
difficulty in so arranging that every ship of war and every merchant 
ship clearing out who carried a chronometer should, on a rough 
diagram of a few degrees of the ocean (such as I shall insert) 
round any viffia, mark their track, and if these were but sent to the 
Admiralty, or to the Custom House, on their arrival they might be 
marked off upon an expurgatorial chart, kept for the purpose, in the 
Hydrographical Office of the Admiralty, and when a supposed danger 
were covered over with erasures, it might be removed from the 
charts, and the ocean allowed to have, thus far, a clean bill of 
health ; it is a shame to disfigure her fair face, and shew her up as 
she now is, " no better than she should be ; " shame that the 
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greatest maritime country in the world should not take the trouble 
of collecting the proofs of the non-existence of these dangers, proofs 
which are abundantly supphed a thousand times over, but not 
collected. Why should an unfortunate skipper have his hair turned 
grey in a night, and his ships company harrassed, on account of a 
danger born of a dead whale, a wreck, the grog bottle, a love of 
lying, or the same vanity which induces a school-boy to cut his 
name on his desk. For example, " the Tartar Shoal, discovered by 
Captain Edward Cuttle, in 1806, and when found made a note of, 
and subsequently surveyed with an Astrolobe, invented by Solomon 
Gills, Optician," confers a sort of Hydrographical and Scientific 
immortality. 

Standing along Porto Santa, a confused mass of volcanic hills, 
tossed about with every imaginable caprice, one black rock leaning 
iil^ and another leaning out, as if bowing to it, and here and there a 
little quaint village dropped from the skies and dislocated vineyards 
dos h dos. Orpheus might have held his ballet here. 

*• When an arm of the sea. 
Introduced by a tree, 
To a lively young whale advances, 
And making a leg, 
Says, ' Ma'am, may I beg. 
Your fin for the two next dances,' 

" Here figures in, 
A tree so slim, 
Then figures out a fountain. 
Whilst a grey old town, 
The dance goes down, 
And sits back to back to a mountain." 

The elevation of the highest of these hills is about 1,600 feet, 
and the " grey old town " is called Baleria, and seems to have had 
a church and fort danced into it. 
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There is a large merchant ahip astern of us, going to Madeira, I 
ahonlil think. Two vessels in one day passing Euleria must be an 
event in that lively capital. It is said they suffer much from want 
of water, but have some fine marblo quarries, and produce a little 
wine, Tlie valleys may be more fertile and verdant, but all that we 
could see was of the colour of roast potatoes. 

Passed Porto Sanlfl, and are- steering for tho Desertas. The 
name don't promise much. Ten o'clock, p.m. — Bounded the 
Southern Deserta, They Justify their designation, being barren and 
miserable, and have not even the fantastic misarrangement of Porto 
Santo. Here there is equal steriHty and a tame regular aniformity 
of shape. 10.50. — We have passed them all, and have shaped our 
course for tie Salvages, or, as the Mate calls them, the Sal — wages. 

Blowing fresh all night, but fair, and a cross disturbed heavy sea. 
I slept to windward, and it became an interesting question, in the 
doctrine of projectiles, how far I might, in some heavy lurch, be 
shot into the centre of the cabin, through the flap or screen which 
was buttoned up at the aide to prevent such a casualty. It did not, 
however, arrive, and we have been now, at eleven o'clock, walking 
the deck after breakfast, and expecting every moment to make the 
Sal — wages ; and, as I hope to have some work to do when we get 
there, I shall bring up my log beforehand. "Why Ao they call 
last night's waves, mountains ? The highest of them ia not more 
than forty feet. 

"Her patb^lB o'er the mmtntahi iraio/' 

and Shakespeare speaks of their mounting to the skies and putting 
out the hghtning ; but, except the Quakers, we all exaggerate in our 



We have now got within sight of our destination, and have made 
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our 'way with much comfort. Bentinck and Murray have the 
valuable qualification of excellent tempers. The cabin is, as I said, 
very comfortable, and there are all the contrivances by which the 
luxuries of London are preserved for our indulgence in the Atlantic. 
We dine, as I said, at five ; Murray and I finish our one bottle of 
claret, though our hospitable entertainer always suggests a second 
(he indulging in some complication of seltzer water, &c.) "We then 
go on deck and, with occasional dives below for tea and reading, 
walk till twelve, under the hght — as the moon is gone — of the 
Great Bear, Orion, and their associates, and a large patch of the 
milky way, which becomes very luminous as we get to the 
Southward. 

Sunday, July 27. 

We made the Salvages, as I have stated, and are now standing 
in ; blowing hard. I shall annex sketches of the land, which should 
always be done. At two o'clock, hauled round the South point into 
the little cove, where Christian Cruise exclaimed, forty years ago, 
" This must be the place I*' but the weather looked so wild that 
Bentiiick would not venture to anchor, especially as the glass was 
falling, and the wind might blow in. However, we got a boat out 
and went on shore with the guns and landed in a little cove to the 
Westward of Prometheus Bay, where there was a miserable fishing 
boat, from Lanzoretti, at anchor, catching fish and drying them on 
the rocks. The barilla gatherers had erected two huts, a little 
reservoir for water collected from drippings, and a zig-zag path up 
the otherwise impracticable cliff. There were multitudes of rabbits, 
who feed on the wild tomato, which abounds ; and a grey sea-bird 
(I don't know the scientific name), very handsome, larger than 
our sea gulls, of a rich brown back, with a black border and white 
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under, and a long bill with a spoon end ; they lay quietly in Iheir 

holes, and allowed themselves to be pulled out, only objecting with 

a jabbering remonstrance. The island is covered with their bones, 

and it seems that their feathers is a co-production of these islands 

with the barilla. The top of the Great Salvage is flat and covered 

with tomato and barilla plants, except in one spot where there is a 

patch of wild grass of about one hundred acres in extent, and 

whitened everywhere, as I have already remarked, with rabbits' 

and sea-birds' bones. The quantity of marine shells in the highest 

places tell of the upheaving from the bottom of the ocean. Our 

fisherman friends inform us that the Portuguese may be expected in 

about ten days, to collect their barilla harvest. The plants produce 

clusters of pretty red flowers, resembling daisies in shape, on 

succulent stems, like those of our ice plant. The flowers ripen into 

a cloved brown berry; the plants and flowers altogether being 

gathered for burning into ashes. 

The night looked so unsettled that we stood off under easy sail. 

I was awakened frequently by the motion, and was up early, whilst 

they were washing decks ; a drizzling rain and strong breeze, all 

looking, with the buckets of salt water, as imcomfortable as the 

rock ahead which we are approaching. Stood into the httle cove 

where the fishing boat lay, and were a little startled by une.^ectedly 

finding the water rapidly shoal from nine to five and four fathoms. 

Hove to ; and Bentinck and Murray went on shore ^^4th their guns, 

and I in the boat with a lead and compass to examine the little bays 

and select our anchorage. The strong wind without drives a heavy 

sea round both points of the island, and, although we are to leeward, 

the landing is bad. The best anchorage I can find is the aforesaid 

Prometheus Cove ; Fisherman's Cove is more sheltered and better 
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landing, but you must anchor too close to the West point to clear it 

comfortably if the wind set in from the Eastward ; and, moreover, 

there is in the way the Two Fathoms' Shoal, which gave us a start. 

The fishermen who came alongside to sell apprized us of it, as well 

as they could. "Bueno, bueno ?" we asked, pointmg to the water. 

** Ci, ci, ci, ci," they replied ; and then, pointing towards the shoal, 

shook their heads and said, " ITo bueno, no bueno." " Profondo ?" 

we asked, which we thought meant " Deep ?" " No profondo, no 

profondo." " Quanto agua ?" we attempted, which was imderstood 

by them to ask what depth of water. They held up two fingers and 

extended their arms twice ; and as we knew the fidl stretch of a 

man's arms to be six feet, we interpreted them to say there were 

six feet twice over, or twelve feet, and this we found to be the case. 

There was considerable tittering amongst our crew at the 

clumsy attempts at conversation, and though there is no reason it 

should be so, yet from the time that bricks were called for, and 

slime for mortar was handed up, I suspect men laughed at the 

confusion of tongues. 

P — r P ^r, one of our Lieutenants, and a thorough sailor, but 

somewhat of a drole de corps, used to boast a good deal of his 
knowledge of the Mediterranean dialects, but as literary matters 
were not Peter's forte^ we rather distrusted these particular 
qualifications. 

The ship was ordered up the Straits, and fell in one morning with 
a coasting vessel, which our linguist was ordered to hail, and to 
desire the Master to come on board ; he jumped up on the carronade 
accordingly, with his trumpet, and proceeded to ej^ubit his lingua 
franca as follows : — " Ho — o — o— o ! Hollo — o— o— o I you — 
come—on— board— ! — in — the— Launcho— !— ! A roar of 



laughter from the stem to the stern of the rigid ' Penelope,' where 
usually " there waa not a soul that moved the wing, or opeued the 
mouth, or peeped." 

Many j'eara ago, as a young man, I was in South America, when 
neither French or Enghsh were spoken, and I accordingly engaged 
a master, and set to work to learn Spanish, and at the end of a few 
weeks I could mnJce very respectable play at a Tertullia or a dinner 
party ; my " tendre el honor Comar de vino oon Utted," met with 
considerable applause at Don Antonio d'Escalada's, and other good 
men's feasts, where I made gi-eat capital aa a linguist. But lightly 
come, lightly go ; the little Latin I had learned as a boy was as 
indeUbly fixed in my mmd, as when I felt the smart of the birch, 
through which it had been inculcated, whilst my Spanish (and the 
Swedish which I had picked up in the Baltic), " had made to itself 
wings and fiown away," hence our indifferent exhibition on this 



The Spaniards, Barrow tolls us, never allow that any stranger 
can speak tboir fine, heroic, sonorous language, "Habia qoatro 
Palabras nada mas," they say with a puff of their cigar, and a 
shrug. I certainly had my four words, but as these were " no tenga 
usfed cuidao," " have patience," or, " I'll take care of that," or, " don't 
trouble yourself ," or, " have no cause for apprehension," or, in short, 
anything like the " soytz Iranquille," of a Frenchman, or the " be 
aisy," of an Irishman ; my quatro palabras were of no particular 
use in ascertaining the depth of the water at the Great Salvage. 

The Island, except on the South side, is surrounded by rocks, 
above and under water. The safest mode of approaching the 
anchorage is, coming from the Northward, to keep full two miles off 
the land, till the high Northern hummock bears W- by S. by 
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compass, which will clear the outer N.E. breaker ; you may then 
steer S.S.W. by compass, till the S.E. point of the Island bears 
W.N.W., and having thus cleared with a wide berth all the other 
shoals on the East side, you may haul into the Bay, and anchor 
half a mile off the shore, in thirteen fathoms, in the best ground we 
could discover, though bad is the best. The water is shoaler in 
Fisherman's Bay, and better shelter and landing, but objectionable 
for the reasons I have elsewhere given. 

Monday, July 28th, 1856. 

Still blowing hard from N.E. Landed with the guns, Bentinck 
shot a great number of rabbits, he never misses. The men killed 
and carried on board as many birds as they were disposed. In the 
centre of the top of the Island is a reservoir, to collect the winter 
rains, and water courses are made to conduct it ; the tank was half 
full thus late in the summer, and may be reckoned upon as a supply 
for the shipwrecked, or for visitors, but not in sufficient quantity nor 
sufficiently accessible for watering a ship ; there are dykes of stone 
built with some labour, to shelter the Barilla plants, and collect the 
Sea Bird feathers. I suspect the Barilla trade must be pretty 
much at an end by this time, there used to be as much as a quarter 
of a million of hundred weights imported annually into England, for 
making the Carbonate of Soda, used in the manufacture of glass and 
soap, but having now learned to extract soda from sea salt, the 
Barilla traffic must shut up. 

The cliffs round the Great Salvage are very striking, broken into 
all soits of wild forms ; on the North side, which is the highest, 
and from which the reefs and little tributary Islands, or rocks 
are all to be seen ; the upright walls, three or four hundred feet 
high, with the sea roaring below, are very picturesque ; on the S.E. 
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side, over where Captain Vidal marks " good landing," and which 
at this moment, with an Easterly gale, would be indifferent landing 
for a sea gull, there is a splendid conglomerate rock, rising about 
three hundred feet out of the sea, with a basaltic stair descending 
behind it on to the beach. I endeavour, on the other side, to give 
my reader some idea of it ; and, though I am afraid my pillar 
resembles — if it resemble anything — a waterfall burlesqued from 
Salvator Kosa, yet I wish it to be understood that it is meant to 
represent the most stupendous waterfall-like pillar which I have 
ever encountered. 

Got a supply of fish, as we returned on board, from our Lanzoretti 
friends. Their meagre catch here indicates both their poverty and 
their industry. To come so far and work so hard for such a return, 
risking their lives in a crazy boat of twenty-five or thirty tons, with 
a hay cable and rigging that would scarcely hang a cat — ^worthy 
descendants of those who sent the adventurous Genoese to circum- 
navigate the globe in a flotilla little better. 

The ship which bore Columbus and his fortunes, and the second 
in command, the *Pinta,' were each of them one-fourth smaller 
than the * Dream ' (one hundred and fifty and one hundred and 
twenty tons, as well as I remember), and yet in these cock boats 
what was there not accomplished ? "To Arragon and Castile Colon 
gave a new world." I saw this on a plain slab in the Church at 
the Havannah. Can all the monumental glories of Westminster 
Abbey be compared to it ? The ' Pinta ' did more for Arragon 
and Castile than the Salvador del Mundo, and the St. Juan, and 
the Santa Anna, and the Santissima Trinidada, and all the saints 
in the calendar bristling with cannon three hundred years later. 

Stood close in under the land to eat our dinner in smooth water. 
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After the eompietion of tiiiB act, on returning to the deck, Bentinek 
said, " I think it ban] fun knocking about here and unable to land 
onr tools or anchor ; had we not better run down and see Teneriffe, 
and have the rough weather out at Santa Cruz ?" 

Agreed, nem. con. 

"Put the helm up I Keep her S.S.W. 1 Hands make sail I 
Up Bquare sail and studding sail !" Bentinek makes a sign to the 
Mate, and off we atart, 

"Hods a DCV sJgoa], and Bwar we gol" 

Midnight. Lovely, mild, weather ; the wind has fallen, and we 
are shpping away before it. " In such a sight as this Medea gathered 
the enchanted herbs," &c,, but what was this, or all the poetry of 
Lorenzo and Jessica, to the fact that " in such a night as this," the 
heroic Admiral, on the deck of his httle caraval, paced to and £ro 
with the Comptroller of the Expedition, and the Page of the Queen's 
household, Manuel Gutterirz, watching the first light of the new 
world, which ever broke upon European eyes; but though he 
walked the deck till day, I need not do bo, but may retire to a better 
cabin than that of the immortal Colon, and go to bed, and reserve 
till morning anything I may have to say about the Great Salvage. 

Eleven, a.m. Li taking leave — for a while at least — of this 
dismal island, I don't think I have anything to add to my not^. 
The crags with topling lava crowned, and the roar and 
break of the sea agmnst their bases, has been already noticed, as if 
Neptune was impatient of the whole affair and wished to abate the 
black nuisance altogether. The rabbits and sea-birds have also 
been under consideration. Tlie way in which our boat's crew 
pursued and caught the wounded creatures, as they tumbled over 
down the face of the rock, was rather alarming. I could neither 
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look at, or look away from, one young fellow, who was edging down 
over a fall of five hundred feet with a perpendicular drop, and a 
raging, boiling sea below ready to receive him ; and when, with my 
own head dizzy, I called upon him, loudly and peremptorily, to 
conte back, he did so very reluctantly, and thought it a great pity 
not to secure the Animal. 

We had walked over — though we could not probe — the beach 
which Christian Cruise and I had trodden forty years before, and 
I observed that the action of the seas and the washing of the cMs, 
and, probably, land sUps, had so changed the appearance of the 
place, and so few spots remain for digging, that I am much afraid 
if the schatz were ever there, it will slumber till that day when 
the sea shall give up her dead and the Great Salvage her dollars. 

Tuesday, July 29, 1866. 

Standing in to make Teneriffe ; had seen the land through the haze, 
but not the Peak, which usually hides her head except in the . 
clearest weather. Latitude at noon, 38.49; barometer, 30*10; 
thermometer, 75*. 

Two o'clock. Made Teneriflfe ; but, as usual, the haze hanging 
over the top of the hills, so that the houses and the break on the 
beach were first seen. 

Pelt little wind towards evening, and we were drawirtg closer 
into Angada Point than we liked, but at sunset a fresh breeze 
sprung up and we rounded the aforesaid Point and got upon the 
Bank of Soundings, which extends to a short distance all round the 
South coasts of the island, so that you may anchor anywhere, and 
the closer in — ^if you mean to ride out a gale — the better, for the 
high cliffs beat off the wind if it blow on shore, and the back water 
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from the sea breaking on the rocks will cause a ship to ride with a 
slack cable when one might fear for her safety. 

Got on the Bank of Sounding accordingly, and steered along by 
the lead. It had fallen quite dark, and the high hills threw us 

in the shadow. 

Guided along by the lead and the lights of the fishermen, who 
anchor their boats at the edge of the Bank of Soundings and light a 
fire of pitch pine at the head and stem to attract the fish, leading us 
along as if we were sailing down Oxford-street. At ten o'clock, 
anchored in a little nook under the signal post, close to the hut of a 
fisherman, illuminated by the fire in which he was probably frying 

horse mackerel with garlick and oil for the supper of himself and his 
dusky offspring. 
Up early, and what a splendid sight ! ! The hiUs rising thousands 

of feet over our heads and crowded one on top of the other, a pretty 
little red-roofed village ahead of us, and Santa Cruz in the distance 
glittering with its spires and batteries and white houses. 

At Porto Santo and the Salvages nature seems to have worked 
her combustion underneath, and left the expelled matter to cool in 
any shapes it pleased — here, as if enamoured of her chef d^ceuvre 
(the noble conical peak), she produced myriads of others of the 
same pattern and placed them back to back and side to side, till the 
result was the goodly Island of Teneriffe. Most of these hills are 
covered with some sort of dwarf green shrub, which we were not 
near enough to distinguish, but which furnished the scenery very 
agreeably ; and the valleys were green and wooded, with houses 
and patches of cultivation dotted about in such disorderly fashion as 

if they also had been thrown up from the bowels of the earth and 
had been the hamlets of some earlier world. 
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Wednesday, July 30, 1856. 

Thermometer, 80*. Weighed at eight o'clock — when the sea 
breeze came on — and are stealing along shore for Santa Cniz. 
Weather lovely, but very hot ; more so than the thermometer might 
indicate, as it is only five degrees above summer heat in England. 
However, the feeling of heat is not governed by the number of 
degrees, but by the particular condition of the atmosphere as it 
afifects our bodies ; and then our habits and dress are accommodated 
to disarm the rising of the mercury. Here we have tubs of cold 
water, &c. Bentinck is arrayed in white blouse, white trowsers, 
white shoes, and white hat. Murray rejoices in a sort of mystical 
Wue cotton shirt, embroidered in gold hieroglyphics and reaching to his 
ankles, which he seems to have obtained from some friendly Oriental. 

"This did an Egyptian to my mother give." 

My costume is of a more Christian character, but as gossamer as 
the Portsmouth outfitter could supply me with impromptu. We 
are all in a state of deliquation and thaw. 

ThoTSday, July 31, 1856. 

At anchor in the Bay of Santa Cruz. Instead of the miserable 
squalid appearance described by Captain Fitzroy, it is one of the ■• 
most picturesque, interesting looking towns I ever saw. The houses 
shining in the sun with their gay colors — ^blue, white, yellow and 
red; the tall spires of the churches; the fiags of the consuls of 
different nations ; the fringe of white batteries along the water's 
edge; kintas with then: gardens and vineyards; and palms and 
cocoa nut trees scattered here and there, and the everlasting, peak 
towering over all, like a giant sentinel — altogether, a striking 
tableau. The historical recollections of Blake and Nelson give 
additional interest to Santa Cruz. 

F 2 
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The Pratique boat came off whilst we were at dinner and 
admitted us to entry, and we landed accordingly at the Mole after 
our coffee. The Mole is advancing, according to Spanish fashion, 
a yard a year, and will, after we have dreamed out our dream, 
afford good shelter to any future * Dream,' or other yacht which 
may arrive here in the year 2056. At the Mole-head is the 
alameda, or public walk, looking over the sea. It is rather a poor 
affair for the capital of this Archipelago, but it has some fine statues 
and trees, and is planted with gigantic sunflowers, as tall as trees, and 
geraniums, and it is watered and swept and has rather a gala look. 

In the Mole the whole tawny population of the town appeared to 
have collected to enjoy their evening swim and screaming and 
chatter. I Uke to hear people noisy, though it jars upon my 
nerves ; it is a sign they are happy. The murmurings and curses 
of discontent, though deep enough, are not loud. 

We went to Mr. Richardson's hotel. He came off in the Pratique 
boat and pointed out his hostelry and the flag that waved over it 
to our notice. He undertook the fresh meat and watering and 
washing business, and gave us some k Grace and Naples biscuits ; 
• the drink is the juice of the wild grape, sweetened with sugar aiid 
cooled with snow, and not bad. Mr. Eichardson is as garrulous as 
his class is said to be all over the world. He informed us, amongst 
other notorieties of his house, that it began life as the Inquisition, 
which, I suspect, was merely to give an interest to his dwelling, and 
that this fact of its antecedents was a story of the Straits. I should 
explain this phrase if I have not already done so ; and if I have, 
excuse the repetition, for I cannot try back. 

An old sailor friend of mine, who was master of a ship I 
commanded, and is now a post-captain, had certain axioms which he 
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had established — for long experience made him sage— and he 
relied upon them when so established with something of the faith he 
had in the square of the side subtending the right angle being equal 
to the square of the other two sides. Amongst these verities was 
that any man who spoke of haring sailed through the Straits of 
Pa-lam-ban-jang was never to be believed on any subject whatever ; 
and as Mr. Eichardson's house, with its wide staircase, open 
corridors filled with flowers, large windows and balconies, has a9 
little a dungeon and rack look as can be imagined, I take it the 
historian of the dwelling must have sailed through the Straits. 

This description of house, with a large court-yard in the centre, 
and a fountain and flowers, is admirably adapted to hot climates, 
and it seems to have been one of the best fashions introduced by 
the Moors into Spain and transmitted by Spain to her colonies ; 
very well suited for the Tertullias of gentle Senoritas, but not for a 
fraternity of the order of Jesus. The plants which we admired as 
ornamenting the hills is, we are informed, the Euphorbia, which 
grow to a large size and is used for fuel. The mysterious grape 
failure, which has dried up the wealth of Madeira during the last 
three years, has prevailed here, but the colonists have turned th^ir 
hands to the cultivation of the cochineal insect, and they raise the 
cactus plant on which it feeds, and find this new produce an 
excellent substitute for the former. About a million of pounds of 
cochineal, of the best quality, are raised yearly, and, selling for a 
dollar a pound, is worth J22 50,000, considerably more than the 
20,000 pipes of wine formerly produced, which fetched in the 
island about £200,000, or £10 a pipe. 

We did not go in the English 'bus, which plies daily to the interior, 
but we are told the villages are pretty and the scenery beautiful. 
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Mr. Smyth, professor, has gone to the peak with his wooden houses 
and instruments for astronomical purposes. Mr. Stephenson's, the 
great engineer's, yacht had been lent to the professor, and is lying 
alongside of us. They describe the anchorage as quite . safe, at 
least in summer, the wind never blowing home. The inhabitants 
complain a good deal of the land-tax which has been imposed upon 
them to supply the deficiency in the revenues of the Customs, 
resulting from free-trade. 

A Prussian man-of-war has just anchored ahead of us. I hear 
she is the * Amazon,' an instruction vessel ; and certainly instruction 
is needed even in the instructors. They took their sails in, not 
altogether, as I approve, but in succession ; and in firing their salute, 
where a gun hung fire they discharged a second, when the first 
thought better of it, and went off two together — ^which, happening 
twice, had a clumsy effect. However, they are beginners, and do 
pretty well in all things ; but they should stick to their landwehr 
and grenadiers, and leave the ocean to others. This craft, however, 
looked very well, and if they had known that an English Admiral 
and the best sailor of the Yacht Club were watching them they 
would have minded their hits. 

Went on shore after the men had dined, and walked over the 
town with Mr. Murray, the Consul ; both Bentinck and Murray 
knew him when he was Consul somewhere in Barbary, and they 
were sailing amongst the Moors ; he was very obliging and civil. 
He took us to his House, where he had some beautiful copies of 
Murillo, done by a Seville artist. Instead of hammering away for 
ever at Bubens, and Vandyke, and Titian, and Baphael — all of 
whose best pictures have been copied and engraved a thousand 
times over — why don't artists and amateurs go to Seville and 
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Madrid, and other Spanish towns, where there are beautiful 
Murillos' and Velasquez', which are little known, and of which no 
engravings exist? 

The town of Santa Cruz was clean and in good repair, but had 
the idiosyncratic Spanish smell, a compound of oil, onions, charcoal, 
cigars, garlick, and orange peel, which carried me backwards to 
forgotten events. These are recalled by smells and sounds far more 
than by any effort of intellect. The senses, I suppose, have more 
influence than the spirit. The market-place is handsome and the 
cathedral very fine, and contains some tolerable paintings and some 
beautiful oak -carving. In the square is a monument in marble, to 
commemorate the conversion of the Aborigines to Christianity, which, 
having accomplished, their converters, proceeded — as they did 
elsewhere — ^to exterminate their proselytes by cruelty and hard 
labour ; they, unhappily, entirely succeeded, and not a soul of that 
gentle race, whose blood cries to heaven against Catholic Spain, now 
remains. The batteries are in a far better state than is usual in 
Spain or her colonies ; and the sentry, who smoked his cigar at the 
gate and carried a musket of the most portentous length, wes by 
no means such a ragamuffin as might be expected ; his shoes were 
canoes and his trowsers bread bags — ^but not bad for Teneriffe. In 
the cathedral is preserved, in a glass case, the colors of the * Fox,' 
cutter, which was sunk in Lord Nelson's attack on Teneriffe, when 
he lost his arm. To be sure, poor people they do not abound in 
such spolia, and having few specimens of " the flag which braved," 
&c., wherewith to adorn their churches, they cherish, naturally, 
such as they have — " the smallest donations," &c. 

Went to the Admiralty-office to endeavour to procure some of 
Tofino's charts, but the establishment was undergoing their siesta ; 
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everything living was asleep. The hot sun was sending his hot 
flickering rays, like the blast of a furnace, down upon the streets, 
and all nature had yielded to the drowsy influence of heat and 
dinner. The only waking specimens of animated nature were the 
lively lizards, racing over the hot walls ; and these, naturalists tell 
us, are of the genus salamander. The bullocks were lying down 
under their heavy loads, and their drivers in the shade. The browsing 
camels' bells were tinkling — for they did not keep siesta ; but no 
" mother looked from her lattice high," for mother and daughter, and 
husband and lover, and brother and sister, and man servant and maid 
servant, were all on their beam-ends asleep. As we could do 
nothing as to the charts we went to a store to get some water 
colours, — which I wanted for my sketches — and found, behind a 
screen of Indian matting, a yellow oflBicial, not altogether asleep, 
but half-way, and enveloped in a drowsy cloud of tobacco smoke. 
From him I obtained some little flat colour cakes, something like 
pulmonic wafers, as the substitute for " Ackerman's superfine," 
and then had a lounge where the sea-breeze could blow upon us. We 
returned to the hotel and ascended the creaking oak staircase to the 
gallery. In the gallery, which looked down upon the court below, 
we found a Creole girl reposing after her day's labours on a log of 
wood, from which she arose to usher us into the saloon. She was 
rather pretty, but clothed somewhat scantily — ^in a loose blue cotton 
chemise tied in at the waist, and a woollen petticoat, short enough 
to disclose bare legs of very unimpeachable symmetry. She wore a 
red handkerchief wound round her head, from which descended hair, 
blacker and brighter than jet, and her teeth were a good deal 
whiter than ivory. " Dolores mia," I said, making a shot at her 
name and another at my castilian, "Dolores mia gusto biber 
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& grace," which she accordingly went off to procure ; and during 
her absence we walked about and examined the apartment. It was 
a large room, extending the whole front of the house, with an high 
oak roof and an uneven oak floor, and four or five high windows, 
looking out on the hot street, over the hot hazy bay, and on to the 
hot hazy mountains. The walls, against which were placed cane 
sofas and rush chairs, were painted in green distemper and 
ornamented with looking glasses in black frames and veined wavy 
plates, which had a most vertiginous effect, and a succession of 
prints in black frames — of the * Warren Hastings', at Gravesend ; 
the Death of Captain Falkner in the 'Blanche'; the Trial of 
Louis XVI.; George the III. anA his Family ; General Washington 
in his cocked hat; and the Landing of Julius Caesar. Whilst 
examining these works of art, a pleasing, gentlemanlike young 
ofl&cer came out of his boudoir at the end of the salon and entered 
into conversation. He told us he had been occupying six months' 
leave in travelling through these beautiful islands, respecting which 
he gave us some information, and invited us into his apartment. 
It was very scantily furnished, and I suspect that any ablutions 
which he was unable to accomplish in a slop bason must be 
performed in the Mole below or off the rocks. However, he 
seemed satisfied with his accommodation and pleased with every- 
thing. He said there was a very good table d'hote at five o'clock, 
where tomato soup, fish, guinea fowls, &c., with excellent wine, 
were administered daily for five francs a head ; and as at this 
** fonction " the Consul — ^in the absence of his family, — some oithe 
merchants, the elite of the island, and the traveller himself assisted, 
it was a pleasant re-union enough. At eight o'clock, when we 
were there, it was as drowsy and solitary a concern as could be. 
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However, as we lounged about the door outside in the cool of the 
evening, it may be imagined how we pricked up our ears when the 
tales of my landlord, which were pretty diffuse, wandered into the 
following, which I noted down in his landlord vernacular : — " You 
see, sir, this is how it was : — A ship was fitted out by a company 
at Liverpool, some years ago, to search for treasure at the Salvage 
Islands, which was said to be buried there in two ships' coppers and 
some casks by pirates, who used to plunder outward bound Indiamen 
and make the crews ' walk the plank.' "Well, one day they were 
chased by an English man-of-war, - who pitched into them and sunk 
them, as they would not heave to. One man only was saved, who 
was treated so kindly by the captain of the ship-of-war that he told 
him where the treasure was hid and gave him the marks on the 
rock to find it out. — (Credat Judajs !) — WeW, the story somehow 
or other gets to Liverpool, and out comes the * John Wesley' to the 
Great Salvage to search. They remained there digging for two or 
three months, and said they found nothing ; and then they came 
here for water. They got their water on board and returned to 
the island, and then came a report that they found money to thei 
amount of £40,000, which they carried up the Straits and landed 
at Marseilles ; but whether this was true or false I am sure I can't 
say, and so the matter passed over. One morning after this, a boat 
comes here with four starving men, who had to be carried up to my 
house, and they said they had belonged to a ship which fitted out at 
Liverpool after the ' John Wesley's ' return. Whether because the 
* John Wesley ' had found some, and they thought they would find 
the rest (two millions sterling were supposed to be hidden), or 
that as the * John Wesley * failed, and left the chance to others, 
they would try, 1 don't know, but out they came in good earnest. 
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with wooden houses, miners, and miners' tools, and then they landed 

with six months' provisions and two boats and set to work. The 

ship left them to go to Ichabo for guano, and promised to call back 

on their return home and take the diggers off with anything they 

found. They dug, and dug, and dug, till their hearts ached, and 

they got down to the bare rock, but found nothing except a dead 

body buried under the sand and a few boards and a copper coin — ^a 

penny piece — of the reign of George UI., marked with a sort of 

index on the back, and on the face the four points of the compass 

with the letter N at every point. Well, by this time they had 

eaten their six months' provisions in two, and were hard up, and 

so they launched their boat and found their way here ; and as they 

had had nothing for several days but a handful of parched peas, 

they were regularly done up and so thin and weak that I tucked up 

the chief man under my arm like a child and carried him up to my 

house. He was a sharpish hand, the others uncommon stupid. He 

shewed me the copper coin, and I offered him a goodish bit of 

money for it, but he said he would not take ^100 for it, as he 

thought it pointed out something, if he could only find out what. 

The ship which left them they called the * Harriet,' Capt. Mather, 

or Mathew. The Portuguese Government did not much like their 

digging, but did not hinder them. When they landed here they 

certainly liad found nothing, for they did not bring a dollar amongst 

them ; and I don't think the * John Wesley ' had found anything, or 

they could not keep it so close. Now this is all I can tell. I 

think there is something in it, but dear knows how much." 

I let Mr. Richardson run ahead — which he was good at— and 

he made the above statement. I then put in some cross-examination, 

but elicited nothing further but that there were two iron tanks as 

G 2 
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well as the ship's coppers, and casks. It seems clear to me that some 
traditional bits of my story had taken root, such as the exact sum of 
two millions, the dead body, and one survivor of the pirates. One 
can recognize, also, fragments of " Black Beard," *• Captain Kidd," 
** Percival Keene," and others with a superstructure of invention; 
but thus it is in all history, truth and falsehood are mingled together 
in one gorgeous and brittle mass. That Christian Cruize made his 
report, that I went and searched in vain, and that a party of 
Liverpool people, having heard some story, dug, as we have seen, 
is, so far, undeniably true. That money was hidden and not yet 
found is, I think, probable. That one survivor getting clear from 
the sinking pirate, and a sudden thought striking him of swearing 
an eternal friendship to his captor, like Matilda and Cecilia in the 
* Rovers,' who, when he got the marks, never went to search, or 
reported the transaction to the Admiralty — must all come under 
the head of fables, which adhered to the original truth as it diifted 
down the stream of time, just as we found a nucleus of primitive 
rock at the Great Salvage sent on its travels upwards by a submarine 
volcano, and collecting secondary and tertiary formations with clay, 
sand, and shells, presenting a combination of discordant and almost 
inseparable materials. That the coin found was an English one, 
instead of a Spanish, is a difficulty ; and that such a revelation 
should have been made to the English captain by the surviving 
pirate — the last rose of summer — ^is a still greater one, as nothing came 
of it ; indeed, this particular breaks down the story. A beam is no 
stronger than its weakest part ; and here it is our beam breaks. 

I subsequently questioned Mr. Murray on the subject, and told 
him that I was the officer who had, in 1813, been sent to search for 
this supposed treasure, and very much wished he could call to mind 
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such circumstances as he could remember of Mr. Kichardson'a 
revelations. He said his impression was that both vessels were 
parts of the same speculation, and originated with an adventurous 
man, a Mr. Rae, of Liverpool, who prevailed upon a Mr. Cowell, 
of Liverpool, to send out and search for a treasure supposed to be 
hidden in the Salvages ; that they accordingly did so send, and 
digged up the promising spots as if they were trenching the ground ; 
that having heard of the proceedings, and being aware of the 
jealousy with which Spaniards and Portuguese received all strangers, 
he, Mr. Murray, advised our Government to let one of our Coast of 
Africa squadron see what was going on, and that Captain Joliffe, 
(he thinks was the officer), called accordingly, and reported that he 
did not consider there was any wrong doing. Mr. Murray remem- 
bered the ship calling for water, and the starving men whom he sent 
home in some English vessel. He is persuaded that neither party 
found any or at least any large sum of money ; the one came to 
Teneriffe without a dollar, and from what he heard subsequently 
of the other, de don't believe they were more successful. As to the 
buried skeleton, reported to be dug up, he says it does not seem to 
him quite certain that any was found, and if it were so, it might have 
been the body of some defunct fisherman, and was not necessarily a 
clue to anything more important. I don't know what my explorating 
brethren may think of all this, my impression is that the search 
originated in the tradition of my story, and not the written one, 
which differ as the facts of all histoiy, travelling through such 
various channels, usually do. I believe the body — at least a body — 
was found, and I believe also in the copper coin, because it was 
produced, and as it seems to be a freebooting canon to go by the 
rule of con — tra — ry ; the engraving N. N. N. N. may mean, if it 
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mean anything, S. S. S. S. ; but I am afraid this is a case of 
Dousterswivel, ** Search No. 2." 

I believe also in thiB box of dollars. Where was this found ? 
And what part of the Salvages was subjected to the search by 'Mi, 
Rae ? And might it not be worth our while — ^having the ground so 
narrowed by the previous diggers — ^to have a look at the other spots 
which may appear encouraging. The Piton, or Little Salvage, eight 
miles from the other, is not surveyed, but is \ve know surrounded by 
reefs and desperate man-traps, or rather yacht-traps but we must 
feel our way. The little ' Dream ' must " come unto it delicately," 
and will not, I trust, be demolished by any one of the one thousand 
guardians of the Island, which shew their black heads over the 
water to deter intruders. 

Saturday, August 2nd, 1856. 

Spent yesterday and the day before at Santa Cruz, walking about 
before dinner, and again in the cool of the evening, and have now put 
to sea, and am beating to the Eastward, to get round the end of the 
Island, before dark, in order that we may stretch away to the 
Northward. 

Our last evening was very enjoyable ; we walked on the Alameda, 
and returnd on board at nine o'clock, and lounged about on deck, 
inhaling the cool air and breeze off the land ; the lights in the 
fishing boats and in the town, and an homeward bound steamer, 
which came in for the mails, after night, and was prowling about the 
Bay illumniated, waiting for the letters. 

The outward bound packet had arrived in the afternoon, and 
brought papers to the 24th ult., having been seven days from 
Southampton. 

And now that we are fairly away from Teneriffe, I shall, as a 
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matter of justice, and in repayment of a pleasant visit relieve — as 
far as my testimony may affect it — the reputation of the place from 
confounded aspersions. 

These are contained in a very valuahle work, entitled " Memoirs 
and Directions for the Northern Atlantic, by John Purdy, 
Hydrographer." 

It may be said that if a book of this sort were ever so libellous it 
could do little harm, as it is read by so few. Not so, every man in 
England is in some sort connected with the sea, if not a sailor him- 
self, he has frien(^ or relations, who indoctrinate him with sea 
stories, and if I wished to promulgate almost any subject — to be- 
come a touter for example to Day and Martin, or HoUoway, I do not 
see what better I could do to call attention to their blacking or their 
pills, than to notice these compositions in the pages of a popular 
Naval Directory. 

Captains Fitzroy, Vancouver, and Owen, inveigh against the want 
of interest ; the desolate and rugged appearance ; no tree to be 
seen; no look of cultivation ; and various other offences against the 
beautiful, which Santa Cruz commits. 

Certainly we found it the cleanest and almost prettiest Spanish 
town which any of us had ever seen, with country houses, trees, 
and vineyards, scattered about, and a bright cheerful look. 

" I pity the man who can travel from Dan to Beersheba, and say 
it is all barren," though I need not quarrel with him on this account, 
but a Russian Admiral ( Kreusinsteim ) does much worse than offend 
against the picturesque, I am afraid he does so against truth, and I 
have seen since I have been here, how much he has wounded Canary 
nationality ; he says, " The characteristics of Santa Cruz are the 
general misery and profligacy of the people ; the gross depravity of 
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by free- trade, and exclusive trading, put an end to by the demoIitioH 
of the navigation laws, the interference of the mother country is just 
useless When the Reform Bill — which either went too far or 
not far enough — ^placed the power of the country in the shopkeeping 
class, whose interest it is to buy cheap and sell dear, it was 
unreasonable to expect any peculiar care for the interest of distant^ 
and often distressed, colonies ; and, accordingly, the same high 
authority to which I have already referred says truly : — " They 
(the colonies) cannot remain permanently subject to a Legislature 
exclusively directed to the interests of the inhabitants of a distant 
island, ignorant of their circumstances, indifferent to their wants, 
and actuated by interests often adverse to their prosperity." Nor 
do I see that we need mourn over these anticipations. Free-trade 
must now advance till it be fully carried out, and with free trade in 
goods there must be free trade in Government, and were the colonies 
left wholly to themselves I am sure they would do best for 
themselves and best for the mother country. 

I have been living amongst a cluster of little German Principalities, 
and believe that these miniature kingdoms are more prosperous as 
independant than if they were still portions of the Empire of 
Charlemagne. But then their independance is guaranteed by treaty ; 
very true. A potentate who can bring into the field " 186 rank and 
file, a commander-in-chief, and two drummers of experience " could 
ill withstand a Brandenberg inroad of 200,000 men ; and, therefore, 
such an one must be protected. But who is to protect a collection 
of spots all over the earth ? K left to themselves other countries 
would seize upon them to our detriment. Their protection would 
be in their fiefdom, or nominal subjection to Great Britain. We 
want no treaty to back us in this. If Paris be France, England is 
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Next as to Admiral Krusenstein's charge against the female natives 
of Teneriflfe, I should think they may be a little behind hand in 
"Geography, astronomy, and the use of the globes, with the 
modem languages and painting upon velvet," &c., and I dare say 
they may be considerably in the dark as to whether London be 
England or England London, or whether the apocryphal country be 
to the Northward or Southward of Santa Cruz. 

" And that their time is spent in doing nothing, 
Or bathing, nursing, making loye, or clothing." 

But as to their chastity, I believe them to be far less libertine— at 
least, so I was informed by some persons (" men of wit and pleasure 
about town ") who affected to be acquainted with the morals of the 
Canaries, — than the natives of other southern countries. 

Lastly, as to the " swarm of fat monks." Why, in the name of 
all that is fresh and sweet, should not they exchange their frowsy 
cells of an evening for the delicious sea breeze ? They have not 
the open courts, with a fountain of water and Banana trees, wherein 
they can sit and smoke and enjoy the dolcefar niente of the climate ; 
nor have they the tepid Mole, in which they may disport themselves 
with their amphibious congregations. They can only lounge lazily 
through the streets, and touch their shovel hats when they are 
bowed to, and take snuff ; I don't think cigars are clerical. 

But it is clear the Admiral connects their perambulations with the 
female depravity ; or else, wherefore, " the pity and disgust." 

Why, if these obese ecclesiastics were ever so profligate, they 
would have too many opportunities to forget their vows without 
making love, like so many elderly Bomeos, under the light of the 
silver moon. 

The celibacy of the Roman Catholic clergy, whilst it estranges 
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them from natural sympathies and devotes them to their church, 
Tfhich stands in thdfjplace, to them, of father and mother and wife 
and sister and hrother, is certainly not in favour of purity of 
conduct ; but there was nothing licentious appearing, nor, as far as 
we heard, any gross immorality, which we should be sure to learn 

if it did exist. Nor do they ride rough shod over the mild 
institutions of their island, nor appear to feel that the Church is God 
and like Him ; it may " strike through kings in the day of its 
wrath," and consequently rule supreme at Teneriffe. 

The few priests we saw were respectable, mild-looking men, with 
their snuff boxes and blue cotton pocket-handkerchiefs, as we see 
elsewhere ; and the maligned ladies were very modest-looking. To 
be sure, the matrons must have been pretty safe from any improper 
solicitations, as they looked rather like an importation from the 
Great Pjrramid ; but their brunette daughters were pleasing-looking 
and attractive enough — they were injured by the substitution of 
French and English costume for their graceful mantilla. Those 
who appeared got up for the evening promenade were dressed in 
muslin — white, with a lilac flowery strip — made demi toilette at 
top, and abounding in the parapluie, amplitude, and enormities 
which prevail elsewhere ; their hair was done in two flat shiny 
braids, one at each side and a yellow flower behind ; their chaussure 

was perfect, flesh coloured silk stockings and black satin shoes : 
and they walked as nobody does who has not Spanish blood in their 
veins, and tossed about their fans ditto ditto. This little contrivance 
of whalebone and green paper and varnish speaks, in the hands of a 
Spaniard, a language as intelligible as that of words or looks or 
gestures — often more so, for words are conventional and may mean 
anything, but these signs only what they naturally represent, anger, 
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affection, doubt, certainty, impatience, sorrow, joy, &c., &c. The 
above female strictures are for the instruction of my daughter, but 
my general remarks are intended to answer Admiral Krusinsteirn. 

Sunday, 3rd August, 1850. 

Latitude, 35.47 N.; longitude, 15.18.50 W. Piton rocks, N.W. 
by W., 80 miles. Beating to windward against a N.E. wind. We 
heard before we sailed of the cholera being at Madeira and a new 
revolution raging in Spain; the former event may affect our 
movements, but the latter will not, though it must miserably 
influence those of unhappy Spain. What a puddle is the Bourbon 
blood ! A blight seems to have fallen upon the race, like that upon 
our doomed Stuarts, or the potatoes in Ireland, or the vines in these 
islands. The exiled Prince of Capoa and the Empress of Brazil, 
his sister, are, I believe, very estimable ; but, as a body, Bourbon 
is little to be commended. 

Poor Spain, with your romantic land and population just in their 
nature to-day as they were described by Le Sage and Cervantes, and 
yet so demoralized by King-craft, and Queen-craft, and Priest-craft, 
and Hidalgo-craft, that every scoundrel who has courage and money 
to get up a fonction can find in the next street any number of ruffians 
he may require to cut throats or tear out entrails. When we think 
of the mild tergiversations and jobbery of English statesmen, and 
compare it with the bloody bull-fighting ferocity of a Spanish political 
adventurer, we may well be thankful. 

"England, with all thy faults. I lore thee still.*' 

Spain, to be sure, is, as a nation, profoundly ignorant, and where 
ignorance abounds sanguinary cruel outrages are most frequent. 
Education fits men for free institutions, and if it does not diminish — 
but, on the contrary, increases — the amount of offences against 
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property, it reduces those of a more savage type, but Spain is bloody 
because Spain is ignorant. Mere secular education saves throats but 
more is needed. "Knowledge is power," but it is not necessarily 
virtue ; and though men may be educated into greater refinement, their 
necessities and desire of indulgence remains the same, and they 
become more expert as shoplifters and swindlers. The returns of 
education and of crime in our own country and all over the continent 
confirm this view, though fewer throats are cut where men read, more 
tills are plundered. I am euro that the only education for tlie people is 
that founded upon religion ; no other has any tendency to make them, 
as a body, in all ways better and happier, and the statesman is a fool 
who lends himself to anything else in hopes of moral amelioration. 
The Roman Catholic priesthood are quite right in their struggle to 
have the management and direction of all national education, for 
they believe themselves to be the sole depositories of Divine truth ; 
and, only that they are not so, we ought to go heart and hand with 
them. 

But to come back to Spain. God will, in his own way and time, 
work out His purposes with respect to her people, and perhaps this 
baptism of blood and suffering is necessary for their regeneration. 
One thing we may learn from Spain as she is, namely, the 
management of colonies. " Sweet are the uses of adversity ;" and 
the "precious jewel" in this case is to be found in Spanish 
dependancies. They are left very much to themselves to shift as 
they best may ; manage their own affairs ; raise their own revenue ; 
pay their own miUtia ; make their own bye-laws ; and, with the 
exception of hoisting the national flag and receiving a governor and 
nuncio from the mother country, are in all ways independant of her 
maternal rule. The governor is a pensioner on the funds of the 
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island for a certain number of pieces of eight, but I could not learn 
what other functions he exercised. In short, these poor islanders 
are leffc to their own devices, and devise, accordingly, well for 
themselves. 

No old man of the sea, in the shape of the Council of the Indies, 
mounts upon their shoulders ; for the Indies having slipped through 
the fingers of Spain the Council is defunct, and the Minister of 
Finance at Madrid is far too busy in establishing himself in power, 
or tripping up the heels of his neighbour, to care much what is 
doing at Teneriffe. 

Well, one day they found their vines had failed — one night's 
blight does this — and the cactus flourishing, and an opening appeared 
for changing wine for cochineal ; but then there were grave political 
considerations. The vine and the olive had been rooted up in 
Venezuela, like the tobacco in Ireland, for fiscal purposes, and how 
might the influx of colouring matter aflfect the dye-stuff market at 
Barcelona ? or the multiplication of cochineal prejudice the revenues 
of Cuba, in which Queen Christina was supposed to have an interest, 
and which revenues were, moreover, somewhat anticipated ? 

The obvious course to discover " how not to do it" was for the Lords 
of the Treasury to communicate with the Board of Trade, at Madrid, 
who would advise the Colonial-Office to confer with the Governor of 
Teneriffe, who would do so accordingly in a letter numbered 14,872, 
enclosing queries from 1 to 187 inclusive, which My Lords would 
consider and report upon in five years. This, however, was not 
done, and the poor islanders went to work " with a will," and raised 
in one year cochineal to the amount, as we have seen, of £250,000. 
The proprietors were enriched, and the poor fed — ^not exactly clothed, 
also, for in. this respect there is still something to be desired, and a 
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pair of ragged trowsers is, no doubt, a costume susceptible of 
improvement ; but the glorious sun clothes them, and they look 
contented and happy. I have seen more squalor and misery in an 
hour's walk through Brussels or London than all the days together 
that I was at Teneriffe. So much for self-government. When the 
great Colbert was consulted by his king as to how he could best 
promote the interests of commerce, his answer, we all remember, 
was, " laissez faire." 

We have somewhat still to learn in this respect, though our 
colonial rule is becoming every day more enlightened. Our fifty 
dependancies, fifty times greater in extent than the parent state, and 
destined, probably, in the lapse of time, to be far more important, were 
long employed for the supposed benefit of the mother country. The 
children were to lay up for the parents, not the parents for the 
children, and the children were not allov/ed to judge ot the modus 
operandi in so laying up. They might see what was best for them 
with the sagacity of self-interest and desire to pursue it, but not a bit ; 
leave must be obtained from home. The ** delectable land " might 
be before them, but there was '* Doubting Castle " and ** Giant 
Despair " looking out from the windows of Downing-street. I speak 
of byegone days. The laborious fishermen, for example, at 
Newfoundland might desire to settle for life in that noble island, but 
no such thing. It was supposed to be better for England to have 
the island as a fishery rather than a colony, and all must go home 
in the winter, and no houses were to be built. The patronage, 
meanwhile, was employed — as a successful governor observed to a 
colonial secretary in a letter, of which I have a copy — " not in 
finding men for rulers, but finding proper places for political 
adherents." Nor was this peculiar to any particuliar section of 
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politicians. "Whigs succeeded Tories, and Tories again supplanted 
Whigs ; and the succession of Colonial Kings who stalked across the 
stage — ^like Banquo's Ghosts — all pursued the same course of 
interference and jobbery and employment of their official patronage to 
reward their adherents, or carry out, it might be, some home-born 
crotchet as to Colonial Government, or some religious or political 
predilection. The fault was in the system, not in the individuals. 
Colonial Secretaries-of-State were as good as other Secretaries-of- 
State, and conscientiously daubed with untempered mortar the walls 
of our colonial edifice. After the Eeform Bill, when our relations 
with our colonies underwent an entire change, a high historical 
authority, speaking of our colonies, writes : — " Though nominally 
ruled by Queen Victoria^ they are for the most part, practically 
speaking, self-directed; and where the power of the central authority 
makes itself felt it has generally been only to do mischief and to 
weaken the bonds which unite the numerous offspring to the parent 
state." Previous to the Eeform Bill the colonies of Great Britain 
were, through the means of nomination boroughs, indirectly, but 
effectually, represented in Parliament ; but on the 7th June, 1832, 
the link which united the dependancies to the mother country was 
for ever severed. 

A veteran reformer (Mr. Hume), who felt this to be the case, 
proposed that nineteen members should be distributed amongst all 
our colonies. The proposition was scouted — the House would not 
even divide upon it ; and now — to say nothing of India or of 
Canada — we have a single unit of the fifty (Victoria), with a larger 
revenue than Ireland, and no more voice in the Parliament of Great 
Britain than it has in the Germanic Confederation. 

With such a state of affairs, protection to the colonies, abolished 



104 



SKA DRIFT. 



considerable property was purchased from a distressed proprietor. 
Everything throve ; and a few years saw the luckt/ rogue a man of 
estate, of worship, and of high consideration. He thought " to leave 
the inheritance to his children, and to call the lands by his name ;" 
but these were not the purposes of God. Though He may let the 
ofifending parent escape, He visits his sin on his children's children, 
as the ancestral gout, or scrofula, or madness, may pass two or three 
generations to appear in the fourth. The sons and the grandsons 
were wasteful and extravagant, kept hounds, drank claret, gambled, 
&c., and gradually melted away the founder's acquisitions, till, in 
the year 1855, the last acre was confiscated in the maelstroom of the 
new law, and the descendant returned to the village — which his 
ancestor had quitted — ^without a pistole or a penny in the world. 

« 

" Waste and th' Encumbered Court divide the prize, 
And Balaam seeks his horel out and dies." 

The friend who told me the heads of the story repeated the popular 
moral, which the poor added to the story, it was " Och sure it could 
not but come, didn't the ould one lift the dolyers." 

1 now may continue and say that from the time the penal laws 
were abolished and a Eoman Catholic was allowed to ride the best 
horse he could come by, he was tormented by legislative squibbs and 
crackers, as the Spanish Torrero irritates his victim. I remember 
no less than five Bills — ^I dare say there are many more — ^for dealing 
with Illicit Distillation, from the 49 or 50 of Geo. HI., and at least 
seven Arms' Bills during the same period, and these equally foolish 
and ineffectual. Men may be prevented carrying arms in public, 
but they never can be hindered having them secretly. When a 
peasant's gun is seized, he buys or steals another ; but this time he hides 
it in the bog-hole till the proper season for shooting down the agent. 
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by carrying out obnoxious enactments. 
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a Baronet for suppressing " a darngeroiii 
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A respectable grazier and 
as said to have been created 
» meeting, threatening the 
it up for the purpose. 

" He made tliD Giants Gist, and tbcn he kUlol them." 

The most zealous and active Magistrate in the County of 
Tipperary obtained the sobriquet of " The Woodcock," from the 
number of shots which had beon fired at him after he had taken up 
all the arms in his bailiwick. 

Then we Lad an Act, I think, 3 Geo. IV,, for apprehending 
sutpected rebels ; and then there were Acts against unlawful oaths ; 
against unlawful assemblages ; against dangerous associaticus ; 
against maUcious injuries ; and Whiteboy Acts enough to have 
thatched half the houses of aU the Whiteboys in the kingdom. There 
were certainly seven Arms' Bills from the end of Geo. IH. to 
6 and 7 of Wm. IV., and no end to Acts relating to illicit diafillalion, 
party processions, &a. There were heaps of such like ; and then, 
which would almost look like adding insult to injury, there were 
several facetious enactments, which led our shrewd people to think 
they were being laughed at. There waa a stringent law as to the 
imporlafion of gunpowder, and by thesideof it, somewhere towards 
the end of Geo. IV., a law for the exportation of sprats. This law fell 
through, for wantof sprats toesport, and has, I believe, expu-ed; but 
it certainly did exist. Then there was an Act to regulate the drawback 
on plate exported from Ireland ! — plate exported from Ireland ! ! — 
A law to regulate the exportation of Itnee-buckles from Mac Ivor 
or Clan Alpine ! ! ! Then there was a large national measure, the 
sinking, and deepening, and improvement of our great river, the 
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Shannon. Tkis might be expected would be paid for by the nation. 
No such thing ; the cost was to be levied on the Baronies that were 
to benefit by the drainage which lowering the river would effect. 
Now the whole side of the country where I resided inclined away 
from the Shannon, and sloped gradually towards tlie Boyne, into 
which our rivers discharged themselves — according to a peculiarity 
which has been observed in rivers of nmning down hill — and we 
were no more affected by the Shannon than by the Amazon or the 
Misissippi. But as Major Monsoon complained that the Duke of 
WelUngton was going to shoot him becaubC he could not make water 
run up an hill, so were we to be mulcted and fined for our short 
comings in this hydrauUc experiment. Then we had an Act to 
restrain party processions for five years ! ! ! as if, like Madeira wine, 
that which was vile and worthless in 1834 was to be good drinking 
in 1839. And thus was the small shot of legislation for ever 
whistling about Irish ears, so that our poor people were led to 
consider the law a vexatious task-master, whom they might 
overreach if they could. 

The great principle of good Government is to avoid the creation 
of offence, which, but for the law, would be no offence at all. If 
what the law denounces the public feel to be criminal, they will aid 
the law, and vice versa. But a state of feeling has arisen in Ireland 
that even the punishment of death is stripped of its terrors. If it be 
inflicted for a political offence, the criminal is considered a martyr ; 
and if for a private delinquency, then it is thought that his death 
has atoned for his crime, and that he has paid the purchase money 
of heaven. K capital punishment have no more tendency to prevent 
crime than it has to reform the criminal — ^placed by its operation 
beyond all reformation— it is quite true that " the worst use you can 
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put a man to is hanging him.'' And let it not be supposed that these 
wild Irish are hopelessly and incorrigibly lawless ; it is the fretting, 
teasing, everlasting interference, that they object to. Some men are 
said to have a great respect for whoever fairly knocks them down ; 
and a swingeing proclamation of a district, a turn at martial law, or 
even a mild fusillade, are felt to be less exasperating than the 
worrying law-making, of which they don't see the use, whilst they 
dread the penalty of offending. They can bear being gored by a 
mad bull better than being kicked to death by butterflies, and it is 
for the small gear that they come for comfort and advice to the 
Priest or tlie Big House. But these are amongst the blessings 
which only a free Government can inflict, blessings which are 
manifold and manifest, especially in holding the national purse strings. 

"Murder his family, and he may brook it, 
But keep your hands out of his breeches pocket." 

But then a free Government, en revanche, can impose more hardships 
than the most absolute, as I have endeavoured above to shew. 

Cutting off thumbs, blowing from mortars, embowelling, and such 
like do occur in the latter, but these are infrequent and confined to 
the seat of government, whereas an Act of the English Parliament 
may reach half the earth, and extend to regions in every part of it. 
Kthe law or the prejudices of the people be too largely revolted by a 
despot, under an arbitary system, Bigthan and Teresh are at hand to 
look after his fifth rib, but who can control an Act of the Sovereign 
People. How can a Corporation be made responsible whilst Nomina- 
tion Boroughs existed, ridiculous as this system appeared, all interests 
were so far represented that none could be really trampled under foot, 
and now that that benevolent anomaly has passed for ever away, the 
eure for mischevious legislation must be found in such an extension 
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of the elective franchise as may give every class a chance of 
struggling for itself. 

This is in the nature of man, it accords, as Philosopher Square 
says, with " the fitness of things." When in forthcoming cycles, 
Civilization, which hegan in the East and travelled West, shall 
have left the West, crossed the Pacific, and commenced again at its 
cradle ; when " the traveller from New Zealand, some Caius Marius 
of the antipodes, shall sit upon a broken arch of London Bridge, to 
contemplate the ruins of St. Pauls ; " we may fancy our struggles 
revived in Burmah or Persia, imagme the Five Points to obtain at 
Isphahan ; we can well suppose some future Hadgi Baba, ex- 
claiming, " By the beard of the Prophet I will vote for Ferouz Khan, 
for he has the interest of pipe-sticks at heart. Whose dog am I that 
I should eat dirt, for Mirza Ferouch, let his liver be turned into 
water," &c, 

** Bis miUah, says Mirza Ferouch, let us support Sidi Achmet, 
for he will stand up for water melons ; " and thus when all have a 
fair start and all are thrown into the popular cauldron, the best of the 
circumcised will rise to the top. This is supposing a universal suffrage, 
anything less, for example, a ten tomaun qualification, would be class 
government, it would take care of the interests of the sellers of pipe- 
sticks, but disregard those- of the water carriers, or camel drivers, just 
as with us now a ten pound sufirage makes the shop safe, but distances 
the cottage. But enough for once of general reflections arising out of 
my considerations of Colonial affairs ; " Digression is a sin that by 
degrees becomes exceeding tedious to my mind and therefore may the 
reader too displease," and so I shall conclude mine, and only add 
that whilst the Colonial olive branches sit round the paternal table, 
it is quite right they should share the care and submit to the domestic 
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discipline, but when there is no longer any bond of iatereat, there 
ueed be none of dependance. Our colonies now have no more 
interest in, nor receive any more benefit from, the mother country, 
than from any other country, and are only remembered by their 
iilliance. If the great plunging craft drags the boats she has in tow 
iiuder water the obvious cure is to lengthen the painter indefinitely. 
It should be admitted before we have done with the subject of 
Colonies that of late years the nde of selecting fit men for Governors, 
and advancing them as they manifest ability has been observed, so 
that when yon read of a Viceroy being translated from little 
Cockroach, or Coventry Island, to great Kangaroo, you may be 
sure that hia ministrations in the above entymologieal locality were 
successful, and no doubt the principle of advancing Governors from 
smaller to more important stations, throngh merit and ability, is all 
that can be desired in thia particular. In a Constitution sncli as 
ours, it must occasionally happen that Ministers are compelled fiwm 
time to time to hsten to the wishes of their political adherents, who 
desire these situations, and whose pretensions will not admit of their 
commencing at the foot of the ladder. But as such appointments 
are made under the jealous vigilance of Parliament, and the indi- 
vidual must be not only unexceptionable but usually exercised in 
Parliamentary or public aftairs, theso irregular cases do no great 
harm. Indeed though a looker oa can detect a thousand anomalies 
and defects in the Colonial as weU as every department of our 
Circumlocution office, I am persuaded that such defects are of 
fiinclion rather than of structure, that the fault is in the system and 
not in the administration of it ; and that with the inevitable wish to 
favour friends, the natural desire to " take care of Dowb," there is 
less of jobbery and coiTuption in oiur public departments than in 
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those of any country under the sun ; more of truth and honourable 
feeling, and that our Tite Barnacles do conscientously and honestly 
do the best they can, and if they take care of their own who 
is to blame them. " I am, myself, indifferent honest," 
and were T a Minister to-morrow, I would promote my five sons, 
(who are in the public service), the next day, because they are 
my sons, and I believe them to be as well qualified as the sons of 
other men. 

But it is time to have done with these digressions, which are 
suggested one by another, and heap themselves Pelion upon Ossa, 
and return to my journal. 

Beating to windward, out of sight of land ; the currents in these 
seas are subject to queer caprices, and we all know too much not to 
be careful. " Know nothuig, fear nothing," and yacht owners are 
usually too ignorant to have much fear. " If ignorance is bliss 'tis 
folly to be wise," but when this ignorance is enlightened by a coral 
rock through the bottom, it is rather an high price for knowledge. 

This must often happen to those who entrust the care of their 
ships to others ; the instinct of self-preservation is twice more alive 
in the Captain, than the Cook at the fore sheet. 

Sir Pdchard Keats, (whose friendsliip I valued, and whose wisdom 
I respect), has often said to me, " If a man trust to his Pilot he 
will lose his ship." I suppose few Captains who have commanded 
a ship but have found that their Pilot instead of being tlie one to 
weather the storm was tho one to bump him on the rocks. 

I was running through the Gull stream, one winter's morning, in 
company with several merchant ships, bound to the Eastward, when 
suddenly a thick snow storm overtook us, and a squall as quick and 
as violent as a West Indian hurricane ; I had an admirable crew 
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and officers, who worked as if it were a summer's day exercise, and 
we got the ship secured, but uur unhappy companions drove over on 
their broadsides, carrying away masts, sails, &c., and blew upon the 
raging Goodwin, imder our lee, as if they had been bunches of 
thistledown ; when wo tried to " check her," the stoppers held, but 
the ring bolts drew out of the deck, one after another, as if they 
had been fastened with putty, and when it came at last to the dog 
stopper, the whole main hatchway came out like a cucumber frame, 
and went banging along the deck ; the clinch brought her up. On 
striking the top-masts the green seas broke over the bowspit end 
light into the foretop, and there we lay burying ourselves bows 
under. The Pilot, whom T had dh-ected (whilst T looked after the 
ship), to take the bearings of the North sand head, came to^me and 
said " We cannot hold on here sir, we must cut and run her into 
the North Sea, and lie her to with drift enough till the weather 
clears." I asked him if he had taken the bearincrs of the lii(ht 
vessel, he said yes, she bears S.E. I said I don't think that possible, 
I wont cut, if our cables part we can but run, but till then we must 
take our chance of riding it out. He said he gave up charge she 
would go adrift, *' vogue la t/alere, I will do as I like." At two 
o'clock the wind flew romid, in a tremendous squall to N.N.W. 
cleared away the snow, and then we were close to the Goodwin, the 
lashing breakers filled with wrecks and boats, and booms, and spars, 
and drowning men, and the light vessel bearing, not S.E. but N.E. ! 
just eight points out. Had we cut, and steered say E. by S. ten 
minutes and we were lost. We weighed one anchor and cut from 
the other, and making sail on our struck masts, on the starboard 
tack, weathered the shoal, and fetched back into the Downs. We 
then signalled the shore, and one of the noble boats launched through 
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the surf ta us and brought us an anchor and cable as if it kid beeu 
carried on the back of a dolphin. We moored our ship, had a. 
comfortable dinner, and to bed, thankful, I trust, to God that he had 
put it into our hearts not to be piloted by llie pilot. We laughed 
for many a day overtheeyentsof that morning which were certainly 
no laughing matter at the time. The main hatchway rattling aloog 
the deck like a canister tied to a dog's tail ; the parser clapping on 
the main sheet and dragging with a rigid hack ; and Jock Baird, a 
clever, amiable, young Scotch schoolmaster, wham a friend in the 
Highlands had sent me two days before, and who had never seen 
the sea in his life, sittmg on his chest in the steerage, lifting his legs 
out of the water, and asking, as green seas came down the 
hatchways, " Eh, sirs, does this haa-pen every day ?" 

Talking of the pilot, he waa not a bad one ; very well for ordinary 
occaBions, but not for a great emergency ; he might run with 
footmen, but not contend with horses. And why ? Jmt for want 
of presence of mind, or self-confidence, or decision of character, for 
they all mean the same thing. It is for this reason that I have 
never known a man raised from before the mast turn out in all 
respects a good oflicer. Not that such an one has less physical 
courage than a gentleman — usually more. Sykes, liis coisvrain, 
who saved Lord Nelson's life, had probably far stronger nerves than 
the puny Hero of Trafalgar, whom I have known start at a rope 
falling ; hut 1 have no idea that the gallant and devoted subordinate 
would have led a fleet into Aboukir Bay, or have fonowed, without 
any orders, hJa eaemy across the Atlantic, He would probably have 
blockaded the port, or apphed for instructions to the Admiralty. 
And no disparagement to Sykes' class, fellows who would laxe 
anything, and core not a maraTedi foi their lives, and yet would i 
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dread responsibility, being accustomed from tbeir youth to act upon 
the judgement of others. ** You have no business to think, sir," is 
the language I have a hundred times heard used to sailors. They 
liave no opinion of their own, nor any decision as to their conduct in 
a case of difficulty. The same man that would bravely rush upon 
any personal risk would timidly shrink from responsibihty, " and 
thus the native hue of resolution is sicklied over." " The * War- 
spight,' the * Alliance,' the * Prince George,' the * Winchelsea/ the 
* Good Intent,' and the • Romney,' are all foul, whilst the enemy 
has six clean ships," was the apologetic formulary of one hundred 
years ago, and used when men were afraid of responsibility. Now 
it is the ships are badly manned ; the ships are ill disciplined ; the 
water is too deep to anchor ; the water is too shoal to carry us ; there 
are no Pilots ; there are bad Pilots ; in short ** there is a Hon in the 
street.*' How often is it foimd that the lion on being boldly 
confronted, is seen to be a pasteboard hon, with wire whiskers. 
If we see a man notoriously as brave as a real lion practising these 
evasion does it not bear out my theory that personal and moral 
courage are different qualities ? Against this doctrine of moral 
cowardice will at once occur the Soldiers of Fortune, of the Empire. 
Davoust at Hamburgh ; Junot at Lisbon, or Murat at Madrid, had 
no want of decision. But it should be remembered, in reply, that 
too much confidence is the genius of our people, and too little of 
another. The French Mousquetaire believes himself to be an 
heaven-born General ; Peter Wilkins, rear rank of the 150th, knows 
better, knows that he is not. When, during the Peninsular War, 
** Le jeun et beau Dunois," deserted to us, it was observed that he 
knew the stations of the army, and could give a plausable guess 
as to the purposes of his Emperor and the plan of the campaign. 
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Peter Wilkins gets drunk and goes over to the enemy, and his 
knowledge consisted in the number of his regiment, the name of the 
Captain of his company, and his right and left hand man. When they 
came to croStS bayonets I would back pretty long odds upon Peter 
Wilkins. 

At Bunset the Peak came gracefully out from her house of clouds, 
pour nous dire adieu. Her bon jour at Santa Cruz, bursting upon 
us as the sun rose, was very beautiful we are now carrying 
on to the Piton, distant seventy-six miles, and as we have just got 
a good observation by the Noith Pole Star, we are sure of our 
place. 

I have much respect for this particular luminary from the circum- 
stance which I mentioned earlier in this journal, and also from the 
shortness of the process in finding the latitude, and from the im- 
possibility of mistaking the North Pole for any other, and bringing 
the other one down on the silver by mistake. 

Monday, August 4th, 1850. 

Latitude, 29.37.44; longitude, 15'4; old barometer, 30*10; 
thermometer, 74*. 

" Till on some Jocund mora. 
Lo ! land and all is well." 

And here is the land we feel such an interest about, bearing N. 
by E. eighteen miles. Is it our gold mine? It looks as ugly as 
any diggings ever did. 

*• Gold, gold, gold, gold, gold, 
Bright and yellow, hard and cold. 
Molten, graven, hammered or rolVd, 
Heayy to get and light to hold ; 
Stolen, honoured, bought and sold, 
Price of many a crime untold." 

The search of it has brought us into a very sinister locality. 
Lovely, clear, weather, the sea of the light delicate blue, which 
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young ladies call " bleu tendre ;" the thermometer and the feeling 
of the atmosphere are those of a model English day. 

The water smooth and clear ; I am trying to colour my sketches 
into something like the originals, (as a black outline is a miserable 
ghost), but I find my pigments swear at each other terribly, 
and I must get some artist friend, on our return, to restore harmony 
amongst them. How useful drawing is for boys going to sea, they 
not only obtain a great deal of valuable memorials, but cultivate 
the accuracy of observation. ** Which is the opening of the bay," 
I remember anxiously enquiring one night, at the Cape, as we were 
running down upon the land, blowing fresh. I sent for a boy who 
had sketched the outline, and asked, " There it is sir, that's it," 
'* Sure of it," ** Yes sir," and he was right and we wrong. 

Tuesday, August 0th, 1806. 

Standing oflf and on, under the lee of the Great Piton, had hauled 
ojff during the night, and approached them as if we were treading 
on eggs, they have a villainous reputation, and certaitfly have a very 
malevolent look. 

The principal Island is about three English miles long, low at 
both ends, with a high frowning cliff in the middle, standing on 
which cliff we had all the beauties of the groupe disclosed to us in one 
view, a multitude of Islets, and angry looking black headed rocks 
and breakers, one in particular as if it were the guardian of the 
little anchorage, bearing W. by S. from the low point, distant about 
half a mile. It breaks almost with the regularity of a revolving 
light, every twelve seconds, and discloses a deep cavernous throat, 
as if hungering for us, and a fringe of black fangs. 

" What great long tooth you have, Grandmamma." 
" The better to eat you, my dear," 

K 2 
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AVe hove to, two miles off, ami laiulcd, Bcntinck with his gun and 
Murray and I to explore. There was nothing to shoot, a solitary 
chaffinch or two, who had come on a summer's torj from Madeira, 
and seemed very sick of their retirement, and a few lively lizards, 
were the only specimens of natural history we saw alive. 

In approaching the land, a little sandy bay shewed itself ; we 
had no bottom a mile and three quarters from shore, but half 
a mile from the beach we observed the water change colour and 
stnick soundings at cloven fathoms, slioaling to ten, nine, ei^Gjlit, 
seven, six, five, and four, two hundred yards from the beach, the 
bottom was sand, but as we drew close in we saw the rocks on the 
bottom, and the landing amongst them was not easy, as the swell 
rolled in here as at the Great Salvage. 

The little bay, about a quarter of a mile in extent, had a beach 
of rounded pebbles, and above high -water-mark a flat surface of sand, 
extending to the base of the Xucleus Hill, which rose black and 
grim in the centre of the Island. I climbed up this solitary eleva- 
tion (with one of the boat's crew to carry ray mineralogical 
specimens), and sat on its summit, to survey the desolation spread 
round us. About a mile distant was the little Pi ton, with some- 
thing such a bay as ours, and extending to the S.AY., and to the 
W. and N. of the Great Pi ton, were a series of black angry looking 
rocks, and broken water between. The Eed Riding-Hood shoal 
breaking at its regular intervals, and disclosing its great black 
fanjYS. 

The Great Salvage loomed rather important in the distance, and 
we observed that the water between us and it was quite blue and 
i;nl)roT:r-v. 

The i'isherman I mentioned had built the hermitage on the 
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l>each, sheltered by a wall of rocks, and on these were spread to 
dry in the hot sun, the miserable enough result of his labours, in 
dog-fish and skate, and horse mackrell. 

We had now seen all the spots on all the Islands, which corres- 
ponded with Cruize's Bay, and as the unsettled weather did not 
allow us to anchor, nor the roughness of the water permit our 
landing in any of them with our boring rods ; and as the egg shells 
of boats were jeopardised even as we backed into the beach to jump 
on shore, we could hardly have remained to embark a cargo of gold 
dust, had we found one, and as moreover on both of the Islands we 
happened to have at the moment evidence to our proceedings, 
Bentinck and Murray were unwilling to remain, and overruled my 
wish to linger about and see more, or institute at least a desultory 
search. However, I was out-voted, and had nothing for it but to 
go into the lobby with a good grace and submit to the unfavorable 
division. And now, after what we have seen, in addition to our 
previous knowledge, what is the impression made upon my mind ? 

First — As to the whereabouts ? We have four to select from ; 
but as we are not going to search any, their comparative merits 
need not be discussed. 

Secondly — Could the Spaniard have passed the Great Salvage 
and came on here ? The Galleons were taken in summer, and the 
warning off the Spanish Coast must have reached the frightened 
ship in autumn ; the weather was then fine, and light winds, so 
that he might have drifted upon either Great Salvage or Great Piton, 

Thirdly — Could so large a sum as two miUions of dollars have 
been landed and secreted in any reasonable time ? and is it probable 
any such sum existed ? First, the dollars, if in silver, would have 
weighed about 120 tons, and would have been contained in some 
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1,200 boxes, and would have occupied a pit of twenty feet long, 
ten feet wide, and ten feet deep, with an interval between the 
boxes and the murdered Captain of two feet ; and in smooth water 
the crew — of, say, twenty men — with a long boat carrying two tons, 
would take sixty trips, of an hour each trip, and might certainly 
have accomplished all this in three days. Then, as to the amount. 
I think there must be a screw loose in this particular, and that the 
Spaniard, who borrowed little else from Scripture, might have 
borrowed its phraseology on this occasion, and given a large definite 
number for an indefinite. Two millions I think an improbable 
amount, and that it must have been a smaller one — ^five or six 
hundred thousand dollars was the usual go for a rich trader. 
Lastly, as to Cruize's veracity. This is the corner stone of our 
Chateau en Espagne. If he break down, I am put out of Court. 
Again and again I repeat he was a true man ; he was no impostor. 
Neither of my companions are disposed to doubt this, and I have 
the additional ground for belief that I knew him personally. I have 
before spoken of the doctrine of thought reading, and have no doubt 
of its existence. " Truth," the Spaniards say, " is God's daughter ;" 
and she is worthy of such an origin, for she commends herself to our 
conviction — ^in a way that falsehood never does, or did, or can do — 
and this with an instinct irrespective of, and superior to, all 
reasoning. Why do I beUeve that I am a living man ? Why do I 
believe in the existence of God, and of a future state ? Why do I 
believe in Jesus of Nazareth ? Not that I could not give a reason 
if put upon my Paley, but from an internal " I know it," which I 
take no trouble to account for. It is a woman's reason, but the best 
of reasons ; and so with a hundred other facts of which we are least 
convinced. It may be said falsehood is equally believed, and 
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convincing, and acted upon. I say no ; it may produce a probability 
sufficient to influence our conduct, but rarely implicit conviction. 
The first and most momentous lie ever uttered was imperfectly 
credited. Eve deliberated, and was lost — a, result which she is said 
to have transmitted to her daughters for some six thousand years — 
but she was doubting all the while. Lady Anne acted upon the 
cajoleries of Gloucester, but never entirely believed them or him ; 
and Othello, though he received the fabrications of lago — ^Uke a 
great stupid nigger as he was — describes himself as being " perplexed 
in the extreme," and so on ; if, therefore, a conviction, such as I 
entertained of the truth of Cruise, must, if it obtain, be true. 
Bentinck and Murray could not have this entire conviction — ^it was 
thought-reading with me, only hear-say with them — and they might 
have considered me a man of one idea, who is usually a man of 
wrong idea ; and, after all, having the same interest in our success, 
they may have been right and I wrong ; and there was no offence 
on my part when the order was given to be off. 

Thursday, August Tib, 1856. 

Carried a press of sail to make the South end of the Desertas 
before dark, but did not. The night was squally, damp, and thick, 
with low, heavy, rolling clouds, which passed away occasionally and 
showed us the sky and the horizon ; " a fine night," as Mrs. Honor 
said, " only a little stormy and rainy." We ran, as we considered, 
along the Desertas, and saw from time to time what we thought were 
lights on Madeira, but they were only rising stars showing through 
the curtain of fog at midnight. Not being quite sure of our place, 
and not Uking to run through a barrier of cloud, we hove to " and 
longed for the day." 

" It came at last — ^the mom, the dewy morn — 
With breath all incense and with cheek all bloom. 
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Laughiug the clouds away Avith playful scoru, 
And living as if earth contained no tomb, 
And glowing into day." 

And here we are under lovely Madeira, with her splendid crags and 
sequestered valleys, with a village and church in each, cultivated 
hills, white kintas and gardens, the distant view of Funchall, and 
the whole covered over with a tissue of woven air, which Lady 
Morgan — a clever writer — notwithstanding Mr. Croker's opinion, 
and who, not having the fear of the Society for the Suppression of 
Vice before her eyes, clothes, or rather unclothes, one of her 
heroines in " a tissue of woven air.". I wish there was not that 
stupid story of Robert Machin, in the reign of Edward III., eloping 
with his mistress to Madeira ! I Multum amavitj and love will do 
great things in the way of stone walls and difficulties ; but the idea 
of employing Madeira — undiscovered and inaccessible — as a Gretna 
Green was neither vrai nor vraisemhlahle. It is just the place 

" For whispering lovers made ;" 

but these two particular individuals of the class could never have 
whispered at Madeira, But so it is, wherever the scene requires 
lovers, or priests, or bandits, or shepherds, or ghosts, there they are 
to order. 

In graver history, plans, and schemes, and calculations bear 
the honor which often belongs to what is called chance, and wisdom 
and combinations are invented which did not exist. All the bloody 
history of the French Revolution might have taken a different 
direction if the Princess de Lamballe had not, in a fit of temper, 
slammed the door in Mirabeau's face ; but we are slow, at first, to 
admit the intervention of accident, and like to attribute everything 
to profound contrivances, thus we find so often they are all inventions. 
*' History is an old Almanack/' — .pretty idea ; only it is not true. 



Aji old almanack was true at one tiuie, a great ikal of history wrs 
true at no time as we gradually discover to our infinite annoyance. To 
have tlie glassy threads with which imBgination weaves its brittle 
toils, rudely snapped asuader, romance stripped of its illusions aud 
reduced to cold reality, is pain especially to a youth. How a, sus- 
ceptible boy weeps over Juliet, or Desdemona, or Imogen, or Ophelia, 
or Cordelia, and how little of anger or abhorrence is mixed up with 
his pity for delinquent beautj-. Amimas love fur the Ghoul and her 
cannibal tastes were hard to get over, but then she knew no better, she 
was brought up as a sorceress and was so young and so beautiful that 
we pity her subsequent canine scourgings. Titania's caressing Bully 
Bottom was shocking, but then she was under a spell and she was 
so lovely that we feel more for herthan for the wronged and jealous 
Oberon. 

' Tbi> Ina; Ibst ]oT»t (be iwxDS, 
BDOBy, sayfi She, 

numpb, says her' 

had most irregular fancies as to her pets, but notwithstanding these 
porcine lastea she was attractive from her beauty and youth. The 
sorrows of hero's are no doubt less affecting than those of heroine's, and 
Lear and Othello and Hamlet and Komeo, were nil weak and 
credulous and gullible, tendencies to -which a hoy is not indulgent, stilt 
tliey are mourned over, though known to be unreal, but it is harder 
to find that his compassion has been wasted upon fables which 
he had been taught to entertain as undoubted historical truths, and 
the disabused youth gradually discovers, and discovers with pain, 
how often " shadows, clouds, and darkness " rest upon the chronicles 
in which he delighted, and was taught to beUeve iacontrovertible — 
the descent of the crown, wars, laws enacted, and public works are 
no doubt ealablislied fiicls for all Bgea, for men and boys. 
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The r>uc<:ej',sion of VicioriiA fnim K^ljurt and Williuin is ^ulli(Jl^;ntIy 
clear, and ILtHiiiij^'H and Croiicy, and A^'iucourl, and liarncU and 
lU)iJW(U'Ui, arc bcyr)nd c()nt.n)VC'rHy. 'J'lic laws too aro to be found 
in the StaluUJS at large, and the hooinHday Hook and the Conjjtitu- 
tionn of Clarendon, and jMagna ChartA, Ac., exi?.t to tidl th<Mr own 
story as much ha Westminster Hall or Windsor ('a^jtle ; hut how 
little do any of us know accurately of the vie? privet*, tlic (diaractcr, the 
life, the manners of olcl times. Tlic feelings of kings and statesman, 
were nt the mercy of j^artial and higott.(vl historians, and without 
any contemporary jiress to determine the truth. And with the 
history of women this was Btill worse, tluj wrongs and the Borrows 
of ]>oadicr;a and Dlgiva, and Queen VAvuDot and Fair liosamoiid 
and Jane Shore, and islizaheth Onjy, and (^ueen Margan^t, 
are brought Ijefore us with th<! prefix of " It was siij)posed,'' ** Jt was 
xaid," '* Jt was currently rej)oil<jd,'' *Mn all proliability,' ** Jt was 
believed," *'No doubt," Ac, and this with rcHi»cct to the very 
particulars which aj)penled most to our youthful inuiginations and 
our sympathies ; to take a few exam])les. 

AVhat channcd us as boys in the account of Archimides? IJin 
Eureka ! J'lureka ! and the monster glasses d'/ing tlie woik of 
(>>ngrevc'8 rockets. AVhat in the hiHtr>ry of Hannibal /* 'J'he sohimn 
vow of great revenge ; the jioison in liis ring, and his di:i::olving the 
Alps with vinegar. What so thrilled our youth in the Jii>.lory of 
Constantino so much as ** In hoc signo vinccs." AVliat di<l we care 
for in Julian so much as his night visit from the God of War. Wliat 
affected us in J5elisaiius ? Not his Conquest of Africa, but the well 
remembered ** J>ate obohun." What riaritag(?net (;j>isode, to come 
nearer honu;, interests us so deeply as tlu; cliu; of bilk and the bowl 
of poison. What did we remember best of liichard? His hump 



Tills nitlioreilnrm. Wlwtuf Newtim? "All '. Dinmond, Diflmond, 
thou titllo kiiowMl." it:'-. What diil tiiditn <lwull upon in Nnpolcon 
whn furgut nil nbnut Arcirlii nixt Aiuterlitz? Jlis rlybig tuinfl of 
" 1 JliiihftrJ, I rrwn roi, TuniTcrB t'abandoimo," An4 how nmny 
who care llttlo about ('atholic Kmancipatiiiu and Frca Trndu nrn 
allractorl by ihnticaiiliriil prayer which Bir Kobcrt Fool was Kuppoacd 
tit «inpl')y for liiiuHolf, fur hi« family, for bia country, and for ih« 
worid; ttid m on for any niimlx.T of i>aiH3ii whicli niiglit bo 
required. 

And then to lind Ihut Uiu gri;a.t burniiig alMn «K[iltiit of 
AruhiiaedcM v/an ioipi'Mtiblo ; t)iat IlauDlbal'ii vinogar operation vat 
ill tlio jiaitiii prodii:amAnt. Tliat l.lin vision nt ConBtontlfie mutit 
havo been a political trick, for )iis friond EuaobiuB dooi nut oven 
ronturo to montion It in liia Kccleiastical Iliitory. I'hut Julian's 
iii((ht Tiiit will an obvious fable, Tliat Bdisarius never iregjiud liii 
bread, but left enough of hia fortune to oiiablo liis worttiloss wLTa 
Antonina to found a cnnvoiit, mid that Ills ulToctini^ story vrun not 
Invented till lovon hundrod years itfl.r.r liin death. That the murder 
of IloHftmond fJtliTord and ibo deformity of Itichard rest on no 
sulHciimt authority, only upon vindictive monkieli legends. 'I'bat 
Newton never bad a dog U all, and a farllori not ' Diamond.' 
'I'hat NajHiIcun bad not ii nolo of iniisio in his composition and 
could no ini;rc have warbled Dlondoll's ptainlt tbun he eoiild liavo 
taken the second tn-di tanil palpUi, or in one of tbo troubador songs 
[licked up at Waterloo. And tbat Sir Itob'-rt tool's liuuutiful prayor 
was tlie elTuiion of an eminent and pious dissenting mioistor, spnt to 
Sir Itohert and foiinil amongst bis papers aud not his own at all. 
''i'boM] Instances occur flrst from n multitude at otbort. 

Nor is Itie niun Iosh to bu pitied in Ids disi<aohautnient lliun the 
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l(Oy ; tlie luUer liaa to strip off the tinsel dress auJ aJjiinots of li 
flicts. The fonner too frequently tlie facts altogether. Some c 
his cherished credenda he Siida not only not true hut l}ie v 
reverEe of truth. 

When the drawer was ojiened where the beautiful new coins wep 
deposited they were found to he only dead leaves, and the shee 
dead men tied up by the heels. We need not, to dispel the illusion 
of life, "Listen to the History of KasaeUta, Prince of Abyai: 
our own desillusionment is at hand in youth aud in age. 

And ia all this inevitable, must we be fur ever " Dropping budieti 
into the empty wells of truth and growmg old in drawing nothing up.*d 
I am a&aid so, the world is so given to lybg, the father of hes ia 
God of this world, and fuJsehoud will only gradually abate ; 
Christianity shall gradually obtain and gradually establish by its 
reflected light, an higher standard of truth, and a clearer perceptioi 
of the criminality of falsehood. We should not, however, denounea 
too swecpiugly. Lying is uot always and necessarily criminal ; 
hare known men, honest men, and lovers of truth in the abstrac^fl 
on whom no dependance could be placed, but who do not knovl 
that they lie from inadequate oonceptiona of truth. " Par ma foiJ 
(sdd MonB. Jourdain), il y'a plus de quarante ans que je dis la prostfl 
sans que j'en ausse rien. Et je vous auis le plus oblige du monde del 
m'avoir appria cela," and thus these persona disent lea me 
plus de quarante aus sans qu'il no sussent rien. 

There are two or three other couaidorations which are unfavout-J 
aUe to exact truth, I must say a few wof ds as to each — first, thep 
ia not unfrequently an obliquity of mind, an aptitude to credit evil 
which I have observed in men conacieutious and truthful, 
might feel and declare 



" The Tultb of bU three UngOomi I ilet;, 
To bilbs ma to the meamieu oT ■ Do," 

And yet these persons have detected so mueh of evil in their 
ictercourse with their fellows, that they gire & too ready credence 
to ita existence either in act or motive, without reasoning as to its 
likelihood, nothing too nild to believe if bad enough, credant qiiia 
impossibile est, and as it ia an exercise of sagacity to hit blots, 
they are either finding them or searching for them — either fisliuig 
or mending their neta. 

The nest impedunent to the inarch of truth ia the habit of 
boastfulness ; this may be indulged in till the self-complacency or 
vanity deceives (not others, but) the individuals themselves. They 
believe in their power, and in their importance, and in their 
exploits, 



1 aplrita 



'asty doop, 



GtfHitoBia^V/bj I can teaob jdq 
Holsyur—AaH I canteaob tliao og 



to oommand tho Derll, 
une tlio Dorll, ti; telUng trntti, 
ft bear tbese cnaKlngrii 



And BO it has been at all times, 



and boasters have Uved and lied before Parollea or Glendower, 
and have since ; and, lastly, as to the third particular, we lie from 
the poverty of our language. We have no terms, no gtaJnated 
scale wherewith to measure the true ainount of our sensatioiis. 



and we any, " I am dying with cold," " I am starving with hunger," 
" The most estraordiriary thing I ever heaid," " It is aa dark as 






' What ft monster," 



' and ao forth, all of 



which are ontrue, au pied de la letlre. Quakers try to correct 
these exaggerations ; but their (^ualiflcationE, and their thee and 
thou to oppose the regal and adulatory plural, ia pedantry, affectation, 
and nonsense. They might know that, having no language 
exclusively belonging to the mind, we describe mental proceedings 
by physical terms, e.t/., " TJiat fact made a deep impression on my 
memorj'," " I cannot find a trace of what you say in my mind." 
But the miad is not a material snbstance, and cannot he acted upon 
K as I impress the wax with my seal. Oui' metaphysical talk, 

^^L therefore, is literally unfrue when we make use of analogical 

^^M expressions. And the first step " The Friends" should take, when 

^^B they insist upon hteral truth, is to mvent a philosophical language 

^H belonging exclusively to metaphysical operatioos ; but this is iitr 

^^^ beyond their views, and it is humbling to the pride of human natiu'e 

^^M to see wise and moral men beUeve that the Deity is to be propitiated 

^^H by phrases and fashions, aod grammatical accuracy. 

L 



It is not that they are indifferent to more solemn matters of 
conduct ; they are eminently obsen-ant of them, wiiilst they have a 
foohsh regard to costumes of speech and dress. They by no means 
neglect the weightier matters of law and judgment and mercy and 
faith, but they attach a childish importance to mint and anise and 
" But somewhat too much of this." 

Bentmck did not like to call at Jladeira after the account we had 
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heard at Santa Cruz of the cholera ; and I think he was quite right, 
as we had no actual business there. He discovered also, in our 
examination at Madeira, that his copper is dropping off generally in 
consequence of its being fastened with nails too small in the heads ; 
and being unwilling to sail his vessel without that wholesome 
integument, and wishing to take her into dock before his excursion 
to Scotland shall come off, he has resolved to push for home at once, 
instead of calling either at Lisbon or the Azores. 

I should like to have done this, but, having been already 
partaking for a month of a man's hospitality, I cannot with decency 
propose that the one month should be two. 

Bentinck and Murray both seem to suffer more from the heat 
than [ do, and would not be sorry to get a little further from the 
•un ; and I also shall be compensated for my disappointment in the 
matter of St. Michael's by getting back, like John Gilpin, to 

*' My wife and children three." 

I do not feel altogether so happy on our return as on our outward 
bound cruize. Crabbe, I think, describes the different aspect of 
nature to the lover going to and coming away from his mistress ; 
how, in the one case, " the soft, slimy, mallow of the marsh" and 
the screaming sea-gulls were delightful, and in the other detestable. 
I can hardly say I am disappointed, but just feel a little foolish. When 

" The King of France, with forty thousand men, 
Marched up the hill, and then— marched down again," 

he must have looked somewhat like a royal donkey. 

Friday, Angust 8th, 1850. 

Madeira still in sight, S. } W., 60 miles ; light airs steaHng to 
the Northward ; and now that we have fairly turned our head 
towards England I don't expect to have much to add to my journal 
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in the way of incident. The events going up one side of the street 
are usually pretty much like those going down the other. We have, 
however, a good deal of pleasant talk, which a nautical Hazlitt 
might make something of. Murray, agreeable and inteUigent, and 
has seen a good deal of life ; and Bentinck, a strong minded, sensible 
man, with much fixity of opinions and a great memory. 

We lounge about tlie deck under the soft air and starlight, one 
sitting in the boat on deck, another looking over the side, and a 
third lazily pacing the deck, but all in ear-shot of each other, and 
with our legendary lore beguiling the way. For example, how the 
old * Glory ' was refitting in the Mole at Gibraltar, and liow, after 
a hard day's work under the buriiiDg sun, the ship's company were 
all sent to bed as soon as supper was over ; how Bill Jones, going on 
deck in the night, was horrified, in looking out of the main deck port, 
to see the ship flying through the water and the sea like a flame of 
fire from the rate she was going at. 

He crept up the gangway ladder, and there, more dead than 
alive, he beheld everything set and the sails flapping in the calm and 
heavy dew against the masts ; the rock of Gibraltar still in sight, 
and Ceuta and Algeziras, but all sinking under sea as if they were 
waterlogged and going down. 

The sentries were sleeping as sound as watchmen, but at the 
wheel was Barney Sykes, the scoundrel, par excellence, of the ship, 
and standing on the carronnade, leaning over the hammock nettings, 
was the devil in full paraphernalia, horns, hoofs, tail, and all that 
was proper, conning. ** Steady, Barney." " Steady, Master." 
"Starboard, Barney." "Starboard it is. Master." "A small 
helm, Barney." " Aye, aye. Master." " Port a little, Barney." 
" Port it is, Master.'' After a while, the devil said, " Heave the 
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log, Baniey ; let us see what she is going. Give me tjie wheel." 
The devil took the wheel with his right hand and held the glass 
with the left, and Barney proceeded —the story don't say with what 
line— to heave the log. " Glass clear ?" " Clear glass." "Turn?" 
" Turn." " Stop ?" " Stop." " What is it, Barney ?" " Two 
hundred and thirty-seven knots and a half, Master," said Barney, 
touching his hat. The Devil (or Davy Jones properly, for he is 
the Nautical Beelzebub) — *' Very good, take the wheel again, 
Barney." Barney — " I am hauling the line in. Master." Davy 
Jones — ** Let the line go to h — ^1 ; take the wheel." Barney — 
" Wery good, Master, you'll find it there ; give me the spokes." 
Davy Jones — '* Small helm, Barney." Barney — " Aye, aye, 
Master." Davy Jones — "What's that ere land, Barney?" 
Bame}' — " Cape St Wincents, Master." Davy Jones — '* Wery 
good, Barney, keep her N. by E. ^ E." This was all witnessed by 
Bill Jones, who was transfixed to the ladder. 

After awhile it grew colder, as the night always does towards 
morning ; a small grey streak began to shew in the East, and there 
was a slight commotion in the hen coop, aB if a crow were preparing, 
which all persons acquainted with Demonology, or with Hamlet, 
know is a warning to evil spirits to up anchor. 

The devil accordingly said " Barney, methinks I scent the morning 
air ; fancy we shall do now, we may take the canvas off her, and 
bring up." Up flew the sails, down tattered the yards. The best 
bower thundered into the water. The ship flew round, head to 
wind, in Plymouth sound, and at the same moment the devil and 
Barney disappeared over the side in a livid brimstony explosion. 
The noise brought the Captain up in his shirt, and the ship's 
company from the lower deck, and the oflBicers from their cabins, 



lao 



SKA DRIFT. 



when l;ill Jones crept up to the first Lieutenant and told him, 
through liis chattering teeth), what he had witnessed. Captain 
Trunnion when it was reported to him would have said " Tell that 
to the marines," only marines were not invented at the time ; as it 
was he said I am not going to believe all that, but however we'll 
muster the ship's company, and that will tell us something. Mr. 
Hatchway, (to the first Lieutenant), turn the hands up to muster." 

** Aye, aye, sir." 

Mr. Pipes, to the boatswain, " Hands to muster." 

Mr. Penwell, to the clerk, ** Get your open list." 

Quarter-master, ** Bring a lanthorn." 

*' Thomas Brown,"— ** here sir." " WUliam Jones,"— " here 
sir." "John Eobinson,"— '* here sir." •* Walter Gay,"— " here 
sir," " Barney Sykes," — no answer — ** Barney Sykes," — no answer. 

" Ship Corporal see if Barney be in his hammock." 

Return ships corporal, et loquitur, 

" Barney Sykes hammock aint unlashed sir." 

" "Well that is a rum go," said Captain Trunnion, ** man and boy 
forty-six years ; sailed through the straits of Palam — ^ban — jang, 
never, never, did I see, &c., &c. However I'll turn in for a couple 
cf houi's ; call the watch ; wash the decks, make the number and 
salute the flag at sun-rise ; and hoist out the barge for me at six 
bells, as soon as the hammocks are stowed.'* Exit Captain Trunnion. 

Years after it was pretended by gainsaying people that the " Glory," 
having come to England at the moment of the Change of Style. She 
appeared in her log to have sailed from Gibraltar one evening, and 
anchored at Plymouth the next morning at daylight, though 
actually fourteen days on her passage. And that out of that cir- 
cumstance grew the story I have related ; but this is a shallow 
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device of the enemy of romance ; Jacks story is the authentic one. 
We discussed also the history of the * Flying Dutchman.' llowa 
fleet of Indiamen returning to Europe from Batavia, vrere caught 
in one of the N.W. monsoons off the Lagulla s Banks, and coidd 
not get round the Cape ; they beat and beat till liardsbip disabled 
their crew, and the sails blew out of the bolt ropes, and the masts 
were carried away or sprung, and the ships so leaky with straining 
that they could hardly be kept afloat. The Ilollanders would have 
borne up but one avaricious Captaiu persevered and encouraged the 
others to do so. At last they would stand it no longer, and having 
assembled in council they expressed theii* determination to bear up. 
The recusant got furious, cursed them by his Gods and swore he 
would beat there till the day of judgment rather than give in. And 
there he accordingly still is bringing down the imprecation upon 
his own pate . 

In the storms off the Cape he is accordingly often seen, but 
always with top- gallant sails set, when other ships are under bare 
poles. On one particular occasion he was fallen in with by the 
* City of London,' Indiauian, Captain Timms. She was lying to 
under a close reefed main top-sail when, behold you, the * Flying 
Dutchman ' was seen crossing her stern under a perfect cloud of 
canvas. She hailed the * London Castle,' and said she would send 
a boat on board of her. 

Captain Timms was too old a sailor to answer, and nodded 
assent. lie knew that no harm could come of a spirit if it were 
not replied to. He was far too well informed for any ghost to lay 
an anchor out to windward of him. I should like to see the ghost 
who could do that — I should like to see the poulterer, Mr. Caudle, 
who could take dear mother m in a chicken. 
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The spectre boat came alongside with six Dutchmen in petticoat 
trowsers, and the officer ascended — light enough, being made of 
air — ^the side of the * London Castle.' He addressed Captain Timms 
in Dutch, but he shook his head, Uke Lord Burleigh in the " Critic", 
and made no other answer. He was then tried in German, French, 
gnd broken English, but no go* The Dutchman then turned to the 
officers, who shook their respective heads mandarin wise, but never 
said a word. One little midshipman was nearly taken in ; the 
answer was half out, when, the Dutchman turning round, the light 
of the binnacle — which had not been extinguished — shone through 
his body, and disclosed his ghost natui'e, when the youngster held 
hard. The Dutchman then tried Captain Timms with a question 
which, according to all nautical propriety, must be answered, namely, 
** What is your longitude ?" Captain Timms was too cunning of 
fence for even this thrust. He sent for the log-board, and wrote 
on the back of it, in chalk, " 18.4G.52 East," pointed and 
nodded his head in silence. The Dutchman then pulled a letter out 
of his breast-pocket, and asked Captain Timms if he would forward 
it to his correspondent at Rotterdam. The wily skipper again 
nodded his head in acquiescence, and pointed to another wooden 
head which belonged to the capstan. The Dutchman laid down his 
letter where directed, made his obeisance, and, after sundry guttral 
adieus, which were responded to with the former oscillatory 
movements, took his leave, when boat, ship, and all, vanished in a 
squall, and with a scream, as if all the sea-gulls in the ocean had 
got up a chorus. 

Captain Timms then sent for the carpenter, and ordered him to 
nail a sheet of lead over the letter as it lay on the capstan, but be 
careful not to touch it ; for noli me tangere is the proper mode of 
dealing with infernal missives. 
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Oil arriving at Graveseml the Captain sent on uhore for the 
Parson, that in case of any refractory spirits he might be ready 
with the proper exorcism, and then ripped up the eheet of lead, 
when, would you believe it, there was a black hole, the size of tlie 
letter, burned through loth capstans, both decks, right through the 
keel, into the water, which accounted for the ship being so leaky on 
her way home. 

There is a wonderful refraction at the Cape of Good Hope, Ships 
have been redected ona mirror cloud, by a law which is called sus- 
pension, and the reflexion returned down to the sea, shewing a 
vessel seventy, eighty, ninely miles distant, and frequently becalmed, 
when those who see the shadow may be in a gale of wind. The same 
thing is observed in the Fata Morgana, in the Fair of Messina, and 
elsewhere ; your scientifie sceptics would pretend thus to explain 
away the ' Flying Dutchman.' 

Jack and the Princess were a^o duly considered. How they 
were cast away on a dUwltile Island. How Jack propitiated the 
Magician to whom it belonged, and how be lent Jack his favorite 
riding horse, the old Blue Eagle. How Jack mounted on his back 
and was safely landed at Torbay, and how he made his way ti> 
London on the top of the Exeter Highflyer. How he went to the 
Admiralty, and how their Lordships ordered the old ' Eu — rydice ' 
to tnkc Jack out and rescue the Princess. How they started, two 
days after, from Plymouth Sound, with a fresh breeze at N.N.W., 
and ran out as far as the Bamhead under the jib; stowing the 
anchors, securing the boats, getting tbin^ sbipbhapo, for they had 
started in a hurry. How, at last, they made sail en a nind and 
went 18 and 6 clean off the reel. At tljis period of the story. Bill 
Williams, who was Captain of the Foretop of the ' Eurydice,' 
started up in a passion, and exclaimed, " I'm blowed, Bill, if t!ie 
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whole of that ere story aint an infernal lie." He knew that eight 
and six were the maximum of the * Eurydice * on a bowline, and 
he could not swallow the additional eleven knots. This was contrary 
to his experience, the supernatural was only not within it. He had 
never seen a magician, '* but there might be the likes in furren 
parts.'* Fag was reproved for forging the endorsement as well as 
the bill, the eighteen and six on the back of the story caused its 
dishonour. 

The story of Jack and the Princess, I suspect from the date of 
its invention and other circumstances, to be a mythological version 
of our silver hoard on the Island, and a ship being sent to bring it 
off, and that some nautical Ovid had contrived the metamorphoses of 
the treasure into the Princess, Christian Cruize into Jack the Eagle 
Jockey, and the * Prometheus ' into the * Eurydice/ for the edifica- 
tion of the starboard watch. 

We examined also tlje particulars of the pursers steward who 
haunted the * Santa Margaritta,' hulk in Portsmouth Harbour, how 
he had been often seen by men returning from tlie shore, that 
though they might have been fresh or disguised in regards of liquor or 
some other qualification of drunkenness, they knew quite well what's 
what, and affirmed that they had over and over met the purser's 
Btew^ard walking slowly along the lower deck, with his head under 
his arm, and groaning out " Butter and cheese for six." It was 
well known that this repentant functionary having taken an active 
part in certain Commissariat delinquencies, of making dead men 
chew tobacco, &c., fell into remorse. " His wicked conscience 
Bmited him, he lost his stomach daily," and then offered himself a 
sacrifice to the outraged Penates of the bread room and the cock-pit, 
by cutting his throat with a cheese knife. 
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A case of a smuggling depot on board the * Santa Margaritta ' 
hulk was subsequently tried at Winchester and scoffers said that 
the confederates, and amongst them the ship's cook of the * Santa 
Margaritta ' desired either to terrify the men out of the hulk and 
bring lier into disuse, (indeed five men had deserted her from time 
for fear of the ghost), or else to keep them so close as not to 
be about the decks at night to interfere with the contrabandista 
proceedings : this is all very well to explain away a matter, but 
how get over the testimony of Jack Thompson, Captain of the 
main-top, of the * Hydra,' who testified to the fact as follows, when 
questioned in the morning. 

** What time did you come on board ? " 

** I came off in the wherry at eleven o'clock and went below." 

*' What did you see when you got on the lower deck ? " 

** I see the Purser's Steward with his head under his arm, calling 
out * butter and cheese for six.' " 

** What did you do then?'' 

** I dropped down with fright on the mess table and fell asleep." 

" Were you sober ? " 

^* Not to say but I could walk a plank or see an hole through a 
grat ing as well as another." 

To conclude my fables with a bit of truth. About a.d. 1797, 
tlio * Surveillante ' I think was taking a large convoy to the West 
Indies. One dark night with calms and variable winds, she found 
herself with her flock clubbed about her with their heads all round 
the compas. After firing away all her admonitory blank cartridges 
the gunner was sent for and ordered to bring up some more. He 
accordingly got the keys of the magazine, but instead of lighting the 
light room and leaving the ships corporal to guard the ladder, he 
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went down at once to the magazine, leaving his lanthorn on the 
lower deck, knowing he could find what he wanted in the dark ; 
whilst groping about he was astonished by a glare of light behind him, 
and turning round he saw the pet monkey, a privileged plague, 
who taking his nightly perambulations observed the lanthorn, and 
snatching the candle out of it raced down the ladder to examine the 
terra incognita of the magazine. The gunner saw him jump on the 
filling trough, holding the candle across, flaring and flickering not 
to say agreeable under the circumstances, catching up some grains of 
powder in his left paw, cramming them into his mouth, and, not 
approving, spitting them out again, whilst the grease ran into the 
black mass below. The gunner, from fright or presence of mind, 
did the best thing he could do, he neither moved nor cried out, had 
he done one or the other the monkey would have dropped the candle 
and run away, and then ! ! But seeing that he was not molested he 
jumped ojff the filling trough upon the bins amongst the barrels, and 
having satisfied his curiosity, run up the ladder, dropping his candle 
on one of the steps. The gunner followed him pretty quickly, put 
his foot on the light, which was sweltering and blazing on the 
ladder, and having found Jocko, threw him overboard, avenging his 
own neglect by the vicarious sacrifice of the poor brute who had let 
un grand bonheur grow out of his malheur, and did not deserve 
drowning. 

Having got through all the Flotsam and Jetsam of sea stories I 
may now revert to some miscellaneous topics. I had made notes of 
the various subjects we gossipped about, and the thoughts and 
recollections they gave rise to ; but I certainly find my notes are 
not in " a concatenation accordingly," but in a most incongruous 
jumble, like the lump of conglomerate rock which I brought on board 
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from the Salvage Island for the edification of the Royal Geographical 
Society. 

I shall proceed, therefore, to arrange my desultory materials into 
some sort of argument, or table of contents, picking out the disjecta 
membra and placing them under their respective heads, viz. : — 

First — ^Why does the disease of egotism in our day break out 
into a rash of journalizing ? 

Secondly—Whether is the eruption morbid or salutary ? 
' Thirdly — ^When we cease from talking of ourselves and talk of 
others, what can we say of them ? 

Fourthly — ^What combination of institutions makes them happy ? 

Fifthly — When all fail to do this, what is better ? 

First, then, egotism is selfishness ; and selfishness universal, 
indestructible, is the master^ sin of our fallen nature. When the 
curse fell upon man, it was the curse of selfishness, for nothing more 
is needed to make him vile and miserable ; and just as he escapes 
from this vice does he approach to that nature in which he was 
originally created. 

Egotism is one of the mild and harmless modifications of this 
master evil, and leads to the present outbreak of journalizing. 
Before men took to roaming they published instead of Voyages, 
Diaries and pleasant reading ; there were ** Mr. Pepys, his Diary," 
** How the son of the tailor mourns over the * sore rent in his camlet 
cloke,' and indulges in irregular admiration of the Court beauties," 
or *' Mr. Nisby's opinion of the Grand Vizier," and ** How the old 
Citizen * smoked three pipes of Virginia, read the Supplement and 
Daily Courier, and walked in the fields from twelve to one, wind 
South.' " In time, ** Home, Sweet Home " gave, place to " I've 
been roaming, Tve been roaming," and out came Voyages and 
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Travels "thick as the leaves," &c. The charming Diaries or 
Letters of Madame de Sevigne, or Pope, or of Swift, or of H. 
Walpole, or of Cowper, gradually gave way to Tours and Cruizes 
and Visits to Timbuctoo, or Ashantee, or to the North Pole, but 
still it is a variety of the same inclination to talk of oneself. 

" AhMignonne," said Mademoiselle La Belle to her correspondent, 
'' how charming is my Confessor ; he lets me talk to him as long as 
I wish about my feelings and my thoughts and my conduct, all, all 
about myself ; there is no salvation, ma chere, out of our Church." 
Or a voice from the back-woods writes his book and lets us see 

'* How much a dimoe that has been sent to roam 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home ;" 

but in both cases the charm is in the indulgence of egotism. 

** My dear James," said old Cobbett to his son, '* never speak of 
yourself at all unless you are on the taBle in a Court of Justice and 
have kissed the Book." Now, if I offend here, as I must, I am a 
purchaser with notice ; but I shall avoid, as much as I can, the 
obnoxious third vowel. 

In the second place, is the use of it in any, and in what, 
cases salutary ? It is, no doubt, profitable to look out upon the 
world which has gone by to us, and to recall to our minds the trials, 
and troubles, and joys, and sorrows, and vicissitudes, and hopes, 
which have passed away ; 

" How many a man we loyed is dead. 
And many a maid grown old, 
Though, whilst the lesson strikes onr head, 
Our weary heart grows cold ;" 

how many friends have been estranged from oar sides by coldness, 
by selfishness, by absence, or by death ; how many bright prospects 
have been dimmed, and how many unexpected and undeserved 
blessings have been conferred upon us ; what a tangled web of good 
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and of bail Las b«eu woven on our behalf, and how necessary we 
may see it to have been for wholesome disciijline and exercise, and 
how circumstances of the utmost moment to us have been brought 
about by the Great Mover of the Drama through some unexpected 
and, apparently, insignificant casualty. 

This is all egotism dwelling upon, or talking about, the individual, 
who, though no hero to his ealet de chanbre, is one elsewhere ; hut 
when it takes this contemplative turn it ig, no doubt, on the whole, 
salutary, especially if it be kept to oneself. 

Thirdly, as to others, what can we say of their nature and 
character? Just this, that whilst the laws of matter and the 
instinct of inferior animals are without fault or faU, the being who 
wag made only a little lower than the angels is a compound of 
shortcomings and backslidings, of contradictions, and infirmities, 
and littlenesses, and inoonsiBteucies, and it is not that tJie times 
have DOW grown out of joint, but that they have been so for six 
thousand years ; the wisest and greatest being often the meanest of 
mankind. 

The writer of all uninspired writings, who, perhaps, most 
powerfully influenced the human mind degenerating into " a 
driveller and a show," and the greatest kings and conquerors, 
expiring drunk or mad, or in a monastery making watches, or in 
teaching a school, or fretting himself to death against the bars of 
hia Atlantic prison — 



And it is the same wherever you turn : Jupiter est quodcunque vides 
quoeunque moveris. " But it is by the unities of individuals esia- 
tence that we obtaiu a knowledge of the mass ;" and we may select 
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a few instances with which we are all cognizant, to illustrate the 
flaws in the porcelain of our nature and the dimness of our fine gold. 

I would take the best and wisest of our race to shew its infirmity, 
for if they fail my case against the body is made out ; if the good 
figs be " naughty/' " the bad cannot be eaten, they are so evil." 
If Aristides be unjust, who is upright. To begin, for an example, 
with the greatest and most incorruptible statesman of modem times, 
careless of rank or wealth, and living for posthumous renown. And 
there was a grievous flaw even here, he had not the rigid per- 
sistency in his opinions, which, though it may lead a statesman to 
run his head against a wall, is indispensable to enable him to climb 
over it. The very obstinacy which in another would look like want 
of feeling or insensibility to moral truth, is a necessary virtue in 
a politician who had committed himself and a great party to certain 
dogmas and principles of conduct. 

The want of this quaUty has gone far to break down all faith in 
public consistency, and public truth, and political honesty. 

'* I said in my haste all men are liars." 

And as a further proof of the failures, which our society demon- 
strates, the cure for the infirmity I have described must be sought 
in the exhibition of another infirmity. 

In a nation of tuft-hunters, which the English are beyond any 
people on earth, the consciousness of honorable descent produces an 
insolence and contempt for popular opinion which is favorable to 
consistency in good or evil. 

If the great statesman of whom I am speaking had been of gentle 
birth for a few generations (I do not mean noble, for that might or 
might not be good, the king though he cannot make a gentleman, 
can make a Lord), the instinct of superiority, the feeling that 
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liierc had belonged toliia ancestors "the grand old name of gentlt'- 
mao," might haye saveil hi in from the tunidity of a parvenu. The 
vice of pride auhdmng the vice of truckling, like the sun putting 
out the fire or the like curing like of Homceopathy. 

When the champion of the Catholic disabihtiea, of Protection, 
and the leader of a great party, throws his professions and his party 
and hia principles to the winds and complacently eats his leek, it 
was too like what might have been expected from a gallant 
Switzer, or a modem Piatol, But here "nought was done in 
hate but all in honour;" it was reserved for the champion of 
political honesty to strike it to the earth, and place it tram hence- 
forth on a level with dicer's oaths, and certain perjuries at which 
Jove laughs. And all this not from the want of virtue but from 
the want of a necessary vice — the disregard of what might be 
said or feit about him, or of what others thought. A feeling which 
la fierte de race hod it existed would have given. 

How difierent Irom another great statesman, iu whom I must 
now proceed to pick holes, to prove my doctrine of imperfectibilily. 
A pure blood coursed through hia veins, and there v?as no particdar 
difEdence of his qualifications in a man who would undertake the 
building of St. Paul's, a surgical operation, or the command of the 
Channel Fleet. Most amiable and humble to all appearance " My 
gentle countrymen," &c., but would he defer to them ? I auspect 
the philosophic doctrine of equality is, in an aristocrat, all seeming 
and make-believe ; it is not in human nature, or in prejudice, or in 
example, or in eduoatiou to make them love it ; those who go down 
by equality hate it, though those who go up by it may love it ; 
and it is impossible that there should not be in the higher 
classes a lurking feeling of superiority, and an indiSerence at 
heart to the popular opinion by which they appear to he governed. 



Boused his hereditary scoen." 

Pity only that tliis impromptu arcbilect or admiral, did not " Go 
the whole animal ;" advancing as far as he did, he did not go to the 
journey's end, the half-way house is the worst house a pohtician | 
ever stopped at. 

The day after the elective franchise was conferred upon the Boman 
Catholics Emancipation should have followed, not delayed till wa 
gave them power to rend the empire, acquainted them with their 
strength to be employed against ourselves. " Tou taught me 
language, (said the son of Sycorax), and my comfort is, that I 
kaow how to curse you," And so when Lord Jolm, in 1832, 
brought in a Reform Bill — (so aatoundiug that Lord Brougham 
declared if Sir Robert Peel had had the courage to divide tiie 
house against the bill being received it would never even have 
been discussed.) 

It should have been followed, whan carried, by universal suSrage 
to all paying taxes ; class government being established, the remedy 
lay and lies and will be found in admitting all classes. Now the 
Grocers and " Lineu drapers bold, as all tho world doth know, and 
my good friend the callender," govern the country ; better to give 
the better aud educated elates a chance to assume their natural j 
ascendant i this Lord John did not seem to be aware of. I wanted 
the short- comings of this eminent man to point my depreciatory 
moral ; a great blunder by a great man helps my argument as to the 
follies of the wise. Hercules with a distaff damages the race of , 



Lord John should have never meddled with a Eefoim Bill. The i 
Nomination Boroughs iverc a necessary e\U, Int they allowed all 



classes and interests to be ropreaented, and " It is better to bear the 
ills we have than fly to others we know not of," Hia stopping short 
was blunder the second, and his fear that if he did not do so we 
should be " trampled upon by the mob,' that if the bramble were 
made king " a fire shonld go forth from the bramble to bnm up the 
cedars of Lebanon," was blunder the third. 

He should have known that the mob cannot combine, and that if it 
could it loves its betters, and would in England have those betters 
to reign over them. It ia unfounded twaddle to dread the mob. 
How a soldicT or a sailor hates his ofGcer if he happen not to be 
a gentleman, and how be loves one who ia of good birth. In 
Ireland they tell you " Sore what do I care for him, isn't he an 
upsbtart, he is none of the ould people." Lord John should have 
known that if the gentry class have a clear stoge and no favor they 
will rise to the top, for our people love them in tha inmost core of 
their hearts — to show how they do so let us imagine an individual 
case. Ad humble lowly man gets rich by intelligence, industry, 
and frugality. He loves a Lord, rejoices to have him in his books ; 
boasts of his dining with him, talks of " dear old Bareacres." His 
son is sent to Oxford, where he carries his father's probity and dili- 
gence, and with the same results. He carries with him also the 
paternal love for men of worship. A great respect for the image of 
gold which Debret has set up for us to worship, a conviction of 
*' quam magna sapientia regitur mundas," and a reverential belief 
that all hia lordship " said at 'Size," is as true as it was supposed 
to be by Squire Western, but he ia struggling upwards. Like every 
individual of the mob he regards not the interest of his order, 
but tries to escape from it, and whilst mob hates mob, mob need 
not be dreaded ; what is cohesion in an Indian caste is repul- 
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sion in an English. But to return to our ascendinfr individual, 
he gets on in thd world, adds to the paternal hoard, sits for the 
borough of Eatanswill, and after a while marnes an earl's daughter. 
Barnes Newcome purchases Lady Clara. He begets a son, 
less tuft -hunting than himself, who in due time produces another, 
forgetful of his lowly origin, and as insolent, superdlious, and 
disregardfiil of the opinions of others as your heart can desire, 
and without the slightest wish to throw any weight he may have 
acquired into the popular scale. When he takes his place amongst 
the great he becomes conformed to the change^ and forgets his low 
estate ; as the caterpillar, grown a chrysalis, forgets no doubt the 
earth on which he crept, and the cabbage leaf on which he feasted ; 
and this is exactly the change which goes on in our physical 
organisation. The physical illustrates the moral : An Indian girl 
hardens her hands by labour, and flattens her feet to the earth by 
carrying an heavy pitcher on her head. A daughter is bom to 
her ** fair to look on," and her lot becomes easier, so that her 
palms soften, and her insteps rise. The dusky beauty of the next 
generation goes on improving, till water would run under her instep, 
and all about the pomegranate, and the bulbul, and the rose, and 
such like, are applied to her. She is sought out as a wife to the 
grand vizier, and in time gives birth to the houri, who bewilders 
poor Alnaschar and costs him his baaket of glass. So with us the 
coal porter or the sailor, transmit to their dcscendents their pon- 
derous legs and iron arms. A couple of crops of juveniles are 
apprenticed to tailors, when the heavy calves and exagerrated 
flexor muscles gradually diminish, till the product is a novenary 
portion of the mighty grandfather. All this to show the transition 
tendency of our classes — the love of the mob for their betters, and 
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the mistake in aupposiiig they would iinile (if they could uuite for 
anything) to sweep them away or swamp them. If the Pariah lores 
a Brahmin and wants to become a Brahmtti, he will not care to 
abolish Brahminism. 

I was told the following story as a fact. Peter Eoach, a worthy 
tailor of Comhill, was ansions with his wealtli to transmit a pedigree 
to his fomily, and lie went with a friend, who was foreman of an 
establishment in the Rue St. Honor^, to interpret for him (as Peter 
was ill up in French) and who furnished these particulars. They 
were introduced into a handsome room, where, behind a table 
covered with books, there sat aa elderly gentlemanlike man, who 
advanced, bowmg and speaking very good English (who said he had 
been twel''e years in England), to know their business. When they 
told him, he said he would be very happy to undertake the task ; 
that he did much in that line pour lea Meuieura Anglais, and 
flattered himself he gave satisfaction. They then sat down and he, 
with a sheet of paper before him, proceeded to interrogate : — " Your 
name, sir ?" " Peter Roach." " Your age, sir 7" " Forty-eight." 
" Your business ?" " A tailor and outQtter." " Married f " Yes." 
" Children ?" " Yes ; two sons and two daughters." " Wife's 
name?" "Sarah Higga," "Her father's name?" "Abraham 
Higgs." "His businesa?" "Pork butcher." "WifG rich?" 
" A pretty bit of money; old Abraham cut up handsome." "You 
are wealthy, I presume, sir?" "Well, not badly off; the business 
did fairly, aud the ' Hull and Grimsby,' the ' South Eastern,' and 
the ' Trent Valley," all paid." " Your residence ?" " The 
warehouse is on Comhill, but I have a little box at Clapbam." He 
then, having taken this down, laid aside his paper and said—" Now, 
my dear sir, we must, in the first place, modiiy the name ; I sLould 
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propose De la Roche, instead of E«ach." " Why sir," said Peter, 
" I ehould be laughed at uncommon." " Nothing, my dear sir, 
nothing ; a nine days' wonder. I shall show cause to stop the 
laoghing. The thing is done every day." " You have, chess vout, 
yonr Seymour turned into St. Maur, Mullins into De Moleyua, 
Abraham ioto Eraham, Moses into Moae, Smith into Smythe, Tailor 
into Tailienr, and a hundred audi." " Well, mt, I am Eatislied." 
" And now," continued the artist, " what would you like your 
ancestors to be ; oh I I suppose warriors ?" " Yes, warriors by all 
means." " What period would you like to date from ?" " Why, I 
suppose William tie Conqueror." " Bah, my ieax m; hackneyed, 
hack-neyed. Every tailor who makes ^5, and turns gentleman, k 
the descendant of William's standard-bearer." " We always avoid 
the Battle of Hastings and the revocation of tlie Edict of Nantes, 
which converts the descendants of modern hairdressers into victims 
of the tyranny of Louis XIV." " I should much prefer Mary de 
Medecis ; I think, air, we shall try Henry IV." " Just as you please, 
BT," said the Neophyte ; "I am i^eeable." The professor then 
rang the hell, and told the servant to send the secretary to him. A 
tall, swarthy, hook-nosed man entered, to whom his associate gave 
the memorandum, and added, "Ayez la bonte. Monsieur Le 
Viscomte, de creer un certain, Comte Pierre de la Roche, tres 
distingue du temps de notre Henri quatre." " Arrange; de maniere 
que ce. Monsieur, qui porte son nom, !ui trace son origine : je m'en 
Taia preparer sea armoiries." Exit Le Viscomte. 

"You would Uke arms and a motto? Have the kindness to sit 
(town and read the Monitevr, whilst I prepare them and the 
Viscomte gets his document ready." He then set to work wiih a 
took of heraldry, whilst Peter kept his eyes on the jirofessor. 
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The Yiscoxnte returned in an hour, bringing with him a letter 
about the size of a number of the Belle Assemblee, with a seal as 
large as a saucer, in course, muddy-looking wax, and a sprawling, 
rude impression of the Arms of France, with Fluer-de-Lis, like 
cloved gilly-flowers. The letter was on yellow paper in faded ink, 
from Henri IV. to the Comte de la Eoche. 

" Monsieur le Gomte de la Eoche, j'ai lu la renommee de yoa 
ancetres illustres. 

"J'ai Yu leur bravoure surpassee au jour d'hui par leur 
descendant. 

"Digne Compagnon de Theordore de Shomberg, vous avals suivee 
mon panache au chemin de Thonneur et du devoir. 

" Je commanderais qu'on vous confere des armoiries en commemo- 
ration de votre comage. 

" Votre ami, 

" H. France et Navarre. 

" Champ de Bataille, d'lvri, 14 Mars, 1590." 

The Vicomte presented at the same tune an extract from an 
imaginary " L'Histoire Universal des Nobles," le vade mecum du 
blason, European dans le College de Ratisbon. Titre, Roche de la ; 
Nom Chritien, Pierre; Rang, Comte. "Le fondateur de cette 
&mille fameuse, fiit Pierre de la Roche, SeneschaU de I'Empeurer 
Charlemagne, par qui il fut annobli pour sa fidelite." 

"Le 28me Comte s'est distingue dans la bataile dTvri, et d 
cause de sa conduite, avait des armoirees noveaux, conferee par sa 
Majeste Henri IV." 

" Le 35 Comte fut exile du temp de la revolution Francaise, 
1793., et ses biens confisque. Son fils s'est refugie en Angleterre, et 

il eut de grand success dans des enterprises commerciales. II 

n2 
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renonga sa noblesse et il adopte une version Anglaise de Forigine de 
sa famille Boach au lieu de la Boche, de laquelle descendait celui qui 
est le sujet de cet extrait. En qui Tancien nom a ete etabli. II 
naquit dans la maison patrimoneale, k Clapham pres de Londres, 
en 1809. 

** U s'est marie en 1834, avec Mademoiselle Sarah Higgs enfante 
unique et Heretiere d' Abraham Higgs, Esq., celebre contractant et 
exporteur de vivres, de qui il eut deux fils et deux fiUes. 

Armes i^Eccusson par quartier timbres d'armories, pris d'une 
couronne ducale Or. un lion passant sable. 

Premier Quartier,— Argent demi lion, azur. Second, — La meme. 
Troisieme, — La meme. Quatrieme, — Vide. Device. II y'a un autre 

** Oh ! sir," said Peter, " but you have done it, beautifully, what 
am I to pay you ? " The impostor pretended to consult a tariff, and 
said name, 254 francs ; kings letter, 274 francs ; Eatisbonne Extract, 
160 francs ; motto. 200 francs ; registry, 72 francs ; duty, 63 francs ; 
emblazoning, 50 francs ; total, 1,666 francs, or £66. 13s. 4d. 

" Lies are like young chickens, they always come home to roost." 
And a pretty brood he assembled on the Clapham roof tree. 

One word more as to our English love of rank. When I was at 
Brussels I told the obliging librarian. Monsieur Fromont, to send me 
any books which were much sought for and most read ; accordingly, 
week after week, my table was covered with a succession of trashy 
novels of high life. 

Not "the most lowest staff in nature," 

but just such as you might suppose Miss Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia 
Skeggs, or " our dear Countess in Hanover-square," would have 
indited, full of " Taste, Shakespeare, and the Musical Glasses," 
Lords, Ladies, and Knights of the Garter. 



For examiile — they were most of tliem alike, tx uno disce omnea — 
Lord Joho is cleared out at Epsom and cuta away to the Continent, 
where he has an eventful and troubled life, paasing through " great 
vicissitudes or ups and downs," till at length, like the wicked Duke 
in " As you like it," 

Where mooting wits an old religion! niin, 
After same queilionj wjtli him, Bas ooiiTorted,"' 

or aome other equally probable circumstances, he returns to England, 
a changed man. Lady Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia, to whom his 
troth was pledged, continued as constant to him as the needle to the 
pole, refusing half the Peerage in hia absence; and two mortal 
volumes are filled with tlie love-making and difficulties and 
platitudes of fine people, their dress and their manners and their talk 
being all represented for our information, so that we may know them 

" Both by ttieit IndiiidaBl nhlsken, 

On LordJohn's return hia elder brother very properly dies, andliady 
Carolina and her true love repair to St. George's, Hanover-square, 
attended by twelve bridesmaids, one more beautiful than the other, 
flis dressed in blue and white and six in pink and white ; the bride 
herself attired in a superb Brussels lace, over a wliite glace silk, a 
Brussels lace of fabulous vulue, and a wreath in her lovely hair of 
orange ftowers, mixed with small wliite rosebuds and white Jessa- 
mines, &c. Now, when we remember a young lady silting down and 
drawing Clarissa Harlowes' costume from the description, these details 
are excusable, but not the language and manners of supposed high life 
which are given to our female aspirantes in humble place for their 
instruction, and are usually so untrue and so vulgar that any one 
imitating them would be an affected, underbred pretcntieuse ; and 
still worse is the cultivation which ii encouraged of an unworthy 
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reverence for fine people and titles, Lords, Ladies, and Knights of 
the Garter. 

If a man be a duke it is very well for him. It is an excellent 
good thing to be a duke, but what good does it do the toady who 
desires to sit imder the shadow of his strawberry leaves, how does 
the intimacy deceive the individual who seeks it, or deceive the 
world as to the relative position of Lord Farintosh and Captain 
Henchman. There is nothing that makes one blush so for their 
country as this English tufc hunting. 

We may delay a moment here to consider the unutterable mean- 
ness of this crouching and licking the dust from under the feet 
of rank, which seems to be the peculiar privilege of free and 
independent Englishmen, and as it exhibits itself to a certain extent 
amongst our republican descendants across the Atlantic, it looks as 
if it belonged to the Anglo-Saxon blood. In Ireland there is a 
creature worship also, but there it is money, that is bowed down 
to. The man who can influence the funds, or the election, and is 
known to have a weighty balance at La Touche's, is ** the man for 
Galway.'' On the continent the feeling does not obtain, ancient 
descent is considered, but titles and decorations not at all. All are 
addressed aUke Monsieur et Madame — and the other day as I boggled 
a good deal in making a formal presentation of a friend (whom I 
had known intimately for four years) to some magnate or other, I 
had to apologise to my friend for my break down, as I did not, 
I assured him remember at the moment, whether he was Monsieur 
le Baron, Monsieur le Viscomte or Monsieur le Comte — ^no, this 
mixture of debasement and pride is peculiarly a " British com- 
pound," and because it is fatal to self-respect and dignified feeling, 
as well as to the happiness of those who practise it, it should be 
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viate down, and spoke down, und cried down, and Iciugbed down, 
and kicked down upon every snitable occasion, for it makes men 
neither better nor happier, nor wiser. A worthy ailk mercer in 
the city, Timothy Lutestring, set before his mind from his early 
youth the vision of knighthood, find never lost sight of it. Almost 
every man who pursues any object steadily and perseveringly 
will attain to it. Madame de Sevigne writes to her daughter that 

Monsieur de , has this day obtained his Marshal's baton. He 

declared (she continued) at aucteeo, " I will be a Marshal of France," 
and he has now accomplished hia object, vraiment. She adds, c'est 
un peu tard — seeing he is now ei^ty-four, niais voila ce qu c'eat 
que d'avoir reussi. So the object of tlie patient Lute string was patiently 
pursued, and when seventy winter's had shed their snows upon his 
bead, the sheriffs went up with an address, and " rise Sir Timothy," 
rewarded his vigil of half a century. Now he was happy ? no such 
thing, miserable, he grasped a " barren sceptre,'' a poor annuity of 
a few years, " no sim of his sncceedmg," whilst his ancient friend 
and competitor. Sir Jacob Bolus had obtained hia baronetcy, and 
would transmit an ensanguined hand (free after a little from the 
perfume of Senna and Coloquindita) to his children's cliildren. 

And BO in liigher places, the disappointment of advancement and 
distinctions, and decorations, produce any amount of beart-huraings, 
envy and contention. 

Flimnap, the treasurer, all the world Icnew was only a Glumglum, 
Uiough his acknowledged superiority in leaping and creeping had 
earned for liim the distinction of the blue silk thread round bis 
waist — whilst Reldresal, the secretary, bad the honor to be a Nardac, 
and hence tlie mortitication of Flimnap, and bis hatred of Eeldresal 
which extended itself to Clustril, and Drunlo, and all the adherents 
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of the ill-used treasurer — it is because tuft hunting neither makes 
men better or happier, that it abould be dealt with as I have ven- 
tured to suggest. 

It is the same heart, whether it lurk beneath a star or llirob under 
rags, And therefore tbe results of man's conduct in different situa- 
tions may be always calculated upon, and tbe fear that if the humble 
classes have too much power they will trample tbe higher under 
their hoofe is a mistake ; the privileged Plebeian will desert hia 
dasB aud tbe interests of hia class at the earhest opportunity, and 
this Lord John sbonld have known, and have acted upon. He 
should have found strength in the infirmity I have been describing 
of others. His moral courage ia unbounded, and when we see 
him stopping short midway in his great measure it was from some 
unphilosophical ignorance of consequences and of the true nature of 
man. His Bill should never have been introduced — and to this 
I should be disposed to say, content — but that if introduced it went 
&x enough. No, no, no, ten thousand times. Here, then, ia a great 
blunder by a great man in tbe great act of his life, and another 
instance that not only are the foolish absurd, but the wise never 
wholly sagacious. The evil figs, as has been already said are vile, 
but the good figs, also, are "naughty." But I have a greater example 
at hand of the follies of the wise. We see, then, by the side of the 
two memorable statesmen, whose history I have employed to point 
my moral, a thnd — tlie greatest hero, perhaps, which adorns the 
page of history. 

Without the vain glory of Macedonia's madman, or the Swede — 
without the base vices of Cassar — without the avarice or treachery 
of Marlborough — witbout the selfish ambition of Napoleon, and 
with military and political qualities equal, perhaps, to the whole of 
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tbem put together. With a knowledge of the materials he had to 
deal with almost like inspiration. The highest amoimt of moral 
courage, and a freedom from the small gear of man's weaknesses, 
which raised him as a Triton to an almost painful pre-eminence above 
the minnows of his class, and what came of this instinctive sagacity, 
this thought reading ? Just that on a grand political occasion, he 
mistook the mind of his troops, whom he had led to victory in a 
hundred battles. Men with whom he said " he could do anything 
and go anywhere." He forgot that mechanical obedience and 
military subordination were superior to priestly influence, (at least he 
would not try.) " So my lads," said the j&ne old chief, to his mutinous 
crew, " so you wont fire upon the enemy ! Well, I am sorry, but 
I will lay you alongside the Dutch admiral, and please yourselves 
about fighting — do just as you like — just as you like." He guessed 
how it would be, and his peerage and pension showed that he 
guessed rightly.) Nor was it any ordinary risk he ran for a 
Dutch admiral was not the one to play tricks with. 

There is a traditional story in Holland of Opdam engaging an 
an English ship, single-handed somewhere, and, being run out of 
powder, hoisting a flag of truce, and asking to borrow twenty 
barrels. The powder was lent and a regular bill for payment drawn 
upon the States' agent. The boat hoisted up the flag of truce 
hauled down, and at it again, 

" Wliich made some confidently write 
They had no stomach but to fight ;" 

which was, however, a mistake, for during the transhipment of the 
powder botU bhips piped to dinner. Again this man, most free of all 
others from littlenesses, is described by one of his ofiicials who had 
access to him, as regarding the cut of liis boots, with the anxiety of 
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a petit maitre — and he was more gallantly than wisely open to 
female blandishments. 

We should be humbled to the dust by these examples, for which 
of us can compare ourselves with these admirable individuals in the 
particulars whereui they excelled. If such things were seen in 
their green tree, what may be looked for in our dry ? 

The upshot appears to be that true greatness is not to be found 
with the great — and it would be folly to look for it in the little, 
encompassed as the lower classes are by poverty and ignorance, and 
manifold temptations. But there is still an higher class where ex- 
cellence may reside. " There's a Divinity doth hedge a King," and 
there may be found the image of God in which created he man ; 
the base and the centre of the pyramid may be obscured, whilst 
sunshine and glory settle on its apex. 

The perfection denied the multitude may dwell with monarchs. 
A crowd, at once, of affirmative examples : — ^Marcus Antoninus, 
Titus, the good Aurelius, Alfred the Great, George Washington, and 
others. I do not remember any defect in the character of the latter 
self-denying patriot. 

" All thou hast been reflects less praise on thee, 
For less than all thou hast forborne to be." 

Nor can I point my finger at our Minstrel Monarch ; but of what we 
know of the others, there are grievous offsets to their excellence, and 
so of many other Royal Paragons of History. 

Let us call one of the class into Court. Stand on the table, 
Madame La Magravine de Bareith, and state what you know to 
the Court. 

** My Lord and Gentlemen of the Jury, — All that I before statec' 
and now repeat, is that our father used to pinch us black and blue 
and to hmder our eating used to spit on our food. 
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" My brother, Frederick the Great, I knew used to cheat his 
creditors and kidnap Grenadiers ; and I have known him fight with 
Monsieur de Voltaire about their verses ; and I know that Fritz's 
verses used to set my teeth on edge. 

"I knew the Empress Catherine, and Monsieur d'Orloff, and 
Monsieur Potempkin, and Monsieur Lanskoi, and others, but I had 
rather not speak in this Court of the Empress' goings^ on. I did 
know of my husband's, and of all the German Minor Courts, and I 
might have expressed my contempt for sham armies, sham diamonds, 
sham genealogies, and sham ceremonials. 

'* I did read of a Eoyal Family of Stuarts, one a fool, another 
Mthless, another profligate, and another a bigot ; and I know they 
were sent on their travels in the time of grandpapa's father. 

'' I did hear from Monsieur de Voltaire of the Grand Monarque ; 
how he was courteous, and gracious, and vain-glorious, a glutton, 
and a coward, and how he prepared the way for a revolution, which 
could not fail to arise. 

" I did hear of the story of Cadmus, and how the dragon's teeth 
he scattered sprang up into armed men, and I believe that the 
application may be made to national vices. 

" I did say, in my Memdirs which I published, that my experience 
of life landed me in the conviction that the very highest and the very 
lowest extremes of society were much alike, because they exhibited 
the same common nature, and were equally removed from the 
influence of shame, or care for the opinion of others." 

Madame, you may go down. 

** My little friend Grildrig, you are so blurred and blotted by 

corruption that it doth appear by what you have said and by 

what I have with much pains wrung and extorted from you, that the 

2 
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bulk of your natives must be the most pernicious race of little odious 
vermin that nature ever suffered to crawl upon the face of the earth." 
The summing up I am afraid must be that the fears of the brave and 
follies of the wise, the weakness of the strong and the faults of the 
faultless land us in the conviclion of.the deficiencies, the short- comings, 
the backslidings of the family of man, the same in all classes and in 
all periods, high and low, rich and poor, kings and pawns, playing 
out the same game till at the end of the game kings and pawns are 
thrown into the same bag. 

Fourthly, how is such a race to be governed ? what preparations 
of kings and oligarchs, and democrats, and instiiuiions are to be 
compounded in the political alembic, to produce the happiest result, 
the poUtical elixir vita) ? 

Pure democracy is so factious and so feeble that we turn from 
lesser tyrants to the throne, and long for the vigour, the promptitude 
and the qii'ck award of despotism. 

" Off with his hca<l, so much for Buckingham." 

Short, sharp and decisive ; but let us consid'jr whether King Stork 
is better than King Log. He wuuld if Storks were angels, but they 
are not, and must therefore bo restrained in the free use of their 
bills. 

Tlie Praetorians or the Janissaries chose a soldier or a slave for 
a ruler, and he strangles and decapitates according to usuage till liis 
own turn comes. The Dey of Algiers, before Mustapha, prior to the 
lixmouth castigation, sold grapes, figs, oranges, and water melons, at 
the corner of the palace square ; his predecessor was strangled one 
fme morning, and as the proceeding was somewhat impromptu, they 
were not at the moment provided with a successor. The soldiers 
accordingly " went forth to anoint a king,'" and finding this poor man 
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early at his stall, (as Morgiana did the cobler,) they said unto him, 
** come thou and reiga over us ; " he objected to the perilous honour, 
and replied as the ^g tree of old, " should I forsake my sweetness 
and my good fruit, and go to be promoted over the trees." They 
insisted, and at the end of a fortnight they told the unfortunate 
warming pan that they had found the right man, and he must be put 
to death ; he had some constitutional objection to the proceeding and 
said Mashallah ! he had the honour forced upon him, and was quite 
ready to go back to the stall ; they said this was quite infra dig, (or 
whatever is the Arabic equivalent for the latin), that a Dey could 
only descend frona the musnud to the grave. 

" 'Twould have moved a Christian's bovels, 
To have heard the doubts ho stated, 

But tho soldiers did 

As they were bid, 
And thoy strangled him whilst ho prated." 

Well then, as despotism wont^ pay, what will ? And here we 
naturally turn our eyes homewards and see a system of which I 
believe no man can devise anything more theoretically perfect. 
A limited monarchy, hereditary Peerage, three estates, self- taxation, 
an irresponsible sovereign, guided by responsible counsellors, judges 
beyond suspicion, and a thousand rights and immunities which, if 
they have no very distinct meaning furnish very comfortable bye- 
words, *' Englishman's house his castle," "all equal in the eye of the 
law," (as they are if they only have money at the bar of the London 
Tavern), and such like for our comfort and instruction. Who can 
devise anything better, (No se, as the Archbishop faintly said, and I 
say.) And yet this excellent contrivance don't work ; it was hke the 
philosopher's machine for flying, which deposited him in the lake, 
where — though it was no use in the air — it kept him afloat ; and so 
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we are guarded by checks and minutes, and warrants and reports, and 
divided responsibilities, and votes and questions in the ' Hoase,' against 
any gross abuse, or jobbery. The chariot of the state don't go 
madly down the hill, the difference is that it don't go at all. 

The ship hove to will not certainly run into any danger, because 
her sails are pulling m opposite directions, but she will neither wear 
nor stay, nor answer her helm, till you get way upon her by unity 
of action on all her masts. 

Our institutions (of which I for one, can conceive nothing better) 
were lately put upon their trial, and miserably they were found 
wanting, and just for this, that a Government by force havmg 
terminated m 1688, a Government by influence took place and will 
continue till a fuller representation of the popular will shall establish 
a Government on its own merits, (at present influence is essential to 
carrying on a Government, such as ours.) Ministers must barter 
their patronage, directly or indireptly, for votes, and the bulls of 
Bashan who roar in their favour, roar for their provender. Their 
most sweet voices are raised for brothers or nephews or sons, or for 
strengthening their particular party. This has no tendency to All 
round boles, with round men, or square holes with square. 

Sir Frizzle Pumpkin, K.C.B and Q.H.B. (Queen's hard bargain), 
must have a regiment, for his brother is a county member support- 
ing Government. Bawdon Crawley must ventilate his cacophony 
at Coventry Island, for the excellent Lord Steyne is potential in 
votes, and both he and Becky found the heavy dragoon de trop in 
the family circle. 

This will work well enough in fiae weather (better than the 
Jannissary ministrations,) but not " when the stormy winds do blow— 
do blow— do blow — when the stormy winds do blow." 



" If in the land of peace wherein iLou trusted'st, tbey wearied 
thee, liow wilt thou do in the swellings of Jordan ?" 

The glory of surrounding uations drifts into a war, and drifts out 
of it, the laughing-stock and shaking of the head to the nations, a 
bj-word and a proverb amongst all people. To be sure there was 
a great deal of in J is criminate and amiable benevolence exercised. 

The rain descended upon the just and the unjust, and the sun 
Ehone alike upon the evil and the good. The man that did well was 
rewarded — the man that did ill was rewarded — and the man that did 
nothing was rewarded. The man who brought his followers out of 
a deadly scrape was rewarded, but of course not to the extent of 
him who left them to get out aa they could. The one had the best 
reward, namely, of his own conscience ; and it would have been 
cruel to have aggravated any compunciiious visitings of this monitor, 
which the other might have felt hj ofScial disapprobation. 

"Iha loss Qf Fame ^s bad CDOugb, 
Tbou ocod'it not bruni it wltt a scoff." 

The tofLderness was called by our unreasonable people, imbecility, 
and tbey actually turned a longing look to the vigour of despotic 
governments. But here the jungles of Cayenne, lie fortresses of 
Austria, the dungeons of Naples, and the mines of Siberia, were 
stumbling-blocks in the way. And the question arose and exists, 
how our state can be mended — how the Reform Bill is to be 
reformed, which itself reformed so little, and the machine put into 
working order. 

The statutes of Edward contain the principles of universal repre- 
sentation, and no doubt, through the very anomalies and incongruities 
which arose, all classes were up to 1831, indirectly represented. 
Our Constitution was like an old house, altered at various periods, 
and at war wiih all principles of architecture, but fulfilling the 
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purposes of shelter* and convenience. The Church, the Land, the 
Army, the Navy, the Bar, tlie Press, the Manufactures, the Sugar- 
planters at Jamaica, and the cod-fishers of Newfoundland, all sat 
in the Imperial Parliament. 

\yhen the nomination boroughs were swept away in 1832, all 
these interests merged in the interest of the J210 and J£20 voters, 
the shop-keeping interest ; men whose shibboleth is the dictum of 
Hobbes, " the glory is to grow excessively rich by the wisdom of 
buying and selling." 

Here is class government of the very worst description which ever 
entered into the mind of man to conceive. "We cannot go back, that 
is quite clear. Bows and arrows did great things at Agincourt, but 
we cannot return to bows and arrows. We must take the monopoly 
out of the ] lands of fishmongers and green-grocers, who would starve 
all other measures but those which tend to dear selling and cheap 
buying, and we must let all classes have a fair chance, Palmam 
qui meruit (or rather qui possuit) ferat. When we come to vote by 
ballot and universal suffrage, all classes will struggle, and birth and 
education, and character and wealth will be the dominant class. 
This is a fearful experiment, I know it w^ell, but it must be tried, and 
as sure as fate " to this complexion we must come at last." But the 
mob will overrun the better and wealthier classes ; I have attempted 
to shew that this is all fudge, the mob have no principle of cohesion 
or combination to make them dangerous. I would press again and 
again this truth. 

But democracy has failed in America, signally miserably failed. 
Why, because it has not had a fair chance or trial. Through all 
the institutions of America rises one plague spot. One root of 
bitterness by which all are defiled. Slavery has put her accursed 
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brand upon A^merica. Tiiese mighty children of the wilderness 
sound their loud timbrels, and sing their Paeans in praise of 

unrestrained freedom and equal rights, and they present us with 

Topsy or Sambo. 

Barnes Newcome knocks down his wife, and lectures on the 

affections ! 

" They find their fellow guilty of a skin 
Not coloured like their own, and haying power 
For such a righteous cause exacts his sweat, 
With stripes wliich mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps when she sees inflicted on a beast !" 

And then their time-servhig clergy cheering them on — It is all 
right ; scriptural Abrahamic, and so forth. Or another extenuating 
and explaiaing the enormity away, it is not so bad after all. 

" Proving with keen discriminating sight, 
Black's not so black, or white lo very white " 

Or a third admitting the wrong and hoping the time would come 
when the spread of the Gospel, and improvement would gradually 
remove it, but clearly it cannot be i/et 

** So 'a called upon God three or four times, God, God, God, and 
so I to comfort him said, Sir John, I said, 'a should not think of God, 
I hoped there was no need to trouble himself with such thoughts i^etJ" 

The worst part of the slave system is its villainous effect upon 
the slave holder. Uncle Tom finds rest in the grave, but Legree 
carries about with him the worm that never dieth, and the fire that 
is not quenched. Congress and a Free Press may enlarge upon their 
glorious institutions, and a * down "Wester ' may call upon you to crack 
them up, imder fear of the bowie knife, but it won't do, the curse of 
slavery lies upon America. It is not the administration which I care 
about ; no doubt, there are humane and excellent slave holders, I 
have known such myself, and I can believe-that there are hundreds 
of overseers, who are angels of light compared to our porochial 
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it wholesome. Before I have done witli the subject of Government, 
I would say a word here as to Belgium, where I have been lately 
residing, which certainly presents a vigour of form and a freshness in 
her social colouring, very different from the washed out hues of 
other countries. A hmited monarchy of the most approved pattern 
is founded upon the code Napoleon, and works admirably, to be 
sure the Government is administered by a king of peculiar sagacity — 
perhaps, the only existing magnate who never makes a mistake, but 
this is only an happy accident, the value is in tlie system. ** Sire," 
(we remember the memorable sycophancy of Madame de Stael to 
the Emperor Alexander,) "your character is the laws of your 
country, and your conscience their guarantee." " Madame," nobly 
replied the mystical and generous potentate, " quand cela serait je ne 
serais qu'un accident heureux." Belgium does not depend upon a 
casualty of this sort. 

The code Napoleon is the most wonderful contrivance or rather 
digest of laws which the world ever saw, and places him whose 
name it bears (et quorum pars maxima fuit,) as a legislator 
above Justinian or Alfred. It meets you (if you live under it,) 
beneficially at every turn. In this little country, the Constitution 
a good deal resembles our own. An executive Sovereign — three 
Estates — Self-Taxation — Free Press — an Habeas Corpus Act, as 
effectual, though not quite the same as our own — Trial by Jury in 
Criminal cases, and most that is best with ourselves ; of course there 
is much that must differ in an old and a new Government. We can 
hardly compare a tree of one thousand years and a gourd which 
grew up in a night, but Sitill old England is marvellously like young 
Belgium. 

" The grisly image stern and hoar 
A likeness still to Ellen bore." 
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There is not the Court of Chancery, Doctors' Commons, Poor Laws, 
the great unpaid, Ministers' Money, ]\Iaynooth Grants, Abjuration 
Oaths, Treasure trove. Royal Sturgeon, Crown Lands, the 
venerahilities of age, and the ministrations of the Barnacle family. 
There are not the marks and blemishes of antiquity, the years do not 
yet draw near to the young kingdom, when the " keepers of the 
house tremble, and the strong men shall bow themselves." Nor 
is there the wealth or the power any more than the wrinkles of 
antiquity — she cannot wield the falchion of Ferragus or Ascabart, in 
a European war, but the young man is like the old, as St. Leon when 
he drank the potion, became his own son over again. Belgium has 
an Established Church, paid by the State, and excluded as far as 
any state can exclude a Papal Church from interference in political 
or secular affairs. And she gives a stipend also to Protestant 
ministers in Belgium. 

Belgium also has a comfortable little national debt, she has not 
yet attained to eight hundred millions, but has enough to enlist her 
people in favour of her stability. She has also 

• " Her trifling riots just to sho\» they're freemen, 
Her trifling bankruptcies in the Gazette** • 

and such like imitations of home, but still we look down on " los 
brave Bulges,'* and why ? just because this spiteful alliteration has 
obtained as a bye- word. Our five Cardinal virtues in England, have 
as little variety as certain harangues which I projjose quoting. 
They consist of pluck — pluck — pluck — ^pluck — pluck — and we cannot 
stand the want of it. But to show that it may found here, 
I well remember the commentaries which were flogged into me 
lit school. IIow" all Gaul was divided into three parts, "ununi 

quarum Bclgac incolunt," and their romaikaMo valour — hundreds 
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of years after, I thiak in the eighth century, Gibbon describes 
the colonies of Franks, who established themselves by the side of 
th3 Belgian rivers, under their Merovingian kings, and he speaks 
of their irresistible bravery, nor had they degenerated three hundred 
years later. Was Godefroi de Bouillon less valiant, (whilst he 
was a thousand times more virtuous) than Coeur de Lion. And 
af^er the Crusades had descended to the tomb of other follies and 
were forgotten, what soldiers were to be compared with those 
who were gathered from the Rhine and the Mouse and the Scheld. 
And is the hereditary gallantry of such a people to be obliterated 
away. As a dynasty was extinguished by Lillabullero, or a kingdom 
convulsed by an archbishop's antithesis of " a Church without a 
religion, and a religion without a Church," and is this foolish sneer 
to be received. 

But then it will be said an entire regiment ran away at Waterloo, 
and an entire army a few years later, leaving their king " alone in 
his glory." If it even were so, be it remembered, that this king was 
not known, or not loved at the time, (though he is since so abun- 
dantly,) nor were the hearts of the soldiers at Waterloo with the side 
on which they 'fought. An Englishman will fight for fighting sake, 
anybody he is set at, like a bull dog, or a skye-terrier — a Belgian 
will only fight when he sees cause, but when it is his cue to fight, 
he seems to know it without a prompter. 

For example, was there anything in the history of the world to 
be compared to the rending asunder Belgium and Holland, except 
where the Prophet broke his staff of bands to separate in a day 
two nations. I am sure the Belgians made a great blunder, Holland 
has " ships, colonies, and commerce," which Belgium has not, 
and they had better have continued together, but the Belgians 
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tbougLt otherwise and carried out their purpose nobly. A nation 
^bich boasts of its prowess and its petticoated warriors desired Co 
separate from the parent State, and with what success we have seen 
at Culloden, and within our own recollection similar attempts were 
made in another quarter, the glories of which are associated with 
Vinegar Hill, and widow McCormack's cabbage garden. This 
was all as it should be ; bat we cannot admit that those who are 
recorded in the Place dea Martyrs at Brussels were less gallant 
than BO many gillies or caravats. 

Pass on Lii Eelgique. After this was written, but before it 
was sent to the press, the institutions of Belgium were put upon 
their trial, and well they came out of it. The clergy being made in 
this country independent of the State by a regular stipend and 
self-government, it waa understood they were not to meddle with 
secular affairs. " Howbeit, he meaneth not ao, neither doth his 
heart tldnk so." The unflinching pursuit of money and honor, of 
dominion over the consciences and properties of men, which has 
characterized in all ages and all countries this wonderful church, 
was not wanting here. A steady purpose of directing the Chambers 
was rigorously followed out, and through the infSueace mainly of 
the country priests a majority in the Chambers was obtained by the 
parti prelre, and they proceeded accordingly to enforce a law for the 
government of education aud the direction of charities, the purport 
of which wss seen, through all its disguises, to be to place the 
instruction of the youth and the relief of the poor and the funds of 
the poor m the hands of the priesthood, and to facilitate by law the 
Iremendous power which the doctrine of conl'ession and the death 
bed sacraments already afforded the clergy of obtaining from the 
dying, alienations of Iheir goods to the church. Now, Belgium is 
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about the most steady Roman Catholic country in the world. In 
France, the majority are infidel. A man of esprit considers 
that thrice in a church in his life — to be christened, to be married, 
and to be buried — ^is quite enough ; but the Belgians are devout 
and sincere churchmen : they have their fine cathedrals and their 
gorgeous worship (to attract through the senses) very carefully 
observed, and the priesthood are by no means obnoxious to them. 
They require a strict observance of the premier communion, and 
attention to the ritual of the church, to fast days, feast days, and 
holy days, and no man announces the death of a relative without 
stating in his circular that he was " furnished with the sacraments 
of the holy church." But they do not seem to be very rigid as to 
the outward conduct of their flocks, and they do not (or, perhaps, 
cannot) prevent great irregularities as to minor ofifences, and 
making the ultimate salvation of their followers of easy attain- 
ment, the yoke of the piiesthood is indulgent and their burden 
light. An eminent preacher, whom all the world, Protestants and 
Roman Catholics, went to hear, declared the other day that if his 
hearers wished to go to heaven he would tell them how it was to be 
done : — Just repeat every waking half-hour of your lives, " Blessed 
Virgin, remember me in the horn- of death." This, he said, will 
take twenty seconds to utter, and if repeated for the whole of an 
ordinary life, from the premier communion (at, say, ten) to the day 
of death (at, say, seventy-live), 700,000 prayers will be offered 
to the Blessed Virgin ; and can any one believe that after this she 
will not beg you off. Now, here is heaven as cheap as need be — 
just for a mechanical act, wliich costs no trouble ; and, taking this in 
connexion with other easy terms, it is quite clear that those who ' 
can believe must be satisfied with the conditions. Accordingly, the 
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priests are well liked through Belgium ; but yet it was felt that 
their having the direction of education and the funds of charity, was 
another affair. That men who would not allow a translation of 
Robinson Crusoe without a note to show that this Christian mariner 
must, after all his escapes, end in hell, as he was not of the true 
church, would not help on the march of intellect, and it was thought 
that thecharities would in such hands fare something as the funds of 
the convent did with Father Ambrose Lamela; and, accordingly, from 
the one end of the country to the other (when, after a debate of a 
month, the bill was likely to pass) there rose up a steady, determined, 
popular negative, " We will not have this bill." There were 
no public meetings, evaporating in resolutions and gammon, 
" Unaccustomed, Sir, as I am to public speaking, &c.," nor 
processions, nor music, nor embroidered banners, nor scraps of 
poetry, " First gem of the say, &c.," '* Hereditary bondsmen, know 
ye not, &c.,*' but from Antwerp, from Ghent, from Malines, from 
Namur, from Liege, from all the great towns, rose a steady voice 
of opposition to the measure. " We will not have the bill, and 
if you force it upon us two millions of Belgians will know the 
reason why." 

" And shaU Trelawny die, 
And shall Trelawny die. 
Forty thousand Cornish boys 
wni know the reason why." 

The Gamins broke windows — for the Vox Populi denounces 
vitrification — and shouted nonsense which they did not understand ; 
but this they always do : — " Hurra ! Hurra ! There goes Wilkes and 
liberty ! Hurra ! Which is Mr. Liberty ? Hurra for him !" but here 
was a steady, resolute, well-dressed, quiet hostility. It was said with 
a shaking of the head amongst the lovers of order, *' They should 
have left it to their representatives \' and no doubt they should 
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were all represented, but as long as there is one man who can read 
and write and pay taxes not represented by law, so surely will that 
individual devise irregular and lawless modes of speaking his mind. 
Now, to employ a formulary that was popular some years a^o, 
" three courses were open " to the King of the Belgians in the fix 
in which his little kingdom was placed : — To refuse his assent ; to 
dissolve the Chambers ; or to prorogue them for thirty days, as the 
law allows. Now, this subtile and excellent monarch chose the right 
proceeding. The hateful measure was suspended for a month, and 
may now be sought for where Orlando's wits, and all the other 
waifs and strays of our planet, are said to be deposited. 

Having thus disposed of the practice and the benefit of journalizing, 
of man in his natural condition and man in his political relations, 
and got through my Merovingian episode, there only remains to 
enquire, 

Fifthly — ^What is there better than coronations, and processions, 
and proclamations, and acts of parliament, and the lex acripta, or 
lex non scripta, and the institutes of Justinian and Hansard, and 
blue books, to make men happy ? 

If we look to " The wild where weeds and flowers promiscuous 
shoot," we shall see that our social state is not free from the cockel 
and darnel of the political. We must admit that we see from time 
to time successful villainy and abounding misery ; the excellent 
bowed down with affliction, and the ungodly flourishing like a green 
bay tree ; the young and the gifted and the beautiful perishing 
untimely, and the hoary head far enough from the way of the 
Lord, yet with a crown of rejoicing. Sickness and sorrow, the 
bitterness of life and the bitterness of death. 

"The oppressors wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 
Which patient merit from the unworthy takes." 
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All such things presenting a note of harsh discord in the harmony 
of nature. 

And we are brought to the conviction that the honor of God 
requires a rectification of this discordance, and it will come in the 
end. Why does not this conviction that it will, do so— why does 
not all that we learn from the light of nature and from His word, 
of the power and presence and goodness of God, and his care for 
and love of his people, have its due effect, why do not such 
considerations raise us above the trials and vexations of life ? 
Because we are badly taught from our youth up, because our popular 
theology is such a poor sordid, shabby, unworthy principle, not fit 
for a gentleman nor for an honest man. 

Selfishness we have already insisted upon is the great master- 
piece of our condition, and though this don't pay (for the more 
selfish the more unhappy we are are.) Yet it is the power we are 
taught to introduce into our religion. We are taught that we may 
rise early to our prayers and late take rest, and that our observances 
are not to please God, but to get something from him ; this is just next 
world worldliness, and is it one bit nobler than this world's world- 
liaess. We are to try for our own sakes alone, to procure the most 
comfortable tenure we can from year to year, and to coax or 
purchase from our landlord favourable terms when our lease for a 
life becomes a perpetuity. There is nothing of the love and the 
devotedness in this, nothing which merges the human nature in 
the Divine, but much of sordid selfish bargaining — worthy of 
a world of shopkeepers ! 

Avoiding certain acts which we had rather commit for fear of 
consequences, and performing certain others which tire and bore us 
in order to receive payment for performing them. Coining our 
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virtues into Drachmas to purchase Leaven — is a poor mercantile 
theology, foolish as respects ourselves, and unworthy of God. 

The law of the land permits a man to over-reach, if he don't 
commit forgery. The law of honor winks at a man intriguing with 
his neighbour's wife, if he don't cheat at cards, or submit to be called 
a liar or a coward ; and this law of God of which we have been 
speaking is not a whit more reasonable, praying thrice a day with 
the face to Jerusalem and observing a variety of outward forms, 
seems absurd as the price of heaven. 

To suppose that a being whose mind and presence permeate 
througli all space, and ** who seats his throne upon revolving worlds 
is to be won over by genuflexions, and prostrations, and intonations, 
and gyrations, and altar cloths, and candlesticks, and shirt collars, 
and coat skirts, is not more reasonable than the worship of the 
Mongolian who puts the letters of the alphabet into a revolving 
box v.'ith a handle, and after grinding for a while, he believes that 
there have been letters enough turned up to form every supplication 
he needs — which letters God may put together into the particular 
petitions he requires, and as there will be probably a surplus of 
words, these are to be framed into praises, and duly booked to the 
credit of tlic worshipper. 

** Balafre twisted off about four inches of the chain with his firm 
and strong set teeth, and said to his attendants, here, Andrew, 
carry this to my gossip, jolly Father Boniface, the Monk of St. 
Martin's, and tell him that I pray him to say masses for the souls 
of my relatives, as far as these links will carry him, and to do on 
trust what else may be nccessaiy to free them from purgatory — 
and as they were a just living pcoi)l(», free from heresy, it may ho 
they are well nigh out of Limbo already, so that a little matter 
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may free tliem from the fetlocks, and in tbat case luok ye, I desire, 
that he will take the balance of the gold out in curses upon a 
generation called the Ogilvies of Angus, or in what way soever 
the Church may most readily come at them." To return to the 
Mongolian, his Chinese neighbour when he has any religion adopts a 
modification of Buddhism, believes that the Deity is a gi^eat central 
luminary, which is ever emitting sparks as human beings to the earth, 
which sparks are re-assorbed, and that it becomes them whilst absent 
from their source to glitter with derivative light. This is a pretty 
idea, but has no heart in it, for the Tartar who holds the dogma 
instead of aiming at a participation in the brilliancy and moral 
excellence, seeks to please his God, by outward observances, by 
lanthorns, and joss houses, and sweetmeats, and fire-works. 
Thinking that by this Pyrotechnic adoration. These 

" Light Jets of fire broken and unseen 
He may 
Send his soul dancing on a squib to Heayen." 

All of a piece with our sglvation, by works thinking to satisfy 
by outward observances the being who says, "My son give me 
thine heart." It is no, doubt, hard to love a God whom we cannot 
picture to ourselves, and whom we have not seen, if the con- 
templation of Ills attributes and his perfections could reach our 
hearts, " it were all right," but they don't reach our hearts. We 
must mix up human sympathies with our Divine to do so, and 
here is the true principle of godliness. 

The worship of Ashtaroth and Chemosh, of Milcom, and the 
beautiful mythology of the ancient Greeks, embodying the 
properties of the Godhead in tutelary divinities, showing his power 
and his wisdom and bounty in Jupiter or Minerva or Ceres or 
Vertumnus — and the lloman CathoUcs enlisting the attraction of 
sex and of beauty and maternal affection in aid of their faith. 
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" Of all my ways be thy sweet grace the goal. 
Of all my days thine, lady, the control, 
To thee I raise lore, li(i9, and praise, 
0, lady, save my soul." 

Is all in order that we may have a man or a woman a material God ; 
and when we have such an one in Christ, and can, in the contemplation 
of his love to us, his sacrifice on our hehalf, his fortitude, his 
gentleness, his courage, his truth, his patience, find our hearts 
warmed towards him, feel any wish to contribute to his glory, to 
please him by our conduct, to do nothirg unworthy of our friend, or 
which it would displease him to observe. We have attained in a 
measure to a sound principle of morality and of scriptural religion, 
and it is because this is not more insisted on — ^because our popular 
theology, as I said, is so poor and unworthy — that it afifects so little 
our hopes or our conduct. 

Unworthy of ourselves as well as of the Almighty, of the God 
who is from everlasting to everlasting, and of beings who are to 
everlasting, and, perhaps, from everlasting. " Known of God are 
all his works from the foundation of the world," and, if known and 
seen, they may have existed. " Apparentibus et existentibus eadem 
est ratio." 

The fore-knowledge of God is undisputed. I should be glad to 
find sufficient authority for the previous existence of man, of which 
the reveries of childhood give us a vague, dreamy intimation. It 
may be well supposed that I am not going to run my scanty 
erudition against a question in which I am the merest smatterer, 
and which the followers of Plato said it would take thirty years to 
master, the eternity of Logos and the difiference of doctrine produced 
by a dipthong between the Homoousions and the Homoiousions, 
but I know that these philosophers asserted not only the future 
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immortality but the past eternity of the human soul ; insisting that as 
none of the properties of matter apply to the operations of the mind 
the human soul must be a substance distinct from the body, pure, 
simple, and spiritual, and that the birth in the flesh is not the 
commencement of, but ' an accident in the eternal existence. 
And no doubt, also, that if the history of the Manichseans is to be 
relied upon, many of the Greek and Latin Fathers entertained these 
opinions. Beccaria in his Essay on Capital Punishments, speaks of 
** the secret comer of the mind in which the original impressions 
of nature are still preserved." And Wordsworth more broadly 

asserts this in words nearly as follows : — It is given from memory, 
I cannot get the book itself. 

" There was a time when meadow grove and stream 
The Earth and every common thing, to me did seem 
Apparelled with celestial light — 
The glory and the freshness of a dream. 

*' It is not now as it has been of yore. 
Tom wheresover I may, 
By night or day, 
The things which / have seen 
I now can see no more. 

*' The Moon doth with delight, 

Look round her when the Heaven's are bare 
Waters upon a starry night, 

Are beautiful and clear. 
The Sun rise is a glorious birth, 

But yet I know where'er I go. 
That there hath passed away a glory from the earth. 

"Our birth is but a sleep and a forgetting, 

The Sun that rises with us— our life's star. 
Hath had elsewhere its setting, 

And cometh from afar ; 

Yet not in all forgetftilness, 

And not in utter nakedness, 

But trailing clouds of glory, do we come, 

From God who is our home. 

" The youth who daily farther from the East 
Must travel— still is nature's Priest, 
And by the vision splendid 
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Is on his way attended. 

At last the morn perceives it die away. 

Au'l fade into the .the light of common day. 

" Earth fills her lap with Treasures of her own, 
Pleasures she hath in her own natural kind, 
And still with>omething of a mother's mind 
And not unworthy aim. 

" The gentle nurse doth all she can, 
To make her foster child — her inmate man 
Forget the glories he hath known, 
And the Imperial Palace whence he came." 

Is this riddle true, ** Quien sabe ?" not I — Davus sum non ffidipus, 
1 should like to think it were true, for even the eloquent and 
sneering Historian of the decline and fall, says it is a doctrine 
which " sometimes in the silence of solitude might impart a ray 
of comfort to desponding virtue." Before we go ahead after all 
these desultory discourses, I may observe that they were not 
delivered in the order they are related, nor in any order — ^nor are 
they the finding of our little Jury of three, but just the notes of 
our conversations, and my own reflections arising therefrom, and 
here placed in some sort of order or argument. 

One takes infinite offence, at least I do, at an interminable grind 

given word for word. Captain Hall in his book on North 

America, introduces set speeches and rejoinders, through half a 

volume, which it is barely possible were delivered, and utterly 

impossible could be remembered and given verbatim. Cowper, 

also, the American Novelist, as bad or indeed worse — there is no 

reason why his Colloquies should ever end, and both of these 

writers, and a thousand minor authors, will begin with the 

beginning. They have no idea of supposing any antecedents, 
Once on a time there was a King and a Queen, 

" Belier mon ami" (reprit Moulineau) 
" Belier mon ami il f^ut tqjours, 
Commencer par le commencement," 
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better far— I'lntirae. Avant la naissance du monde Dandia 
(baillant) " avocat a passons au deluge." (Les plaideurs de Bacine). 
He would go through the regular stages of begmning and middle 
and end, what else is the use of the EnonoiKt 

I have been now for days and days at these parenthetical subjects, 
and have neglected my daily record. Well, to try back, on Friday 
8th, we were in sight of Madeira, stealing away to the northward, 
slowly. On Saturday 9th, we were in latitude 34" 44*50 N., 
long. 17* 40*20 W., and now we have a fine fresh breeze, " and 
the waves bound before us as a steed that knows his rider.*' A clear 
bright fresh S.W. wind — ^What, a S.W. wind dear and bright ? 
Yes, exactly so, for in the far South where his career commences, 
it is all this, but accumulating fog and rain and haze and dirt, 
terminates his race "in the channel of Old England,** a foul aaid 
pestilent congregation of vapours, with nothing but the hope of a 
change to keep up one's spirits. 

An emblem of more than meteorological life, early prospects 
clouding over, and leaving nothing but hope behind ; but there she 
is slumbering at the bottom of the casket— supporting us through 
life, and consoling us in death. We might sell the world to 
buy Hope. 

" The world for sale, the world for sale, 
Call every traveller here to me, 
Who'll bny this real estate of mine. 
And set me from earth's bondage ftee. 

" Here's wealth in glittering heaps of gold 
Who bids ? but let me tell you fair 
A batior lot was never sold — 

Who'll buy these heavy heaps of care. 

" And hero spread out in broa'l domain, 
A goodly landscape all may traco 
Hall— Cottage— Tree— Field— Hill—and Plain, 
Who'll bny himself— a burial-place ? 

Q 
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'* Here's love the dreamy potent spell, 
That beanty flings around the heart ; 
Who knows its power, but knows too well. 
That love and he alas, must part. 

"And Friendship rarest gem of earth, 
(Who e'er hath found the jewel his) 
Frail, fickle, false, and little worth, 
Wlio bids for friendship as it is ? 

" Fame I hold the brilliant meteor high. 
How dazzling every gilded name. 
Ye millions ! now's the time to buy, 

How much for Fame — ^how much for fame ! 

" Sweet star of Hope with ray to shine 
In every sad foreboding breast, — 
Even in this saddest one of mine, 

Come bid for man's last Friend and best." 

I don't know whose lines these axe, (I only know they are not 
mine, I wish they were), nor do I know where I found them, and 
on the chance that others are no better read I appropriate them— 
and so end my disquisition as to man's hope of happiness. 
Before we started at a speed on Saturday morning, a turtle passed 
close to us and turned up his eye rather knowingly, (these 
somnolescent brutes are rarely awake) as if to say don't flatter 
yourself you won't have me in your casserole this time, and yet he 
might as well as serve for the supper of Jack Shark, who will not 
even honour him with wine and spice and forced meat balls, nor 
with a posthumous eulogium ; we had a member of his family for 
dinner on Saturday. He came from Teneriflfe market in our service 
and fulfilled his destiny this day. He deserves honourable mention, 
as before we discussed him we had a satisfactory talk with Bentinck 
about our project. I had never intended speakmg upon it again, 
behoving his mind to be made up, and I could not (with the 
impulsiveness which is one of the many faults of my character), 
understand how a man could take several days to arrive at a 
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couclusion nliicii I jumped into — but ao it was, I found tliat liia 
objectious were more agaioat the immediate than tte ulterior 
prosecution oE our search, that he did not think our boats competent 
to remove anything oae miglit find from so angry a landing. That 
the fishermen in our way waa a diificnlty, and we had no tent or 
means of taking up our abode for some days, whidi might be 
required on this uuhospitahle rock, but that he and Murray did 
believe au fond de leur Cccura in Christian Cruize, and lie thought 
it would he well worth while for me to write to my old friend 
(Veitch) at Madeira, and obtain more particulars as to the chest of 
dollars referred to, and for Bentinok to go to Liverpool and try 
and pump the crew of the 'John Wesley/ and decipher, if he 
could, the mystical copper coin, and for Bentinck to write to a 
friend at Marseilles, to discover if any dollars were landed there 
per the ' John Wesley,' in 1S47, If the result of these enquiries, 
he added, were such as to lead us to hope for any good in doing 
so he would get a tent, two strong boats, and lake us again. And, 
he continued, if Murray or you, one or both of you, were 
prevented accompanying one, I would still bold to the tripartite 
division of anything that might be found. All this was higUy 
pleasing — the opinion of Christian Cruize was satisfactory to his 
manes, and to my opinion of this Priace of Denmark. 

Tiie difficulty as to the fishermen I set no great store by, they 
might he alenced by dollars, or by fear, but all the other dif&culties 
of Ilentinck, were sucli as might he expected fcom Lis clear somid 
head, and the suggestion as to the money was what I should have 
eipected from an off-band, fair, liberal man. Money is the pierre 
de louche of character. To be sure, " first catch your money," but 
we must take the will for the deed. The Madeira information I 
did not much reclcon ujioii. 
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Jos6 de Lisboa, if alive, or liia heirs, administrators and assigns, 
would be very shy of letting the coregidor of Funchal get any 
scent of a matter of treasure trove, and though intelligence or 
anything else, could be purchased for money, the quantum valeat 
of the information was another matter, if we wanted a man 



-** Who never was forsworn 



At no time broke his faith, wonM not betray 
The devil to his fellow — and delights 
No less in truth than life," 

I am afraid we should have to go to some other part of the 
towa, and would not pick him up at Madeira. The particulars as 
to how deep they dug, where they dug, did they dig under the 
body, and how deep ? How did the Squelette repose and in what 
direction were his arms, and the marks on the copper coin were 
all worth investigating? 

A large treasure was secreted in a Jesuit Church in this country, 
and a. body was found. It was subsequently discovered that the 
right arm of the body was extended in the direction of the Schatz. 
The resurrection men were sought for to ascertain the fact of the 
position of the arm, but they could not be found. 

In the middle ages when long annuities and the three-and-a-halves 
did not exist, and civil wars did, and free lancers made short work 
with hoards of silver and gold — the hiding of these metals became 
a system. When the sea shall give up her dead, the land will 
have a good deal to do in that way, with hidden treasures. There 
are marvellous stories in Belgium of wonders to be found. The 
old Castle of Franchemont (mighty in the time of Charlemagne), 
was supposed to communicate by some unknown souterrain, with 
Spa four miles distant, which cavern is supposed to be as rich as 
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Captain Rolando's Cave, or that of the Forty Thieves. The 
" open sesame" has not, however, been hit off. A friend of mine 
found some old coins at Franchemont, and some more at Spa, and 
dug for the cave, but it was ** open rice," " open barley." The 
enchanted door did not respond. 

The coin we think may be obtained, and should be sought for and 
examined. None of us think much that anything will turn up, but 
we all thmk the matter worth sifting and setting at rest. The 
romance should not deter us. For real life is more romantic than 
romance, and in my own experience, I have met with things which 
I should be shy to relate. Our romance, therefore, may be real. 
What nonsense exclaimed one student, " Here lies the soul of the 
licentiate," &c. " Who ever heard of a soul being buried under a 
stone," and he laughed and passed on. The other more contemplative 
returned and dug and found the bag of ducats. 

The question now arose as to what story we should tell on our 
arrival in England, and we agreed that what is proverbially said 
to be "soonest mended," should be our course. When we were 
setting out for Brussells, a new bonnet was brought home for 
my wife. I thought it a very unhappy combination of silk and 
satin — and though we could not afford to discard it at once, she 
promised to burn it, if we found the dollars. We agreed, therefore, 
that if the treasurer turned up, I should announce the fact by 
telegraphing the three words, " burn — the — bonnet." All the story 
which these three words conveyed would thus be communicated 
in the cheapest and most secret manner, and the telegraph-oflSice 
would be none the wiser, but as the conflagration could not be 
directed, I resolved to say nothing by telegraph, but tell my story 
in person — it was unhappily a meagre chronicle enough, but such as 
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it was we were to be mum, and not to prejudice our future 
proceedings, or to be laughed at for our past f * 11 rit bien qui* rit 
le dernier," le dernier has not arrived, aud we have as yet little 
to relate. 

" Story, God bless you, I have none to tell, sir," but may have 
hereafter." 

Sanday, August lOth, 1856. 

Latitude 37° 10*56; Long. 17° 4*50; Cape Finisterre, N.E. 750 
miles. Blew hard in the night, at two the clew of the tysail broke 
in the crack of a nine pounder. 

Bentinck was up like a shot from its muzzle — ^I lay still. In the 
morning the S.W. wind, whose birth and parentage I descanted 
upon having run its course of brilhant youth and dismal age, quicker 
than is usual, departed this life prematurely ^* to the regret of its 
sorrowing friends and acquaintances," on board the * Dream.' 

We have now a mild N.W. wind and a willing sea, the legacy 
of the sou-wester. 

Monday, August 11th, 1856. 

Latitude 37*50; Longitude 16*5, W. Cape Finisterre, NJE. 4 com. 
Going steadily along in pursuit of the above Cape, with a nice 
N.W. breeze, had sights by the sun and stars agreeing well. 

" Coelum non animam mutant, 
Qui transmare currant." 

Commonplace quotation I know, but I have no other, and this is 
truth, though a quotation. 

The Coelum certainly is so, we changed the appearance very 
strikingly of the constellations as we went rapidly South. 

Orion, which hangs his brilliant sword and belt over Belgium, was 
hardly visible at Teneriffe. The star, Aldeberan, only made his 
appearance at St. Cruz for an hour before day. 
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The " sweet influence of the Pleiades," judging from their feeble 
shining must have been somewhat diminished, and '' the bright 
particular star" (the north pole star), our wooing of which I have 
mentioned was shorn of his beams, when he descended nearer to 
the muddy horizon, and had an altitude of twenty instead of thirty 
degrees. However the stars which shine do it in good earnest in 
the clearer Southern atmosphere. 

To come back to " the bright star, Aldeberan, (or Aldeberon as 
he wrongly spells it) it never could have been conspicuous in the 
latitude of Hayraddin Maugrabin's birth, and even if it had been 
it were far better if Sir "Walter had devoted him to the worship 
of some fairer luminary. The mourning Pleiades, or " Berenices 
locks arising, the heavens bespangling with dishevelled Hght," or 
the lovely lady in the chair. 

" Fair Cassiopeia," would have thrown an air of chivalry of 
Cassiolatry over the superstition of the Bohemian. Aldeboron, 
though very well in his way, has no more of romance than Ursa Major, 
and, moreover, suggests our old friend " Aldeborontiphoscophornio." 
Memo. — Watch your names. 

What's in a name ? much ; impose an ugly consonantish one upon 
the Euphonious R. 0. S. E., and talk of the Bulbul and the 
Nightingale, and it would not do, she would not smell as sweet. 
It is ignorance of the trifles which influence human taste when 
disagreeable names are employed unnecessarily. " We don't know 
anything," said the Edinburgh Review ^ " of Mr. Bootle Wilbraham, 
but we are quite sure he must have been au amiable boy, for we 
never heard of his pelting stones at his godfathers and godmothers." 

When I was appointed at nineteen, to command the * Prometheus,' 
the *Ariel ' and the * Rose ' were likely to fall vacant. I would have 
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waited any reasonable time for one or the other in preference to the 
Prometheus. Lord Spencer gave the name (in 1794) of his hounds 
to the Gun Brigs of the day. If the dogs were like the craft, 
they caught but few foxes. The present Gun Boats are the Dapper, 
the Fidget, the Daisy, the Whiting, the Opossum (" Possum up a 
gum tree,") and such like, not Homer's catalogue certamly. My 
son, who was to have one, was in much terror lest it should be the 
Herrmg ; they set him at ease by giving him the * Blazer.' 

Tuesday, August 13tb, 1S56. 

Latitude 40*45 ; Longitude 14*30 ; Cape Finisterre, E.N.E. 
280 miles, Barometer 30° 5' ; Thermometer 70°. Exchanged colours 
with a French Merchant Brig, steering to the Southward. Steady 
moderate breeze, slipping along with the wind on the quarter. 
These fore-and-aft vessels make baddish way before the wind. 
The square sail and a triangular topsail which we have named 
the cocked hat pull us along pretty well, but the cocked hat is 
unmanageable amongst the rigging, and has to be put into his box 
at night. During the war the Yankee Privateers had enormous 
square sails (too unwieldy for a yacht), which if they once got to 
bear there was no catching them. 

I was cruizing in a miserable sloop of war, which I commanded, 
in company with a noble, fast, thirty- eight gun frigate, commanded 
by a capital gallant unscientific sailor (brought up, mind you, before 
the mast). At three o'clock in the afternoon, the snow-storm 
cleared off suddenly, and there was a beautiful large privateer 
schooner, three points on the weather bow, and six distant. 
Jonathan saw pretty quickly what to do, and kept two points off 
the wind to cross our bows. The frigate kept her wmd till tlie 
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schooner ■w&s uhead. and then kept away hall' a pomt at a time 
as she did, still keeping her ahead. The frigate ought, when ebe 
saw the intention of our opponent, to have kept boldly away with 
topmast and topgallant ataddiBg sails, and keeping the schooner on 
a bearing, going nine knots instead of seven, and have gone right 
up along side of her. This she did not do, and at a mile and 
a-ha]f distance, the schooner crossed her bows, right before the 
wind, when up square sail and top sail, and away she went, catch 
her who can I The frigate fired, set her sludJing sails on both 
sides, but it was no go. At midnigiit, I (who had followed to 
" pursue the triumph") observed the dbtant signal to bring to, 
the races having been abandoned as hopeless. A fore-and-aft 
vessel on a mast may he got along at a marvellous pace, but the 
square sail must be of a marvellous size. 

To return — the weather is very fine, wiih occasional light s quails, 
which frequently in the summer dei'our the wind, but here they 
rather feed it. The Moon is becoming very brilliant, and as she 
is drawing to the northward will become iucreaslngly so. Tliereia 
a star so close appearing to hang on her bom— which according 
to Sidrophel and other astrologers, denote the " fall of sceptres 
and of crowns." I hope it maybe of Comba— well for him that I 
have not the construction of his Horoscope. 



Latitude, 42-54; Longitude, l?.-20; Barometer, 30' 5 ; 
Thermometer, 73. Fine fresh breeze at N.W. Passed two 
merchant ships steering to the Southward, and various pieces of 
wreck, one so like an overgrown alligator, with his brown back and 
pointed extremities. You always meet these wrecks ofF Great 
Headlands, Capp h'iuistcrre, Ihc Cape of Good Hope, Cape Horn. 
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the Land's End, the South Forland, &c. As we are most apt to ran 
or be run over at the corner of the street, one of them would make 
short of the ' Dream ' if she ran mto it. Hard lot to be wrecked 
by a wreck ; made a ghost of by a ghost ; ** unhand me, gentlemen, 
by heavens Til make a ghost of him that let's me." When the 
great prison house of the ocean shall open her portals what stories 
will be told of foundered Argosies and bankrupt Antonios, of agony 
and of drowning, of widowed wives and bereaved parents, of 
disappointed hopes and broken hearts. 

Our alligator friend, applied stem on, would have added the 
' Dream ' to the catalogue, but he gives fair warning by shewing 
above water. So it is with animals of prey. They are benevolently 
compelled to hoist their colours, to exhibit the tokens of their 
presence in order to give fair notice to others. The treacherous 
shark swims with his dorsal fin in sight ; the lion and tiger have 
their peculiar perfume ; one snake flashes an eye of lightning upon 
you, and another sounds his rattle ; whilst the alligator has a 
powerful and offensive smell of musk. 

I commanded a ship many years ago at Honduras, and was 
staying at the resident's country house, some miles up the Mangrove 
Kiver. In the morning a smell of musk came through the open 
lattice, when my host exclaimed, '* There is the rascally alligator 
about." In an hour the nigger boy ran in — " O, massa, caiman 
yam goat, yam kids." It seems he had landed, and having 
breakfasted on the goat which gave us milk for our breakfast, and 
which was grazmg on the river's side, he returned to his domicile, a 
shady retreat burrowed under the Mangrove bank of the river below 
the water where the interesting colony of goat eaters resided. The 
canoe was ordered after breakfast to take us back to Belize, and on 
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Stepping into it there was the goat-herd floating on the surface of the 
water like the log we have just passed. I ran back to the house for 
a gun, loaded it to the muzzle, and discharged it, as I thought, into 
the eye of the caiman. It did not touch that leaden orbit, with 
which he gazed on me languidly and dehberately, and then, with a 
sort of lazy " bon jour," dived leisurely to his retirement. The 
resident (Colonel Smith) was greatly annoyed at the loss of the goat. 
She was a pet, and the race was ended as her interesting young 
family were carried off by the devourer. " What ! all my pretty 
chickens and their dam at one fell swoop." I bore the " calamity " 
with more indifference — far more — than if it had been my own 
pretty, playful Nanny, which I had lefl on board. The flag-ship 
was returning from the West Indies. They were washing decks in 
the morning ; the old admiral walking the break of the poop. On 
these occasions the pigs are indulged with a scrubbing and ablution. 
One of them, more curious as to scenery than was good for him, 
lookbg out of the port, fell into the sea. A cry immediately was 
heard, ** The admiral's pig is overboard." ** What is that they 
say ?" said Flag. " Your pig is overboard, sir." Up rose a voice 
like thunder from the admiral, " Watch, shorten sail I rise the 
main tack ! square the main yard ! down with the helm ! clear away 
the quarter boat!" &c., (fee, &c. Whilst this was being done 
another voice was heard from the waist — ** It is the midshipmen's 
black pig ; it is not the admiral's." The party interested caught 
the sound, and immediately cried out, *' It is no use, no use, no use ; 

put the helm up ; keep fast the quarter-boat, Mr. (to the 

officer of the watch) ; make sail again ; keep her her course." 

" Poor piggy wiggy must die ! I 
Toor piggy wiggy must die ! ! 
Ah ! poor piggy wiggy, poor piggy wiggy ! " 
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This Story is as well known in the fleet as ** Goody Two Shoes " in 
the nursery, and I should not venture to introduce it to sailors, hut 
as I hope these my notes may he read hy some " gentlemen of 
England, who live at home at ease," I let it stand for their 
delectation. The story may not he true, hut it is characteristic of 
a great man; and people like to have a great peg to hang a 
trait upon. 
Passed several vessels steering to the S,W. 

Thursday, Augnst llth,1856. 

Latitude 45*19 ; Longitude 1150, ScUly N.N.E., 420 mUes ; 
Barometer 301 5 ; Thermometer 70" had a fine hreeze during the 
night, and put in 170 miles of our distance. The wind now looks 
as if it had done enough for us, and inclmed to die away, hut is 
notwithstanding hanking up to the S.W., and I dare say will set 
in there. Steered a course during the night, to avoid the devil's 
rock, they are, 1 think, quite sufficiently authenticated to find a 
plan in our chart. 

In the United Service Journal of Octoher, 1854, is an account 
of a rencontre with this satanic shoal, which I shall transcribe for 
the benefit of those who may not see that useful publication. 
" The time was about 11 p.m., in a moment the cry of breakers 
went through the ship, and so sudden so unexpected was the 
danger of destruction, that hope of safety there was none. The 
ship was flyuig through the water, the breakers not more than 
two cables length off, not only ahead, but several points on each 
bow. The black tops of the reef of rocks were seen occasionally 
bound by the reflex of the surf. The ship was in the midst of 
breakers — two mighty surges sweps over her decks, and carried 
every thing loose into the sea. The reefs among wliich she]] was 
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eulering appeared to enclose ber like a horse shoe, fonubg a barrier 
of foaming surf aheuil, and for several points abaft the beam on 
(>ach side. But by the aid of a powerful moonlight, the Captain 
espied a spot of dark water to larboard, forming a gap in the line 
of breakers. We neared the spot fast, it widened as we advanced, 
and ihe ship by excellent seamanship shot through a channel 
scarcely half a cable's length wide, between two swells of gigaatic 
breakers. The reef seemed to extend from N.W. to S.W. in a 
semicircular direction, its convex side turning to the East, 
presenting for apparently a distance of three or four miles, a line 
of tumbling and whitened foam. 

The sails being now trimmed, the ship was once more put before 
the wind, and bounded buoyantly on the white heads of the 
breakers, grew less and less apparent, and were seen only at 
intervals, whilst the sound of the thundering rush, was last in tlie 
hollow murmuring of the wind." — Navlieal Magazine, Dec. 1834, 
page 787. 
[See also Captain Livingtone'a Commuuication on this subject,] 
This is very interesting, but it is told either by a man who ia not 
a sailor, or it was polished up subsequently and spoiled. A person 
who don't know lully Ids subject uiay pass oE in conversation, bnt 
commits himself when he sits down to write. Shakespeare never 
could have been at sea, or he would not have made Trineulo talk 
such Btuft" as — "Yare there, yare; tend to the master's whistle. 
We split, we split ; to prayers, to prayers I" Nor Swift, how " On 
tbe 12tb of November it came cm to blow heavy. We lashed the 
lanyard of the whip-staff, and eel; her a try," &c. Nobody sow 
would write such nonseose, which was nonsense at the time. We 
are told now by Lady Morgan of the ship bearing into port, instead 
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of standing ; and the sheets, which are ropes, are confounded by her 
and others with the sails, which are canvas. Miss Edgworth had a 
great fancy for law, of which she knew nothing, and she indulged 
in legal points which would have shocked an attorney's clerk. If 
she had kept within the four corners of her imagination and her 
experience she would have been all right, but technical subtleties 
were not in her brief; she should never have travelled into them. 

Again, the crowd of novels, as we have already remarked, which 
describe fashionable life are written, for the greater part, by persons 
with whom that life was evidently not familiar ; and, accordingly, by 
occasional solecisms and touches of almost impalpable vulgarity, 
contempt is excited for works which are otherwise often so graphic and 
clever : they fail just by a phrase or a word. When the author would 
** say Shibboleth he said Sibboleth, for he could not frame to 
pronounce it right." And thus it is that men, who would pass muster 
in talk, break down so often when they get to write. 

" Oh why, my Lord Warden, oh why need you fidget 
Your mind about matters you don't understand ; 
And "Why need you write your&elf down for an idiot 
Because you, forsooth, have a pen in your hand." 

This is usually of little consequence (except to the fame of the 
author), but it is of great importance where naked, unvarnished 
testimony is required. 

Every touch of imagination which enters into hydrographical 
description discredits its hydrographical accuracy. Every account 
of a danger to be avoided should be as free from ornament as a 
table of the moon's declination or of the right ascension of Jupiter. 
Therefore the " gigantic breakers," and " the whitened foam," and 
"the thundering rush," and "hollow mourning of the wmd," 
should have been omitted from the description of the Devil's Bocks. 



SKA DRIFT. 



191 



The suspicion that the account was written for effect leaves us in 
doubt of the truth of the story altogether. However, I think we 
have (beyond this gaudy) sufficient evidence of the existence of the 
danger, and though the accounts differ as to the longitude, shewing 
clearly that there is somewhere hereabouts a customer who had 
better be avoided of a dark night. 

The Chapelle Eock, also, in latitude 47*30 and longitude 8-4-30 
W., appears to be authentic, and Bentinek wisely purposes to avoid 
them. They should be subjected to the same test of existence or 
expurgation which I suggested as to the Eight Stones. The 
aforesaid Eight Stones I take to be a myth. Many others, I am 
persuaded, exist as Banks of Soundmgs, but which may have water 
enough over them to float the * Mary Dunne,' of Dover. In 
passing any disturbance or discoloration ofthe water soundmgs should 
be sought without heaving to, by means of Massey's or Ogden's 
patent lead. The * Mary Dunne,' I should inform those ignorant of 
the fact, is, according to nautical tradition, a leviathan ship (a 
Behemoth, that drinketh up a river and hasteth not), which lay in 
mid-channel, her ensign twitching off the sentry from Dover Castle 
and her jibboom clearing Calais Pier ; the boy who started from the 
deck on one side coming down on the other a bearded man. But to 
come back to our shoals. We have observed frequently, from the 
deck of the * Dream,' bristling or discoloured sea, or a ripple like 
that of a tideway, which we accounted for by the circumstance that 
the moon had a Southern declination, and when this is tlie case she 
disturbs the ocean to the Northward of the Line, producing an 
appearance that a ready believer in dangers or one who desired to 
see his name in print, and 

" Be banded down to fame eternal, 
In deathless pages of a dinrnal," 
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might readily report as a Vigia. The Southern declination of tlie 
moon may account also for the swell rolling round the Salvages, 
greater than the amount of wind could explain. 

Friday, August 15th. 1856. 

Latitude, 47.13; longitude, 10.40; barometer, 30.5; ther- 
mometer, 70* ; Scilly, E.N.E. 250 miles. A noble breeze from the 
S.E. ; going along eight or nine knots. Crossed a fine large ship, 
steering to the S.S.W., close hauled; looked like one of Green's 
Eastern 1,500 ton ships. She would have passed anywhere for a 
vessel of war, except that her jib and driver were "base and 
mechanical," and that she had her maintopmast staysail set on a 
wind, which is, or at least was in my sea-going days, contra bonos 
mores. If the breeze lasts, we hope to strike soundings by 
midnight. 

Saturday, August I6tb, 1850. 

Latitude 50-19; Longitude 8*57; Scilly. E. i S. 140 miles; 
Tasker, N.N.E., 140 miles; Cork, N.N.E. 90 miles. Breeze 
freshened yesterday at noon, and blew a gale at S.E., Bentinck 
asked us if we had any objection he should make for Holyhead 
instead of for Cowes, as repairing at the former place would save 
him nearly three weeks m his expedition to Scotland, of course we 
said " content," — to Murray it would make only the difference of 
the land journey between Holyhead and London (whither] he was 
bound), and to me the difference between Holyhead and Portsmouth, 
and Cowes and Portsmouth, but this was not to be put in competition 

with the convenience to Bentinck. It freshened nmch in the evening 
and the little * Dream' went along very handsomely with a side 

wind, eight, eight and a-half and nine a-half knots. My shipmate 

to whom I referred, as having discovered a geographical test of 

truth, in connexion with Pa-lam-ban-jang apologised for the slowness 
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of the ' Proraetli6u3 ' to General Hodgson, by Baying " The fact is 
slie ilon't like double figures, " Sailora talk of their crafl having 
thoir likings and their strong antipathies and other sentient qualities 
and half believe they possess them. The 'Dream' has overcome 
any objection she might have hitherto had to these numerals and is 
now going ten knots, and the Mate is saying to me " Ah air, how 
she do go, ehe ara't a weasel but a spurrit." Certainly this rate 
tinder a trysail reefed foresail and small jib ia a very spiritual or 
spirited proceeding. Amongst the vagaries of the U'^val min^there 
are none more curions than tho belief that strong desire and will 
influence the material world. Nor are they without authority, we can 
imagine an ecstasy of determination tbat would almost move mountEuns. . 
Who has not seen every man on deck whistling for a wind, " veni 
aura." Come gentle breeze and let ns catch that feIlow,'&c. And 
in carrying on in chace with the masts bemling, and complaining 
" Don't look aloft, don't look aloft, men for the life of yon, you'il 
frighten the spars." And who have not heard " Stand up good 
ship, hold on good cable, a few yards more good ship, go round fof 
once old darling, weather for your life old girl," &c. 

And when the accomplishment follows the desire, thinking it is 
produced by it, " Post hoc propter hoe," or who sha't say that has 
seen the will of a dozen men setting a table turning, through some 
influence of which we are ignorant, proceeding from their finger 
tips. That the vohtion of hundreds of men may not affect a greater 
combination of wood and canvas. I don't aay that this is so, I only 
Dre a random sliot to bring down a difficulty which I cannot explain. 

I must tell a story here for the sake not so much of throwing 
light upon Table Turning, as upon the Navigation of tlia Icy Seas. 

We were cruising off Kewfonndlnnd amongst (he Ice Islands, 
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and in the thick fog which combine to render the cruizing so 
agreeable, under easy sail, (top-sails, jib, and driver), on a wind on 
the starboard tack. I had remained on deck till I was worn out, 
and then went to bed, leaving orders if anything were seen to put 
the helm down instanter, and tack short, and go back as we came 
and if unhappily we struck the floe it would be under its lee, and 
with diminished way. The late Captain F. A. Calder was officer 
of the morning watch (an excellent sailor and an excellent man), 
and jj|ist at daybreak he saw a blue mountain frowning on his 
weather bow, he remembered my orders, but thought this an ex- 
ceptional case, and put his helm hard up instead of hard dowui 
squared his after yards, and ran down into the cabin, '' An Ice 
Tsland close to on the weather bow," and back to the deck, I jumped 
out of bed and followed him» pretty quickly, and found the ship 
flying round and answermg her helm, not in her usual deUberate 
manner, but like a Thames wherry, as if she were scared at the 
destruction before her. As we came round we heard the pleasant 
tidings Ice ahead. Ice ahead, but on we went in the very break of 
the sea against the base of our enemy, and our jib boom grazing his. 
cold stem perpendicular sides, till as we came to on the other tack 
we saw the extreme point and saw that we would clear it. Now 
my moral is (not how the ship was "instinct with Ufe," 4fcc., nor 
any explanation of a mesmeric nature, as to why a ship which never 
answered her helm till after mature deliberation, should when it was 
needed, do so like lightning), but to propound an axiom founded onyears 
of Ice cruising. We used to keep on a wind under jib and driver 
^d top-gallant-sails, if the wind be light, not the fore-sail, which 
hides the lee-bow from the officer of the watch, nor the main-sail 
which would send her too fast ahead, but enough sail to keep her 
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under command, and not to heave to which might drop the ship 
down hastily upon some goblin to leeward, but going three knots 
and all ready to stay, with an hand by the jib sheet, and the moment 
ice is seen, hard down, let fly the jib sheet, about ship. 

Sounded at twelve and found as we expected eighty -two fathoms. 
At four passed a line-of-ship, stearing for the Lizard under close 
reefed top-sails and fore-sail. I heard the stir and ran up in my 
dressing gown but the decks were wet and the spray flying over 
her, so that I quickly descended to my berth. 

It has now commenced raining heavily, so we shall probably 
have better weather. 

Sunday, Angast 17th, 1856. 

Blowing hard, and thick weather standing in to make the 
land. We broke off too much to make the Tusker and are going 

to Cork. 

At ten saw the land, near Ballycotton Island and shaped our 
course for Cork. Shores looking still as lovely as they did to Sir 
Joseph Yorke's master, in his frigate, when he stood in one fine 
summer moming,'and observing to the old sailor " What a beautiful 
country, John," "Yes sir," he said, shaking his head at the green 
fields, sparkling in the morning dew, "it would be a fine country if 
we could only get her for twenty-four hours under water." Poor 
Sir Joseph, a gallant officer and "a fellow of infinite humour." 
I recollect his trying to awaken his ship's company to the enormity 
of hustling the Master-at-arms. " This individual, my representative, 
the embodyment of my authority, slowly perambulates the dieck of 
the * Christian YII.,' his right hand grasping a twisted rattan, his 
left what' you are pleased to call a Purser's moon, what I designate a 
candle aiid lanthom," &c, &c. These are melancholy "Jokes and jibes 
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and pleasantry" now, for poor Sir Joseph lies himself in his own waterj 
^ye, ''with sea weeds wrapped ahoat his head/' and prohaUy 
the remorsless John and all the soub who rejoiced that bright 
morning in the lovely scenery off Cape Clear axe by this time 
under the gre^ ocean or the green turf. Even could the '' Water 
Cure/' wl^ch was recommended have been administered alas it would 
have been only temporary. '' Trucidare false nomine imperium et ubi 
solitudinem faciunt pacem appellant" — Tacit : pacem, which would be 
again disturbed by the elemeQts of discord still existing in America, at 
Rome, and at Westminster, where the Irish emigrants, the Irish 
Church and Irish laws would be found to flourish '* Unhurt amidst 
the war of elements," and ready again for the Emerald Isle when 
it emerged from its cold bath. 

At one hauled up and stood into Cork harbor. I was sorry to 
see the harvesft so backward. Passed the 'Hogue,' with the 
Admiral's flag. The harbor fiill of men-of-war and weather-bound 
merchant vessels. Anchored and went on shore ; I called on the 
Admiral and Bentinck went about to find where he might beach 
his craft and get at her copper. Ascertained that the Bristol Steams 
went on Tuesday, and by her I arranged to proceed, as the * Dream' 
might be some days repairing and then could only land me at 
Holyhead. Walked over the hills and had a good view of the glorious 
harbor and pretty town ornamented with public buildings and villas. 
How cbanged since I first knew it a miserable dirty Irish village in 
1804, where I took '' my ease in mme own mn," kept by Mrs. 
Broderick, a buxom dame of forty, who presided over the hos- 
piUdities of her hotel, with much kindness to poor Sibthorp and 
myself when we were waiting the arrival of our ship. He poor 
fellow whom at the end of fifty years I lodk back with much sorrow. 
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He waa a man to vfhom 8\-ery!iody was atlacheJ, from hia amiable 
<ltialitie9, gentle, kind thoroughbred manners, fine temper and 
sweet voice, though the latter may aeem an inadecinate ground for 
iildng, yet so it is. We are like humming hirJs whose brains are 
picked out through their ears, and this is after all not foolish, for the 
mind and nature are denoted by the voice. So with every inferior 
animal, the savage lion, the sulky hear, the treacherous hyena, the 
sturdy dog, the spirited horse, the voracious eagle, the plaintive 
dove, the joyous lark, all utter appropriate and characteristic 
language, and so the peculiarities of huisan beings are indicated by 
the tone of their voice. 

What happy marriages blind people make, who are guided by the 
ear and not the eye, and which of us who had hved in the days of 
" Four Inside," does not remember sitting for hours mum till our 
vis a vis has observed " I believe this is Stony Stratford," or some 
other equally important observation, in a tone which struck a key 
note, and off we went. Sibthorp had this attraction. The waves of 
the " broad Hellespont," (which however, is not broad), roll over 
his untimely grave, be was one of those who perished in the ' Ajax,' 
why was he taken and another left, " whom the Gods love die 
young," an odd way it may be thought of shewing their love. But if 
we look at the cares and sorrows of after life, the disappointment of 
cherished hopes, of love, of ambition, of friendship ; tbe loss o( 
property, the loss of friends, the loss of children, the loss of health, 
wearing down in dull decay the refmnant of our years, we must 
admit that thope who are early removed from the evil to come are 
mercifully dealt with, as regards themselves, though their loss may 
be grievous to to their snrvivors. 

I had been removed from the ' Ajax ' into Lord Collingwood's 
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flag sliip a short time before, and probably waa saved from poor 
Sibthorp'a fate, I say probably because her distinguiabeil Captmn 
(Blackwoood), had treated me like a son, and I sbould most likely 
have accompanied him as Sibthorp did wlien he jumped overboard 
from the burning ship, preferring the chance of death by one element 
to the certainty of it by another. Sibthorp sunk but Sir Henry 
BlacJtwood was a man of wonderful vigour and courage, and after 
swimming through the cold stormy sea, of a dark night, for nearly 
an horn:, was picked up by a boat, sect from the ' Tonnant ' to 
assist in saving the men. Blackwood never forgot his dignity and 
his position, and on being dragged into the boat Le said " I am 
quite eool and collected sir, I am c[uite cool and collected." 

Poor George Macpheraon, now no more, and whose child 
Blackwood, (who never forgot o friend) took care of, waa midshipman 
of the boat, replied to the assurancemade to htm, " I don't know my 
boy whether yoti are collected or not, but I should thiuk you are 
pretty cool." Several drowning men cried out " Pick me up I am 
the Captain of the ' Ajas.'" 

" lIotbiiikE there be sli Bkbmoiid'E ID tlie acid." 

Neither the " Broad Hellespont," which as I observed and as we 
all know is not broad, lucus a non luceudo, nor the dark Euxiue, 
(why dark ?) nor the blue Symplegades, (which are not blue but 
white), have ever witnessed a more melancholy eveot than the loss 
of the ' Ajai.' What wonderful escapes, what Pi-ovidealial dealings 
1 heard of in that melancholy catastrophe. One of my mesamates 
who could not swim was standing on a main-deck guu, holding on 
by the waist hammock netting and he would not jump overboard. 
The fire oa the main-deck burned the breeching and tacklea of the 
gun, and the lanyards of the half port, and after awhile ignited the 
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charge. The gim set free recoiled, and disengaged its occupant, and 
the half port, (a large frame of wood with an hole in the centre) 
He went under water, and on rising hia head and ehoulders came up 
through the half port, on which he might have floated like a go-cart 
till now, and front which he was in due course picked up. What 
instances of gallantry and heroism also were related on this occasion, 
e.g. The Surgeon's mate was swimming away very comfortably, 
supported by a piece of wood, when a drowning man canght at the 
end of the plank and cried out " For God's sake let me hold on with 
you," (he was a Smyrna merchant who unhappily had come on 
board the ' Ajax,') " Why," said the proprietor of the stick, " the 
wood wont snpport us both, you muat be off ; " " 0, said the other 
I can't swim a stroke," " Well then," said the young Esculapius, 
" I can, eo you had better stick to the plank and I'll take my 
chance," and away lie struck out. They were both saved and the 
story being told, the Navy Board (with a generosity not usual in 
men whose bowels of compassion office closes), sent the Mate a 
Surgeon's warrant. I am sorry I forget his name, it well deserves 
to be remembered. 

" Take the waler my friend, thy need is greater than mine," will 
never be forgotten of Sir Philip Sydney. " Take the stick, I can 
swim and you cannot," ia forgotten, at least the hero is " nnhonored 
and unsung." 

Mais revenons, On returning on board to dinner it occurred 
to Bentinck that the 'Algiers,' who had arrived that morning 
with troops, had landed them, and would sail in the evening, and 
that Captain Codrington would take me back with him to 
Portsmouth. " On that hint I spake," and was kindly promised a 
passage if I could be on board in an hour, as Captain Codrington ww 
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on the way to the Admirars to report his ship ready to sail. Oar 
conference ^took place on the side of the ' Algiers/ aa Captain 
Codrington was going into his boat. I had never seen him or he me, 
and it was sharp practice to catch him thus in transitu, and go over 
" My name is Nerval," &c., whilst we hung on the ship's side. 

Eetumed to the * Dream/ dined, packed up, took an affectionate 
leave of my agreeable companions, drank a glass of sherry to our 
next merry meeting, was on board the ' Algiers,' and out of the 
harbor at seven o'clock. Discharged the Pilot and made sail for 
the Lands End. 

The ' Algiers ' is a noble ninety gun ship, but only half manned, 
having taken oiit her lower deck guns to allow her carrying twelve 
hundred troops, and the ship was flying light, but she was neverthe* 
less as upright as possible, under a press of sail. 

En revanche she rolled considerably which all Sir Wm Symond's 
ships are given to. 

I found Captain Codrington very pleasing and gentlemanlike, as 
an officer he is qmet and mild, but prompt and decisive. I knew 
his father Sir Edward and remember his forcing his company on. 
ike second of the two ships which were mauling the * Colossus,' at 
Trafalgar, and the gallant little Captain of that ship (for though she 
was a 'Colossus' he was not), jumping upon the taf&ail and 
screaming out through the firing, ** Thank you Codrington, tiiank 
you Codringtoi .' "We had much talk about Navarino and certainly 
Codrington vindicates his father's memory, and convinced n^e that 
the event was not "untoward," but indispensible and glorious. 
Commend me to a gallant Ossory to vindicate a maligned Ormond. 
Codrington is a good sailor, full of thought, and seamanship is 
thought. 
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Why were Blake and the landsmen Commanders of Charles II. 
such good sailors ? Because they were meii of thought. I look upon 
it that after the most cursory experience Bacon would work a ship 
though he might not know the name of the sails. I was much 
pleased to ohserve the dealings of Codrington with his youngsters 
and the example he set them. 

The influence of the captain of a ship of war over the youngsters 
under him is almost unhounded, especially for evil — anything good 
is followed at a distance, any objectionahle matter very closely. 
Whatever is reckless or extravagant, or as it is called dashing 
attracts wonderfully 

"In Utile bosoms sadi aohieyements strike, 
A kindred spark, they bum to do the like," 

and when they become their own masters, 

" Their disposition like a sail unfurled, 
Shows all its r«nts and patches to the world/* 

whilst in a subordinate situation the tendencies are suppressed, but 
show themselves when the boy becomes independent. A brilliant 
officer with whom I had served my time as midshipman and 
lieutenant was considerably addicted to lecturing his ship's company. 
His exhortations had certainly no great variety as they consisted 
pretty much as follows :— 

** My lads that is an offence I never overlook — whilst you are 
on board I expect good conducf, activity, and subordination. 
When you go on shore, you may do as you please — it is a matter 
of moonshine to me what you then do — you may pull down the 
church, if you please." The first Lieutenant who had followed him 
from ship to ship, at last got the command of one for himself, and 
I was amused at hearing how he imitated his patron. Amongst 
other particulars in lecturing his crew. I asked a friend, now a 
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distinguished Admiral, who had^served with him, what he used to 
say generally, he answered : — " My lads that is a;n offence I never 
overlook, whilst you are on board I expect good conduct, activity, 
and subordination. When you are on shore you may do as you 
please — it is a matter of moonshine to me, what you do — ^you may 
pull down the church, if you please." 

" Ah, sir, the cosmogany or creation of the world has puzzled 
philosophers in all ages — Sanconiathon Manetho, Berosus, and 
Ocellus Lucanus." ** I beg your pardon, sir, for interrupting so 
much learning, but 1 think I have heard all this before.'' 

Well, I was myself promoted very early into the command of 
a vessel of war, but old enough to have acquired and to imitate all 
that was worst at least, in my excellent patron. I thought amongst 
other things, that there was some virtue in these hortatatory 
adlresses, and I used to deliver them accordingly from time to 
time. I omitted the moonshine which, I used to think very 
fine (ignotum pro magnifico) for I never understood it, and I 
said nothing about Church demolition, and worked up the rest in 
my own way. " It was only changing the corporal into the Count, 
and saying nothing about mounting guard on Wedensday, and the 
thiog was neither right nor wrong, so skimming off the cream of 
the note, and whipping it up in my own way, I sent it by La Fleur 
to Madame B ." 

This taste for orationizing we appear to have learned from the 
Eoman History, when the generals addressed their soldiers in 
harangues, a word of which probably was never uttered. For look 
how theatrical these memorable exhortations are, and how like 
those which poets invent for their heroes. Men in moments of peril 
and excitement do not employ themselves with hexameter and 
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pentameter lines — ** A full heart dances no hornpipe on the tongue." 
What did Lear say in his trouble ? " Oh she will breathe no more, 
never, never, never, never, never !" A worse judge of human 
nature would have despised this iteration, and put into his mouth 
8ome of the magniloquence of Bajazet, or Mithridates, or 
Alexander, or Gato, after the fashion of Eacine and Addison. 
The orations of Demosthenes and Cicero were certainly delivered, 
but then there were regular reporters to note them down, but I 
don't remember that there were any such functionaries in the 
tenth Legion or in the Carthaginian cohorts, nor am I aware of any 
metempsychosis by which the soul of "our own correspondent," 
could be looked for in the punic wars. I suspect these fine speeches 
were for the most part fabrications — as Gibbon after giving at full 
length the speeches of Attila to his soldiers, before the battle of 
Chalons, says — " I am well aware that these military orations are 
usually composed by the historian," and the impression on our 
minds may be, that poets and historians both lie alike with this 
advantage in favour of the former, that their jingle impresses 
names and particulars on the memory ; who would remember for 
a month the heroes of Agincourt from any history, and who ever 
forgets them in blank verse. 

" Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Sal'sbury and Glo'ster," 

but to return to speechifications, a gallant Admiral whose talk was 
out at elbows, (he spoke to me once of, these here blue lights,") 
delivered himself going into action of the following peroration to 
his address — " And let your lower deck guns play, God save the 
King and Rule Britannia." Another fine old sailor of the past day, 
as brave as Caesar, but whose Commentaries if ho had written 
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tbem might not have been quite so good, (as the schoolmaster had 
not gone abroad in his youth) command^i a ship of the line at 
Trafalgar, and pushing as he would be sure to do into the thickest 
of the fight, had two or three of the enemy's ships belabouring 
him at the same time, the sauve t^te or splinter netting was cut 
away,*and having knocked him down, entangled him in the meshes, 
on getting clear, stunned and excited by the blow — ^he cried out, 
" Let un come on, let un come on, let a dozen on un oomfe on — 
I'm blow'd if I strikes — ^I'U never strike — ^no, never — to nobody 
whatsomdever," and a most effective speech thid was, it was heard- 
on one deck and repeated on the others in the pauses of the firings 
and the hearty guffhaw with which it was received, was more 
exhilarating than any amount of blank verse. In later years this 
most gallant and most amiable of litterateurs was second in com- 
mand at Portsmouth, and said (it was said) at his dinner, " Come 
gentlem', let us draw round the fire, a pint of port vine vont hurt 
none on us this here cold veather." 

I see him now strutting down the dockyard at Portsm<Aith> with 
his benevolent face, his little pig tail fiuurishing his cane and complain- 
iDg whilst he called to his dog * Wixen,' that George Vindham bad 
never reported the awival of the * Hawk ' in the harbor. General^ 
Wolfe's address to his army was very good, but it has too much the 
the air of " Once more unto the breach dear friends, once more," 
re. Napoleon's bulletins were wonderful, but then they were 
Frenchm^i and he waved the wand of an enchanter. Lord Nelson's 
" England expects," &c, was sublime, but then here is the historical 
lie, *' It was received through the fleet with shouts of acclamation, 
and excited an unbounded enthusiasm." Why it was noted in tiie 
signal book and the logs, and that was all about it ; we certainly 
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e liearJ of our trjTisj'orta 
on ouv relurn to England. 

Tlie best sjieecb I remember was that of old Maples when lie 
took the ' Ai'gua ' in the ' Pelican ' iu 1814 ; — " Send all han Ja aft ! 
Uy lads, that's the ' A^ua,' no doubt about it ; and now, my lada, if 
you don't take the 'Argus,' my lads; why then, my lads; why 
then, my lads; why then, my laJs, the 'Argus' will take you. 
Pipe down." " Suivez moi," "tuezmoi," '* vengez moi" — very 
chivalrous, but then it was related by a friend and follower ; in 
short, we can never believe any sentimental statement that is not 
supported by undoubted proof, for seatinieht and effect are just 
the rouge and pearl powder on the face of history. 

How the scene of Trafalgar is brought to my mind by the mention 
of the name, just as if it all took place yesterday. It is said " we 
never forget," I don't think this, though certainly some strange old 
remainder biaeuits turn up from time to time as if nothing was ever 
lust, but I suspect some tilings are lost in order to make room for 
others, and that time whilst he is ever passing his scythe over our 
minds, leaves some atragghng blades which grow the stronger for 
having space and air, SUghts and offences and mortification and 
wounded pride, and self love are never forgotten, whilst " beneiita 
forgot," 18 too true, After my metaphysics I may say that Trafalgar 
is ajnongst my indeUbilities. 

" FjUt Ijuighs the mem, OBd Baft the Eephyc blava» 
Wbltat proudly riding o'er tliB aiiiia main. 
In gBllout trim th« gUded teuot gnos, 
regardless o( the awoeplog whirlwind's iwajr, 

There is now before me the beautiiul misty sun-shiny morning 
of the 21st October ; the sea like a mill-pond, but with an ominous 
ground-swell rolling in from the Atlantic. The dehght of us all at 
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the idea of a wearisome blockstde, about to termirate with a fair 
stand up fight, of which we well knew the result. The noble fleet, 
with royals and studding sails on both sides, bands playing, officers 
in full dress, and the ships covered with ensigns, hanging in various 
places where they never could be struck. How well I remember 
the ports of our great ships hauled up, the guns run out, and, as 
from the sublime to the ridiculous is but a step, the * Pickle,' 
schooner, close to our ship, with her boarding nettings up, her 
tompions out of her four guns (about as large and as formidable as 
two pairs of Wellington boots), ** their soul alive, and eager for the 
fray," as imposing as Gulliver waving his hanger before the King 
and Queen of Brobdingnag. How I see at this moment glorious 
old Collingwood, a quarter of a mile ahead of his second astern, and 
opening the battle with the magnificent Black Santa Anna, cutting 
the tacks and sheets and halyards of his studding sails as he reached 
her, and letting them drop in the water (grieving, I have no doubt, 
at the loss of so much beautiful canvas, (ante), and as his main 
yard caught the mizen vangs of his opponent discharging his double 
shotted broadside into her stem, and extinguishing one ship of the 
thirty three we had to deal with. Don Ignatio Maria d'Aliva, 
whose flag she bore, told me five years afterwards at the Havannah 
that one broadside killed three hilndred and fifty men, and, he 
added, " il rompait todos ;" and though he fought on afterwards 
for a couple of hours, like an old Hidalgo, like " a man of honour 
and a cavalier," the first broadside did his business, and there was an 
end of him, like Hoginarmo in ** the Eose and the Bing " I see 
before me, at the end of half a century, dear old Cuddie (as we called 
Collingwood) walking the break of the poop with his little triangular 
gold-laced cocked hat, tights, silk stockings, and buckles, musing 
over the progress of the fight, and munching an apple. 
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How well I remember the situation of the fleet as evening drew 
on — ^a cluster of crippled hulks, preparing as they best might to 
weather a night of which an angry sunset and the moaning of the 
wind gave an ill promise — whilst the hero who had led us to victory 
" slept the sleep that knows no waking " in the cockpit of his 
well-named sliip. 

How well I remember the unwearied exertions and sagacity and 
gallantry of our captain (Blackwood) for days before and days 
subsequent to the battle. How could so fine a fellow ever twaddle 
about '' a matter of moonshine, and you may pull down the church, 
my lads,'^ (at antea). 

How well I remember the 'Achille,' French 74, blowing up, and 
our getting hold of a dozen of her men, who were hoisted into the 
air out of the exploding ship, cursing their fate, sacreing, tearing 
their hair, and wiping the gunpowder and the salt water from their 
faces ; and how in the evening these same fellows, having got their 
supper and grog and dry clothes, dancing for the amusement of our 
men under the half-deck^ 

How well I remember the black pig which swam to us from the 
burning ship, and how I assisted in saving " piggy wiggy" (ante), 
and what a glorious supper of pork chops appeared that evening in 
the midshipmens' birth, instead of our usual refection of cheese, 
biscuit, and salt junk. 

How well I remember being mid of the boat which carried 
Blackwood into Cadiz with a flag of truce about the exchange of 
prisoners, and how, as I followed him to the Governor's, the slovenly, 
greasy, swarthy Spaniards appeared to admire the beauty of his 
person and his faultless costume. He was rather short, but of 
extraordinary strength and finely made, well set up, a fresh 
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complexiOD, and small hands and feet. His dress was a gold-laoed 
cocked hat, gold-laced coat and epaulettes, white pantaloons, and 
Hessian boots, a light crooked sabre, and a great shirt frill, 
which was at that time tout a fait comme 11 faut. If I were a better 
artist, I could at thi^ moment pamt him to the life. And how I have 
before me, also, the aforesaid Goyernor, the Marquis do Solano 
(afterwards barbarously murdered), and the trouvaille of a fine 
desert of fruits and wine which I assisted so vigorously to demolish ; 
didn't I make play with pine apple and old sherry 1 

How well I remember our receiving Villeneuve on board the 
• Euryalus,' and the Captain of the Fleet, Mejendie, to convey them 
to England. I could include both of them in my tableau were I 
the artist I wish. Villeneuve was a tallish thin man, a very 
tranquil, placid, English -looking Frenchman : he wore a long-tailed 
uniform coat, high and flat collar, corduroy pantaloons of a greenish 
colour, with stripes two inches wide, half-boots with sharp toes, 
and a watch chain with long gold links. Mejendie was a short, fat, 
jocund sailor, who found a cure for all ills in the Frenchman's 
philosophy — 

" Fortone de la gneize \** 

(though this was the third time the goddess had brought him to 
England as a prisoner), and he used to tell our officers very tough 
stories of the " Mysteries of Paris.*' 

If my reminiscences be thus active in such matters, I could have 
hardly forgotten the time honoured *' England expects," &c., had 
it been communicated to us at the moment, especially as I remember 
other signals of interest : — One made to our Captain, ^'I-^rely — 
upon — ^your— keeping — ^sight — of — ^the— enemy,'* and well was the 
reliance justified; and another going into action, '' Paint-*-the-— 
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hoops— of — your — masts — white." The enemy's ships had their 
hoops black, as had some" of ours also, and to distinguish them in 
the smoke, where the hulls could not be seen, this sagacious order 
was given. 

But a word more of Trafalgar : being in the saddle, I must ride a 
little longer. The morning of the 19th saw us and our in-shore 
squadron so close to Cadiz as to see [the ripple of the beach and 
catch the morning fragrance which came off the land ; and then as 
the sun rose over the Trocadero, with what joy we saw the fleet 
inside let fall and hoist their topsails, and one after another slowly 
emerge from the harbour's mouth. Before noon they had formed a 
long line'of nearly six "miles in length, standing imder easy sail to 
the Westward, the wind at S.S.W. 

Blackwood dispatched Peter Parker, in the * Weazle,' to 
Gibraltar and^Tetuan, where part of our fleet were — ^unhappily for 
them — away watering, and threw out his frigates — * Hydra,' 
* Naiad,' * Phoebe,' and * Sirius ' — between our ship and our fleet, 
twenty leagues to the Westward, and for two days there was not a 
movement that we did not 'communicate, 'till I thought that 
Blackwood, who gave the orders, and Bruce, our signal midshipman, 
and Soper, our signal man, [who executed them, must have died of 
it ; and when we had brought the two fleets fairly together we took 
our place between the lines of lights, as a cab might in Eegent-street, 
the watch was called, and Blackwood turned in quietly to wait for 
the morning. 

It was a period of excitement never to be forgotten, when, in 

watching them, we approached one of the enemy's ships nearer than 

was good for us ; hoisting the jib or setting the mainsail to take 

open order, as much as to say to our pursuer, " don't I hope you may 

s 
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get it." Prowse, a fine old sailor, who commauded the * Sirius,' 
was to leeward of iis as the fleet stretched out of Cadiz, and seeing 
a large merchant ship standing in amongst them, he ran down, fired 
at, and turned her, and dropped a hoat on hoard to examine her 
papers. When this was done he picked up his boat, hoisted her up, 
and leisurely made sail out of gun-shot. All this time the leading 
ship of the enemy's line had borne up to get her broadside to bear, 
and was rattfing away at the * Sidus.' Had she, instead of this, 
made all sail on a wind, she would have been well up with the 
* Skius ' before her work was done, and have — not captured her, 
for Prowse had too many dodges for that — but mauled her 
desperately. 

This play continued till the awful realities of the 21st succeeded, 
and the instructions of Nelson that if the programme could not be 
carried out " no captain could do amiss who laid his ship alongside 
a ship of the enemy," was so well fulfilled. The great battle was, 
in consequence, a series of single combats, where the skill of the 
Admiral could do nothing after having brought on the action. 
Indeed so it must always be in every sea-fight, meant to be decisive. 
The several captains will best see where to go, who to attack, who 
to aid, and generally what to do. The most artistic, perhaps, of 
our sea battles were those of Lord Vincent's, of the Nile, and the 
second of Sir James Saumarez in the Straits of Gibraltar. Two of 
these battles were gained by the undirected movement of two 
captains — Nelson in the * Captain,' and Keats in the * Superb' — and 
I don't believe any signals were made during these battles. Two 
of them, to be sure, were fought in the night, and the first signal 
we remember and the only one made on the following morning of 
the Nile was the recall of Hood, in the * Zealous,' who, worthy of 
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Jiis name and his ship's name, went single handed after the two 
flying ships — ^the * Genereux ' and ' Guillaume Tell,' — whose evil 
<lay was thus postponed. 

I forget the Cahellero who commanded the Spanish fleet of thirty 
sail at Cape St. Vincent, which was heaten by fifteen, but I shall 
never forget his dispatch : — ** At 4.30, the enemy being routed 
at all points, retreated in every direction, carrying with them 
the four following ships of his Catholic Majesty, "Paddy I've 
taken a prisoner," "Bring your prisoner," "He wont come," 
"Then come without him," "He wont let me." — (See Joseph 
Miller, Esq.) 

Another Gad's Hill ; *' The rascals fled from me like quicksilver, and 
thou foilowest them like a church." But these Spanish boasters, worse 
than Bobadil or Pistol, were as brave as Hector, of Troy, and I must 
delay here to combat a fallacy that boasters are necessarily cowards ; 
some of the bravest men I ever met with were awful boasters. The 
most gallant soldier of his day in India was nicknamed Bahawder Jaw. 
Men talk and write to produce effect, one by modesty another by 
magniloquence. The Duke of Wellington to be sure wrote like a 
iog book, but he was sui generis ; almost all other Commanders 
affected fine writing or simplicity ; Admiral "Watson's " We fell in 
with the enemy's fleet, burned, sunk, and destroyed as per margin," 
and on the other hand were the ornamented dispatches of Sir Sydney 
Smith, Lord Hutchinson, and even glorious old Collingwood. When 
CsBsar reported " Veni, vidi, vici," or Napoleon spoke of thirty 
centuries looking down upon his soldiers from the summit of the 
Pyramids, they equally offended against good taste. 

Now this is affectation, but still those who practice it, though 
pky actors, and hypocrites for the time, mny be no cowards 
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but as brave as the " Hook nosed fellow of rvonie." We had one 
the other day who might have stood by his side, ordering 
the cutlasses to be sharpened, and talking Ben Jonson, ** Tour 
stoccado, your punto and reverse," and yet when it came to the 
point, like our friend the Captain, ** He had a warrant of peace 
served upon him, even now as he came along, by a water bailiff." 
Boasters need not be cowards, the sounding brass may be sound metal. 
Nor was there cowardice in the reply to the signal of the Spanish 
Admiral, " Shall we renew the battle," " qui convena retardar il 
fonction," ** Not yet, but presently," it was their national principle, 
" Never to do to-day what can be put off till to-morrow." Having 
said thus much to vindicate boasters from inevitable cowardice, and 
thus obtain one more truth, I may (jo on to shew how a land fight 
differs from a sea. The mind of the Commander operates through 
the former, but the death of Nelson had no effect upon the fate of 
Trafalgar ; how different would have been the result, had Napoleon 
fallen at Austerlitz, or Wellington at Waterloo, would the gallantry 
of the beaux sabreurs who would have replaced them answered the 
same purpose, I suspect not, and that Murat or Anglesey neither 
possessed the inspiration, or carried the magic in their names of 
tlieir great chiefs. 

'- Clan Alpine's hosts were backward bonie, 
Oh -where was Roderick then, 
One blast upon his bugle horn, 
Were worth a thousand men." 

On land, as I said, the skill of the chief is acting all through the 
battle, at sea it is evidenced before the battle and after the battle, 
but during the battle (if it be intended to be a Toutrance, and not 
a game of chess, or an affair of *' not to do it,") every Captain will 
see what is best to be done and he goes and docs it, like Agamemnon 
or Achilles, or Hector, or Ajax, or Patroclus, taking their own line 
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of country under the walls of Troy. But hold back now for a 
moment as to the fight, for I must turn aside here, though at tho 
the expense of what Burke calls the " solution of continuity," to 
digress a little as to the tactics of Nelson ; it would be rather 
presumptuous my sitting in judgment on this great man, but I have 
heard his skill assailed by a rival hero, le brave des braves, tlie 
most distinguished man perhaps on the First of June, who completed 
other acts of gallantry by doubhng up the noble * Juste ' in a ship 
half her size. He must be replied to ; Borrow laughed at the vulgar 
criticisms of Wellington's Campaigns, and the riding of an English 
jockey by the idiot heir of Medina Celi ; but if the exceptions had 
been taken by an old soldier of Arragon, or by a Picador of the 
Madrilenian bull ring, they would have need to be answered. 
This high authority (and being worthy of an answer must be 
answered) aflirmed that brave chivalrous successful Nelson was no 
tactician. 

" Had never set a squadrou in the field, 
Nor the appointment of a battle knew, 
More than a spinster." 

That Trafalgar was an happy accident but opposed to every 
principle of strategy. That ships going down at right angles upon 
their opponents would be extinguished before they got their own 
guns to bear, or else knocked to pieces before their seconds could 
advance to their assistance. 

Against these plausable objections I would venture to insist tlmt 
a ship thus running down upon her enemy would present the 
smallest and strongest part to her foe. The men would be ordered 
to lie down till it was ** Up guards and at 'em," and as the fire 
would scarcely be opened till the approaching ship was within four 
hundred yards, and as this ground would be even over in five or 
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six miuutcs, slic would not have to encounter more than a 
couple of broadsides into her bows, and then would have ample 
revenge in a double shotted broadside into her opponents stern. 

Any one who has assisted at a naval battle must know how 
impossible it is for ships in line to cluster round one intruder and 
swamp her ; and even if they could assail a single one altogether, 
as twenty Irish caravats attack an obnoxious Shanavist at the fair, 
they obstruct each other, and their sticks instead of falling on their 
victun form a canopy over his head. But then it was said that 
bundling a mob of ships together to select their antagonists as they 
saw good was no better than a fleet row, a sort of nautical afiku: 
of Donnybrook, and quite unwarranted by Clerk's naval tactics. 
Sir Robert Calder told me once (after this brave man's own coup 
manque), that every officer should read two pages of the signal 
book every morning wliilst the ship's barber powdered his side curls 
and tied his queue. 

Had Nelson observed this tonsorial period of instruction, he would 
probably have formed a hue to windward of the enemy, and then 
bore up in a line abreast to bring them to close action. Had he 
done so, Villeneuve seeing (as evening came on, which it would 
have before these prelimuiaries had been eHectuated,) that he had 
twenty-seven sail of the line to fight instead of twenty-three, which 
he had believed (not knowing that four of our ships which ha^gone 
to Tangier to winter, had been replaced by four from England,) 
would have probably bore up before the wind for Cadiz, involving 
us in a night's action, on a lee shore, whilst he was running for a 
friendly port. In the same way Wellington blundered at Waterloo, 
but then he blundered on to Paris, and Nelson blundered into 
twenty sail of the line leaving to some other tactician who derived 



w- 




^ 



s? 






^ 












.1t 









:^ 






S .-Sl 



I I" i. =i i 



S" 



J- 



I 



4 .<« 

f I 

=t I - 



%»v. 









■s 



o 

H 



1 



00 



'St Anna" IPO 

cj>- 

"Arhitlc /i. 





.5 



5 jR 



<tt>-'^) 















■h 



sc 



<B»Z<I»!:^<I»La1|»u<I»u<I»' 



¥'s> 



:^ :«. ."s^ .^ i 






li i- ^ 



S 






:?- 



?. 



r 
.« 










.^ 






IM 






4 



o 

w 

% 
w 
u 

o 

W 
Pm 

O 
GO 

o 



c/2 

O 



SKA DRIFT. 



215 



inspiration from the barber, to learn the road to glorjr, whilst he 
was being powdered and curled. 

And now to come back to this irregular battle, " As the mode of 
our attack was universal, so the structure of his line was new. 
(See Collingwood's beautiful dispatch.) I take it the apparently 
" double line con vexing to leeward," was altogether accidental, that 
insisting on close order in the ships, not well in hand, or at least 
not familiar with each other's paces. The fleet got somewhat 
clubbed — one luffing up and another keeping away to prevent being 
run into, and thus assuming a double line. The van ships where 
there was room was as straight as a flight of wild geese. Moreover 
a single Ime as Villeneuve must have well known would be better for 
mutual support than a double Ime. 

When Collingwood in the * Royal Sovereign ' broke through a stern 
of the * St. Anne,' and brought her to close action, the ship to leeward 
of her, was, I believe, the * San Juan,' at least I shall suppose the * San 
Juan,' she could only fire at thd * Eoyal Sovereign,' with the risk 
of her shot going tlirough and over her, into her own friend. Had 
the line been single and the * Saint Juau,' close astern of the * St. 
Anne,' she might have pushed ahead, raked the * Royal Sovereign ' 
and passing her starboard side, as quickly as she could, hove up 
in the wind across her bows, and raked her for awhile with good 
effect — in the double Hue (as it actually existed, she could not 
have done this, for had the * St. Juan ' pushed ahead for the purpose, 
she would have been hampered with her second ahead, nor could 
the * Achille.' . (I am not sure of the names, but any two ships 
will do). Next astern of the * St. Anne ' have done as I suppose the 
* San Juan ' to do, for she could find the * San Juan ' in her way, 
and would obstruct her fire. 
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I believe, therefore, that tliis double line was altogether accidental, 
affording another instance of what I have before insisted upon. How 
often the profound combinations of historians are in this category 
of accident. However we have no cause to object to the formation 
of the line — ^no other could have been more glorious to our arms — 
nor produced more fame to those ** who fought with us upon St. 
Crispin's day." And yet what a lottery fame is — ^if fortune be 
blmd — fBLme is at least near sighted. 

** A circumstance occurred during the battle which strongly marks 
the gallantry of British seamen, when contending with the enemies of 
their country, that I cannot resist the pleasure I have in making it 
known to their lordships. 

"The *Temeraire' was boarded by accident or design by a 
French ship on one side and a Spanish on the other ; the conflict was 
severe, but in the end the combined ensigns were torn from their 
poops and the British hoisted in their stead."— (See CoUingwood's 
Dispatch. 

Now nothing on earth, or rather on the waters under the earth 
could have behaved more nobly than the * Temerare,' but a dozen 
other ships did as well (all tried but at least a dozen had the 
opportunity). If I were to select the most seamanlike act I witnessed 
I should name the * Neptune ' rounding to on the quarter of the 
* Santissima Trinidada,' and keeping the ship in command till she 
brought down her huge opponents three masts altogether, but above 
them all was placed the * Temeraire,' two ships had dropped on 
board of her, and she must take them or they her; and well she did 
the former, I do not believe the ships were fresh, but still it was a 
brilliant finish. Why the noblest act and why will it stand out pre- 
eminent in the glories of Trafalgar, as long as the English language 
shall be spoken on the earth ? 
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After the gale which succeeded the battle was over our ship which 
bore the A dmirars flag found ourselves close to the * Temcraire ' 
who had been thrown over the ropes and was shiftmg for herself. 
I suppose her boats would not swim, fer I was ordered as youngster 
of the watch to take the jolly boat and bring the Captain of the 
* Temeraire ' to the Admiral. 

' Now the Captain of a three decker speaking freely to a green 
boy was out of all rule, but this gallant officer told me of his exploits 
and fought the ' Temeraire's ' share of the battle over again, so that 
I felt him to be of unknown condescension, and a sort of nautical 
Amadis de Gaul, of course he did not hide his light under a bushel 
when he put it on Collingwood's table, and as he saw no other 
Captain till his dispatches were written * Temeraire,' shines the 
brightest star of the Trafalgar constellation. Our Captain also 
was honourably mentioned, but I am persuaded not at his own 
instigation. This great battle was brought on by the exertions and 
watchfulness of the first Sir Plenry Blackwood, who was singularly 
unboastful, and I don't think there was a man in the Fleet who said 
less about his doings than he himself did. Nor in praising Blackwood 
could any jealousy be produced ; he commanded the inshore squadron, 
and Prowse and Dundas, and Capel, and Mundy, obeyed his orders, 
and did not exercise any independent functions — they shared the 
triumph of their leader, but if any were mentioned he was clearly 
the one. In the case of the * Temeraire' there were twenty-six 
competitors for fame, all fishing off their own hook, and when 
honourable mention was made of her alone, the rest were reduced to 
unhonoured insignificance, and she alone stood preeminent over all. 
The Victory ' and the * Royal Sovereign ' and the * Neptune ' and 
the *Spartiate' and the *Belleisle,' the * Bellerophon,' and the 
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* Mars ' and the * Defence,' the * Tonnant ' aud the * Colossus ' and 
the * Orion/ and many others did as well (they could not have done 
better) as the * Temeraire.' 

But all stood bare, and in the room Fitz James alone wore cap 
and plume, accordingly the greatest painter of modem times describes 
in his greatest picture "The Fighting Temeraiee," and the 
historian of this work of art laments in eloquent language that sacred, 
care should not have been taken of her remains, and that " In some 
quiet space, amidst the lapse of English waters," she should not be 
preserved for evermore like the galley of Thesues, lamenthig that 
her consecrated wood should be employed to form a rugged gate- 
post to a cottage garden, alas, 

" Imperial Caesar dead and tamed to clay, 
Shall stop an hole to keep the wind away/' 

And now to return to Villeneuve and his suicide, which Sir Walter 
Scott affirms he committed. 

I am fully of opinion that he did no such thing, but was got rid 
of as Pichegru and Wright were to satisfy political expediency, and 
prevent dangerous disclosures. Not by Napoleon's orders, but 
by the scoundrel subordinates who took theur master's interest 
for their warrant. Napoleon hated Villeneuve for his unsuccess, 
and hated him for bringing blame upon his master, by whose 
peremptory orders he put to sea, and though Napoleon denied 
the orders they would have come to light had the Admiral 
reached Paris. He was not an exciteable or a gloomy person 
Blackwood sent me to him with money, to Bishops Waltham, and 
I saw a mild, placid, pleasing man. 

Adolphe is picked out of the river or stifled in his bed-room — 
when it is discovered that he had been cleared out at a gambling- 
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house, or that Mademoiselle Cornalie had rejected his addresses, 
could he have waited three months (as Villeneuve did ?) he would 
have approached neither the Homicidal Seine, nor the pan of charcoal. 

Had Villeneuve when he contemplated his nohle fleet battered, 
beaten wrecks, lying shivered round him, had he sacre'd and vnrung 
his hair and jumped over board, it would have been after his kind, but 
not three months later — for he had nothing to reproach himself with 
on reflection. This would have been the cut if he had. He was beaten 
to be sure, but that is the common lot of one man, when two fight — 
but then he obeyed his orders, he made an able disposition, and 
neither Hector nor Agammemon nor Achilles, ever fought more 
nobly than the Bucentaur. I am afraid his throat was cut ; but 
the act was so at variance with the daring and the wild justice of 
Napoleon, that we are not at liberty to bring down the name of 
the mighty conqueror, to the level of Thurtell or Palmer, it was 
never done by his orders. 

What poetical justice that Napoleon should have satisfied his 
Nemesis on a roSk in the Atlantic. That he should have enslaved 
France— dismembered Prussia — trampled upon Austria — humbled 
Bussia, and conquered Spain, and dealt as he did with all the Powers 
of Europe, was his mission — their Goverments w^ere for the most 
part corrupt, and worthless, and the Almighty in his mysterious 
dispensations punishes the people for the sin of theh* rulers. When 
David rebelled against the authority of God, " There died of the 
people in one day from Dan even to Beersheba seventy thousand 



men." 



The raising up of kings, and princes, was also within Napoleon's 
commission ; his prototype had done so twenty-six centuries before, 
** Is not Calno as Carshemish — is not Hamath as Arpad — is not 



220 



SEA DRIFT. 



Samaria as Damascus?" "I am prudent, I have removed the 
bounds of the people, I have robbed their treasures, and put down 
the inhabitants Hke a valiant man — are not my prmces altogether 
kings?" The axe had boasted itself against hun that heweth 
therewith, and the saw had magnified itself against him that shaketh 
it. So when God had performed his work with his instrument, he 
humbled the stout hearts of the King of Assyria, and of his 
successor, and the glory of their high looks. 

Admiration and pity would have followed through future ages the 
subject of these great reverses, but pity and admiration are abated 
by the names of D'Enghein and Palm, and Pitchegru and Wright and 
Villeneuve. The two former had the mockery of a trial, but were 
not the less basely murdered by the courts martial. It was physically 
impossible that Pitchegru could have strangled himself in the way 
he was described. The melancholy and mysterious forebodings of 
Wright pointed too clearly to his assassination in the temple, and 
as " dead men tell no tales," and Villeneuve was hateful — and the 
throat of this patient phlegmatic philosophical mjh was cut, and 
he called a suicide. I am persuaded that Napoleon was incapable 
of cold-blooded murder, and that Villeneuve never committed 
suide, but was destroyed by some police agent. Shame, shame. Sir 
Walter Scott, thou greatest of sheriff's depute, to give your verdict 
without weighing the evidence. 

Enough of this parenthesis which arose out of Codrington's 
dealings with his youngsters. He allowed them amongst other 
things to take charge of the deck in the day time, taking 
care of course, that he or tlie Commander or first Lieutenant or 
Master were in sight, in case of anything going wrong. Nothing 
so habituates a young boy to consider the nature and the casualties 
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of his profession or his practice. A squall to windward what shall 
I do ? Are the men at their stations to shorten sail ? A vessel is 
crossing us will she weather ! Are we on the tack to bear up or 
hold the wind ? Are the yards properly braced up, and the bow- 
lines hauled ? Are the topgallant sheets home and the jib taut up ? 
What shall I do if the Captain tells me to shorten, or make sail ? 
and a thousand such like cogitations exercise a boy's mind in a way 
which walking to leeward and repeating orders could never affect — 

<* Whilst school-boy Midshipman that standing by 
Strains his shrill pipe, as good or ill betides, 
And well the docile crew, that skilM urchin guides." 

He ought not to be allowed to strain his shrill pipe at all. 

When I wenf to sea first, the bellowing of officers in carrying on 
duty was awful, and a strong voice was a gift greatly prized. Every 
officer giving orders used a speaking trumpet, and the men were 
not half restrained in the article of noise. They were not allowed 
to do their work with such a song as Dickens commemorates — 

" Oh Sally Brown, Sally Brown, oh J 
She won't have a Yankee sailor, oh ! 
Cos she loves the nigger tailor, oh ! !'* — [Da Capo.] 

But short of tMs refrain there was a great latitude as to 
exclamation and noise. My Captain, the first. Sir Henry Blackwood, 
had a wonderful organ, and might be heard a mile off. "Why 
a'nt the Midshipman's hammock brought up," I remember was asked 
by him one morning, and the enquiry one might thmk would have 
been made sotto voce, but not so, the * Lark ' sloop of war was 
in company quarter of a mile off. Well might the * Lark ' be 
startled, and Jack Tower who commanded her thought she was 
bemg hailed, and roared out, "I can't make out what you say, sir. 
Sir Jahleel Brenton who served under Lord St. Vincent, told me 
this great man had some little particles of human weakness and 
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vanity, and being proud of liis tremendous voice, he used when tlie 
band were in full crash, over the din of thirty musicians, hail the 
main top and give some order. Our gallant brethren across the 
Atlantic exaggerated this offence. 

A friend told me that on board one of their frigates there were 
a pair of Boanerges, one shouting through his trnmpet on the quarter 
deck and another in like manner on the forecastle. Indeed tlie 
implement of uproar was considered worthy of notice in official 
dispatches, for Commodore Truxon in his report of a gallant night 
action said, " I ordered the battle lanthorns to be lighted and my 
war trumpet to be placed on the lee gangway." 

I got command of a ship, as I have said, very early, and according 
to the principle of imitation which I have insisted upon, I gave myself 
to shouting, after the manner of my former Commander, and as I was 
rather a juvenile Stentor myself, very much to my own satisfaction. 

One dark winter's night I was in company with the 'Defence,' 
74, and because we followed the advice of our pilots we both got on 
shore. I carried out an anchor hove my own ship off and then 
ordered my boat and went on board the * Defenot * to see if I could 
be of any use. 

As they were lightening the ship, starting water, and throwing 
shot overboard I had some difficulty in boarding her, but at last I 
scrambled up her side, and was struck with the sang froid of her 
Captain (a fine fellow, the late Sir Charles Ekins), giving his orders 
in a low tone to the first Lieutenant, and occasionally* crying out 
loudly, " Silence men and obedience, silence men and obedience." 
Whilst there was a cessation of work for twenty mmutes he ordered 
dumer which had been waiting since her grounding, and I though a 
passenger felt (as the dishes rattled on the table at everj^ bump), 
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a good deal more nervous than my entertainer, (I have before me 
to this hour in my memory, a plate of minced turkey and a tumbler 
of Madeira and water we never forget), on returning to the deck I 
whispered to Ekins, " I am afraid you are in a bad way," to which 
he said " Not a bit, we'll get her off, I never think there's any 
da — a — a — nger, (he stuttered a good deal) till the young marines 
begin to groan and look at the recruits ; if we were going to pieces 
you'd hear those young fellows crying out ' Oh my poor dear father 
and mother.' " I never forgot his humour and his equanimity and 
his exhortation to silence, the former qualities I could not imitate, but 
I tried ** silence " from that hour forward. I hung up my lee gang- 
way trumpet, got up a mild diapason instead of a discordant shouting, 
and studied an adagio instead of an hurried word of command. I 
insisted on the most perfect silence on the part of my crew that no man's 
voice was ever to be heard, that a man aloft might shake a rope or 
send a messenger down on deck but on no pretence not to save a yard 
or a mast was anybody to call out, except to save himself from falluig 
or from hurt. When this stillness was effected the evolutions were 
performed without raising the voice, the whisper almost of the officer 
carrying on the duty and the boatswain's pipe were alone heard. 

I mentioned somewhere back that I had the advantage of being 
brought up by the first Sir Henry Blackwood ; his son in turn was 
brought up by me, and in writing to me when he got a command 
he said, " I wish you would come and see the * Fox,' I thmk you 
would hke her, as I endeavour to assimilate her in silence and in all 
things to our old ship." 

My son again was brought up by this second Sir Henry (like a 
succession of green crops), and he used to say to him, ** Sir, the 
silence in your father's ship was almost deathlike." I mention 
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all this to illustrate how the stormy winds of command did roar, 
and how well it was the roaring shouts he abated, and also how 
strong is the influence (which I have already noticed) of example 
and imitation— and how reducible noise is by careful stationing 
and peremptory injunctions. 

When I commanded a ship of war, I used to make the " skilful 
urchins" carry on the duty occasionally with all hands, and though 
many were often somewhat unskilful, no harm ever arose and much 
benefit to them. My poor brother, who turned out a good officer, 
hauled his mainsail without raising tacks and sheets, and wondered 
why the yards did not swing. It is clear how the evolution must 
have been impressed upon his mind till the poor fellow's premature 
death. 

We had an uncomfortable stormy thick night, and the morning 
ditto ; steenng to make the long ship, that we may not fall amongst 
the dangers which surround the Lands End in thick weather. 
At noon made the light ship on the seven stones, and soon after saw 
the Land's End, passed the Long Ships and the Bundle Stone, and 
to windward of the Wolf. Braced up and shaped a Channel course. 
In the morning it was light winds, and we were sorrounded by 
nearly a hundred vessels of all sorts and sizes. The * Old Queen 
of the Seas," has a numerous progeny on her bosom. 

Tuesday, August 19th, 1856, 

Wind 'N.'E. light breezes— made Portland, but further off than 
expected — furled the sails and hauled up four points, under steam 
to close the land. Lounging about the deck, watching the hazy 
distant hills, and the flock of tradmg vessels and steamers, and 
occasionally observing the Middies performing their tasks in the 
fore cabin. It will not be Codrmgton's fault if he don't turn 



S25 



tliem oul good for something. Maeaulay speaking of the navy of 
Charles II. says, there were " amongst the officera gentlemen and 
Bailors, but the sailora were not gentlemen, and the gentlemen were 
not sailors." This is at end now, and the ambition of the gentleman 
is to beat the ungentle man at Ilia own weapons ; but I am olil 
enough to remember a degree of inverted ambition which led young 
men of goo3 birth to pretend ignorance of tarpaulin vulgarity. 
A once chnm of mine, a cadet of a powerful family, was ignorant 
enough bo that he need not have affected more, which he did. Ho 
lost three ships in succession, and very nearly a fourth. Iti hia last 
performance in this luie, when his ship took the beach and was 
wrecked near Havre— there is a story (to show liis phlegm, and 
how he was used to such matters) that he rung the bell and told 
the steward he might take away — (he was at supper]. 

Wirion, governor of Verdun, though a great ruffian, had some 
grim fun about him, and ho said when the exchange was with 
great difficulty effected — " Ah mon ami, we cannot aiTord to keep 
you — you must go home and lose some more ships for us." 
Another who commanded a beautiful frigate was asked bow many 
guna he bad on hia main deck : — " Let me seo'^-one, two, three, 
fonr, five, six — I declare I don't know exactly, but I know we 
have a great many." 

These things can never arise again, a boy must not be a 
Midshipman one day, and command a frigate in a month — he must 
serve for nine years, cannot be ignorant, and will not affect it. 



thnraSayi Aagost 1Kb, IBM. 

Very thick weather, saw St. Catherine's Pomt, and passed close 
along the South side of the Isle of Wight, seeing pretty Ventnor, 
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and the other pretfynesses, rounded the Princessa Slioal and the 
Knoh light at sunset, and stood into Spithead. 

The anchorage was very crowded when we arrived there at 

dark night, hut Captain C insinuated his great sliip ahead of 

one and astern of another, and picked up a clear herth between an 
English line of battle ship and a Sardinian frigate, this latter was 
musically disposed, for her band was playing away merrily at 
nine o'clock, p.m. I remarked one improvement since I was afloat 
in taking up an anchorage. The Captain as we drew close in, 
ordered the disposition lights to be hoisted. Two lights were 
accordingly shown at our mizeu-peak and one at the bowspit end. 
AU the other ships repeated the same, so that we saw exactly the 
situation of each, and how they were riding, except our Sardinian 
friend who denoted his Licus in qvLO by music. 

When we anchored we hauled down the lights, and all the other 
ships did tlie same. At the break of the poop tliere is an index 
(which communicates with the engine-room) near which the Captain 
stood, and the orders being given by him, the great ship was 
backed and sidled into her berth, as a wheelbarrow along a garden 
walk. Whilst the boat was being lowered and manned to report our 
arrival and convey me on shore I had tea in the cabin and took 
my leave. I expressed with much truth what pleasure it was to 
me to make the accjuaintance of Captain Codrington, thanked him 
for his kindness and attention, and apologised for the sans fagon 
manner in which I had, as a stranger, assailed him in his fortress, 
and we parted (apparently on his, and certainly on my part), with 
good will. 

The officer in charge of the boat which rowed us on shore — (it 
was a very dark night, but we were guided by the lights of the 
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town and of the * Victory * in harbour) — was a Mr. Eden, a fine 
young man, a mate, who had been a shipmate of my son Fred, and 
who spoke of his character, the affection which his messmates bore 
to him, and their rejoicing at his early promotion, in a way which 
made its entry pretty straight into a fatlier's heart. 

Landed at Victoria Stairs at miie o'clock ; were hampered in the 
dark by two foreign boats waiting for their officers ; the crews of 
the boats were jabbering away their polyglot sea terms, and making 
such a row as to be slow to understand our claim to a bit of the 
stairs. Captain Codriiigton's secretary was in the boat, and he 
found me a cab which carried self and lug;Tage to my son's domicile 
at Southsea. We found him just turned in after a busy gunboat 
day, and that my wife and daughter had left for Lord Valentia's 
place in Oxfordsldre. Arranged to remain till Monday — it is now 
Thursday — to see a little of my son and his wife ; wrote my letters, 
and went to bed 

Friday, August 20tb, 1856. 

Spent a good deal of time on board the * Blazer.' She is a fine 

specimen of tliis formidable armai'ient, and in beautiful order — more 

like, indeed, a Queen's yacht than a Queen's gunboat. Her trucks 

are gilt, her sides fresh painted, her decks white as snow, her 

bulwarks of a tender green, and her two gigantic guns — which look 

as much too large for her as the Vicar of Wakefield's family picture 

was for las cottage — ^polished and browned, like a pair of overgrown 

Mantons. She was almost too nice for the filthy concomitants of 

warfare — " Hie vile salt petre, dug from the harmless bowels of 

the earth," — or the pitch and tar, which are the popular illustration 

and embodyment of maritime defilement. 

T 2 
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" Soon hia true love follow— ed ar— ter, 
Under the name of Villiam Carr, 
And ber lilly Tito hands she daubed all over 
Vith the filthy pitch and tar "— 

as we read in the moving ballad of Billy Taylor. 

However, the gunboat in question was quite ready for all the 
work she had to do ; and if her commander choose to break stones in 
white kid gloves, it is nobody's affair, so that the stones be broken 
properly. For example : this day, 

Saturday, August 31st, 1856, 

I accompanied my son in her to Spithead, where we were sent to 
bring in luggage and soldiers from the * Sunoom,' trooper, which 
knocked about the recent paint and clean decks. To-day, 

Sunday, August 22nd, 1866. 

Service on board under the awning ; the crew, a clean, well 
looking handful of men, and the craft en grande tenue. 

Had luncheon after, and returned on shore to dinner and evening 
service. A beautiful church ; and w^hen I remember the miserable 
congerie of grog-shops, haunts of vice, and low lodging-houses which 
Southsea presented in my time, and witness now a cluster of 
ornamented villas and cottages, it must be allowed that grim visaged 
war has smoothed his wrinkled front at Southsea at least. 

Monday, August 23rd, 1856. 

Purpose starting at half-past four to-morrow for London, and 
arrive in time for dinner or tea at the Club : am now reviewing my 
journal and closing accounts. After to-morrow I hope to go to 
RoU's-park, near Chigwell, where my womankind are visiting a 
friend's family, I shall be glad to get back to my own belongings, 
and well pleased to see their host, for whom I have a considerable 
liking. Mrs, Gorges is charming, and her little girls ducks ; 
and so my journal — as all things earthly do — at last ends ! 
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" Don't take that on your salvation." Not quite so fast ; for on 
looking back over its leaves, to see what I have omitted or should 
omit, I am rather shocked that, writing ahead With the first words 
which came to hand, I find such a multitude of colloquialisms, 
which as yet have no legal status in our language. Our neighbours 
have a large amount of familiar phrases to express fondness or 
anger — such as mignon, petit coquin, petit chou, drol de corps, bete 
f&t, imbecile, &c. But we find these fully established, used by good 
writers, and I am not aware that additions to the catalogue are 
made from time to time ; whereas with us a popular writer gives a 
world-wide circulation to arbitrary terms — brick, and duck (duck 
seems to be the feminine equivalent of brick), and snob, and swell, 
and muff, and bosh, and dodge, and jolly, &c., and some which seem 
to begin life, as participles, such as slanging, and chaffing, and 
prigging, and larking, and attain subsequently to a fuller 
development and all the variations of the parts of speech. 

This arises, partly from the ludicrous images with which the 
words are associated, and partly that they convey the meaning we 
want more shortly than by periphrases, and though at present they 
certainly find no place in Johnson, or Sheridan, or Walker, these 
terms will gradually grow to be as good as others. — ** I took the 
letters of nobility from the Count Duke, and locked them up in my 
desk, and after a few generations, when they are crusted over by 
time, the race of Santillane will be most illustrious." 

For the moment it must be admitted that our " well of English 
undefiled" is somewhat muddied by these novelties. It is a 
thousand times worse across the Atlantic ; they tar and feather their 
talk awfully. They are a free people — " what do you think of our 
institutions," &c. — and scorn to submit to Lindlay Murray. They 
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convert their verLs into substantives, and their substantives into 
verbs ; their adverbs into adjectives, and their adjectives into 
adverbs ; use the indicative mood with the sign of the subjunctive ; 
knocks tbeir concords about right slick away, and indulge in such 
grotesque exaggerations that our mother tongue is " absquastulated" 
and ** knocked into everlasting smash," and there arises in its stead 
a Babylonish dialect, fit only for the back woods, or the plains of 
Shinar. And where are we to look for help in this shipwreck of 
our old Saxon ? the pulpit, the stage, or the House of Cummons ? 
These used to be our guides in such matters, as the language of 
the Court and the authority of the academy ruled our neighbours 
in France, but they are so no longer. The clergy communicates 
the language of the university, and not of the world at large, with 
the taste and diction of which they should not amalgamate too 
closely, so that their praseology is to a certain extent pedantic and 
stiff. The stage no doubt once had, but no longer retains authority 
in language or manners ; and, moreover, actors have an afiectation 
of superfine pronounciation. If Butler must make one syllable, 
two to suit his verse. 

"The natural effect of love- 
As other pains and a-ches proye." 

John Kemble must talk of Aitches. When the wits assembled at 
Button's to discuss the fate of Cato, as we assemble in clubs to 
talk over Sebastopol, and Booth and Betterton, were the Eaglan 
and Pellissier of the day, wits were potential, but ** tempera mutantur 
et nos," &c. (to employ a novel quotation). Nor can poets be trusted 
as hnguists, seeing how they dislocate or mis-pronounce a word 
when it suits them. 

" And I of ladies most de-ject and wretched," 

making high handed work with their prosody 

" Like the base Judean threw a pearl away," &o. 
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Or 

" Or ask of yonder argent fields above " 

" Why Jove's satel-lites are less than Jove." 

Not Jove, his satellites, for Pope did not so construct his Genitive 
case, e.g., he says somewhere (I tliink in the Thehais,) 

" At Jove's assent the Deities around, 
In solemn state the con-sistory crown'd," 

and why con-sistory ? the word is consistory, or 

'^ The pale platina or the burnished gold," 

For so Joel Barlow delivers himself — or 

" Actium, Lepanto, fatal Trafal-gar," 

Or 

" They melt into the yeast of "waves which mar" 
" Alike the Armada's pride and spoils of Trafal-gar." 

When Lord Byron visited " fair Cadiz rising o'er the dark blue 
sea," he might have learned that to lay the emphasis on the last 
syllable is supreme vulgarity in Spain. It is the very mark of the 
the gente rufianesca, Trafalgar, would be something like my 
Usband Captain Cuttle. 

His midnight orisons he told, 
A prayer with every bead of gold." 

" The fair Ophelia ! nymph in thy orisons, be all my sins 
remembered." Who shall decide when such doctors disagree ? 

'* Her countenance phantom-like doth re-appear, 
Oh lost too eatty for the flrequent tear." 

Sings Wordsworth as if he had no fingers to count upon, but it 
"was probably intentional, as among his aflPectations is that of over- 
coming stififaess, by the irregular measurement of his lines ; and so 
on, ad infinitum,.! quote from memory; the books which I have 
to refer to in the lodging are the Bible, Shakspeare, Beattie's 
* Minstrel,' a * Book of Gunnery,' the requisite * Tables,' 'Lempreire's 
Classical Dictionary,' * the Navy List,' and * the Army List,' and 
a sentimental novel from the circulating library, and some of 
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these it is clear can give me but little help in the way of 
examples in composition. Milton in his prose was not a bad 
model, our old Divines, Addison, Swift, Burke, Cobbett. The 
leaders in the * Times ' were all deserving of doing what they did 
not do— namely, bow down our English to the yoke of their 
authority. Milton was too stately, Barrow, South, and Tillotson, 
as far as the little I know of them seem admirable, but I suppose 
there is a screw loose somewhere to prevent their style forming 
ours; Addison is too polished and studied for common use, Burke is 
glorious, notwithstanding his occasional enormities, such as '' mental 
blotches and running sores," and Swift and Cobbett write plain 
effective English in words of two syllables, every shot telling — 
and the ' Times ' and * Examiner ' of our day, never miss the bull's 
eye, but some how or other, none of these nor any other are received 
as master^s in Prosody, so that we are wholly without any 
standard from which there is no appeal. Amongst the best writers 
I am acquainted with are some naval of^cers, such as Lord 
Collingwood, the present Admiral Bowles and some others, no 
fine writing, but " proper words in proper places," which is defined to 
be good style, (a sort of identical proposition, affirming that good style 
is good style.) If we turn from the pulpit and the stage to Parlia- 
ment, what sort of niursing mothers have we there — for our talk. 

When Lord Westminster broke down in his Greek, and Burke 
in his Yectigal, the offences stuck to them through life, and as 
far as Latin quantity goes. Parliament is a teacher, but of English, 
no ! One member of the Beformed House, spoke the other day 
of laying his " and upon his art," and wondered at the laugh 
with which his invocation was received. And you see the Eight 
Honorable the head of the circumlocution office defending the 
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appointment, of * Tite Barnacle,' and being " free to confess," 
that when the subject was first *' mooted," and the order 
on the subject was " being given," to make the necessary 
enquiries. He felt that in accordance with the anxiety which it 
was well known her Majesty's Government always felt to select 
the fittest man for her Majesty's service, (the man who best knew 
how not to do it) and when the arrangement was " being carried 
out," " he felt there were three courses open to him," &c. It is 
not upon this bald gabble that our national taste is to be formed. 
Nor upon the pretentious style of our reviews, nor upon the cut 
and thrust style of our newspapers, (though no doubt many of 
them have point and edge). Nor upon the leaden style of our 
'Blue Books;' nor upon the beautiful embroidery of Macaulay, 
with his gold and silver, and " spices, and almug trees." 
" There are no such almug trees as grow" in the Albany, they 
bear goodly fruit for our refreshment. My son was starting 
in the 60th Rifles for India, and at the moment the three 
volumes of Macaulay's Essays were published, I bought the books 
and sent them on board, and he afterwards told me, " I do not 
know what we should have done but for Macaulay's Essays, 
we had an awful long passage, lost our foremast, put into the 
Mauritius, and I thought we never should arrive. When all the 
books were read out, we came back again upon these Jlssays, 
read them backwards and forwards over and over — all in the 
ship — oh, we never could have got on without them." 

I am afraid we must after all submit to the popular formulary, 
half persiflage, half slang, and be content to listen to such not alone 
from the oi Polloi — (the swinish multitude), nor from the bucolic 
squire, " whose talk is of the breed of bullocks, who is occupied 
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with their labours, and who (according to the son of Sircah), 
cannot know wisdom," but from the pleasant gentleman, the man 
of rich allusions, whose merry descants on a nation's woes are 
interlarded with these vocabular novelties in the Commons' House. 
I have now brought my journal fairly to a close having excused 
my phraseology in the way which most offences are excused, by 
accounting for their origin, as if the history of a fault were its 
apology, though I can hardly be held accountable for any slang- 
like words I have employed, for I pick them up on every hand, 
and am by no means their author ; I am not the rose, 1 have 
only dwelt in her neighbourhood. 

** My little Lady," said Lord Erskine to Lady Morgan, " why do 
you write such noiisensa, and where do you find your hard words ? " 

•* I write as well as I can, and I find my hard words in * Johnson's 
Dictionary.' So I write as well I can, and I find the phrases which 
may be objected to, in certain chronicles of Dickens and Thackeray. 
But why write at all ? Because I think the practice of journalizing 
(as well as one can), exceedingly valuable. Watts in his " Essay 
on the !Mind " says, that to build up that mysterious faculty, obser- 
vation, information, convcrsalioa, meditation, are all necessary. 

It is clear that any one who writes down the transactions which 
befal him must keep his eyes open, learn all he can from others or 
from books, and talk and think over what he is about, and thus 
exercise observation, information, conversation and meditation. 

I remember having stated earlier in this producfion tliat the 
youths of the s]:ip who sketched or drew had far more accurate 
peerceptions of the forms of the land than those who did not, so it 
is with those who remark facts. And however little value a journal 
may be to others, it is of great use to the individual, not merely 
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for the practice which I have commended, but enabling him sub- 
sequently to retrace 

'* As in a map the voyager his course, 
The 'Windings of his way through many years, 
Where inexperience as he now perceives 
Lost him the happiness he might have found." 

In the ** Spectator," -which is now too much thrown aside (for 
it was not only a wonder at the period it was written, but admirable 
to this hour), there is an article, ** Fruges consumere nati," on the 
employment of an idle man, which concludes with some such words 
as these. ** I would therefore recommend every one of my readers 
to keep a journal of their lives for one week, setting down particularly 
all their employments during that space of time. This kind of self- 
examination would give them a true state of themselves, and incline 
them to consider sincerely what they are about One day would 
rectify the mistakes of another, and make a man weigh these 
inc'ifferent actions, which, though they are easily forgotten, must one 
day be accounted for." 

These remarks belong no doubt to the proceedings of Addison's 
time rather than to sea jounials. These latter were little known or 
thought of, and his great contemporary. Swift, had not then published 
the travels which are the model of all such. Which are full of 
facts and dates, with a few obvious morals, and such incontrovertible 
reflections as would occur to Captain Lemuel Gulliver, of Rotherluthe. 
How he had sailed from Portsmouth, on the fourth day of September, 
1 < 10. How on the fourteenth of April, he fell in with Captain 
Peacock, in the * Bristol,' going to Campeachy to cut logwood. 
How he had heard afterwards that the ship had foundered and 
every soul perished but one cabin boy. How the Captain was an 
honest mau,but too confident in his own opinions. And then follows 
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the somewhat transparent moral, which was the cause of his destruc- 
tion, as it has been that of others And here, after this novel 
reflection, he goes on to inform us that the man who came into his 
cabin on the morning of the meeting was named James Welsh, and 
so on, fulfilling so well the injunctions of Addison which I have 
referred to. Martial also (I think it is), who speaks of our doubling 
the enjoyment of life by reviving the past, " Hoc est vivere bis 
vita posse priore frui.'* How impatient we are of the garrulity of 
age, and how unfeeling it is to be so. Our memory is always 
young, and if^ the aged can live over in the retrospect, the scenes 
of youth and of happiness this constitution of our minds is a 
merciful provision for mitigating the sorrows of age, and if we have 
those who care for us they at least will be gratified by our talk. 
Therefore, though these my cogitations may never reach the public, 
(however I may think they ought to), they will be read by my sons, 
and to them I would say, Journalize, Journalize, Journalize, (da 
capo). 

A gallant bold dragoon enacted in my time Viceroy in Ireland, 
which he left with a valedictory war cry. Agitate, Agitate, Agitate. 

" Charge, Chester, charge, on Stanley, on, 
Were the last words of Marmion." 

And pretty crops of civil dudgeon and men falling out they 
accordingly produced. 

" ' Dear bold dragoon,* the bishop said, 

* 'Tis plain for war thou art meant ; 
For reasoning, bless that dandy head. 

It's not in thy department, 
So leave the argument to me, 

And when my pious labour 
Hast lit the fires of bigotry, 

Thoult poke them with thy sabre.' " 

And they were poked to some purpose. 



SEA DRIFT. 237 

I wish somebody would poke the sides of the inventor of steel 
pens, the unworthy usurpers of the functions of the old grey goose 
quill ; I have been writing away since breakfast with one of these 
Birmingham atrocities, till I am half wild with the annoyance. 

'* Missus ordered dinner for you sir before you set out, it will be 
up in twenty minutes." 

'* Why what o'clock is it ? " 

** Two o'clock sir!" 

Here have I been scribbling for days and days and all yesterday, 
and ever since breakfast, (to get up my journal for domestic 
perusal), and should for another hour, but for this prandial inter- 
ruption. However I must have done now, good-bye, Portsmouth, 
and I say it with sorrow, as it is probably a last good-bye. Even 
if we hate a person or a place, " Ye shall see their face no more 
for ever," softens us, and disarms resentment, but saddens terribly 
if there be any regret in the separation, and Portsmouth is associated 
in my mind with early and happy recollections. When I was launched 
into the world, it happened to be the world of Portsmouth, (which 
looked as strange to my young eyes as Jupiter or the Moon 
might now if I could pay them a visit). Then there were 
the fittings out and paying off, and coming to Portsmouth to be 
docked, and getting a run on shore and bringing in prizes, and 
meeting old shipmates, the ** vivere bis," Ac, all the stirring 
transactions of a long war. Next refitting and paymg off in 
the peace; next as an happy husband bringing a young wife to 
Portsmouth to show her its wonders, and make her known to old 
friends. Then after an interval of a dozen years, bringing (as 
an anxious father) a dear boy to Portsmouth, to ship him off 
in my own profession. Then from time to time paying occasional 
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visits to Portsmouth, to see some valued associates of my youth. 
And now on the business I have been relating, and all this 
probably for the last time. 

I am not sure wlio it was said (La Bruyere, I believe) " I should 
not like to see an old post pulled up with which I was long 
acquainted," and I don't like to see Portsmouth pulled up, or what 
is the same thijig to me that I should see it "no more for ever.'* 
My recollections as I have already said are of a deep interest, 
mixed up as all such associations of past time are with a measure 
of regret and disappointments, and self-reproaches — why did I 
do that — ^why did I omit this — how foolish I was — ^how unkind I 
was — how remiss I was — what a mistake I made, and so forth, and 
the worst in our retrospect of life is, that sorrows plough deep 
and remain, and joys only scratch the surface and rub out. After 
life's fitful fever to sleep where its sorrows and joys, and hopes, 
and strugglings, and jostlings, shall reach us no more, when the 
few tears which will be shed over our graves shall be speedily 
dried up, when the world shall have forgotten us, and we are past 
beyond its blame, or its pity, or its love, is a melancholy reflection, 
light it up with whatever hopes and anticipations we may, and yet 
these considerations are salutary, though sad. We are too much 
disposed to forget that all this gaudy scene is fast passing away, to 
forget of this world that its anchorage is not our final moorings. 
We should remember that we are not like that great yellow hulk 
there alongside of the * Blazer,' moored head and stem, safe from 
the stormy winds " and the yeasty waves which rage and swallow 
Navigation up," but resemble more the craft which I now see at 
anchor off the buoy of the Spit, watching the weather and the change 
of the tide, and careful to keep her anchor clear and that she don't 
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break adrift, or be run into, or have her berth fouled by some lubberly 
interloper ; and again — 

*' Dinrer on the table sir — half-past two — Mr. Chamberlain will 
fetch the Cab in half an hour." 

" Bon, je viens ! " 

Put this writing book into my portmanteau and strap it up and 
bring it down. Finis. — Hurra ! 



CONCLUSION. 

In reading over my notes to prepare them for publication, many 
months after they were written, I feel a little startled at observing 
how desultory and wandermg some of them are, and I was inclined 
to ask as the architect did to the old Carlton House Colonnade : — 
Architect — " Ah my poor pillars why stand ye so ?" 
Pillars-i-" Indeed my good sir, we do not know." But then I 
called to 'mind', that I set out purposing to write my journal and 
fire off any opinions or strictures which occurred to me and in 
my feeble attempt to 

" Shoot folly as it fliea," 

and without any particular bird to aim at, I might discharge both 
barrels into the coyey, and seem to be making random shots without 
violating any unity of purpose as I had none. 

" TIius roving as I rove, 



Where shall I find an end, or how proceed — 
As he that travels far, oft turns aside 
To view some mgged rock, or mouldering tower 
Which seen delights him not, then coming home 
Describes and prints it tha' the world may know 
How far he went, for what was nothing worth 
So I with brush in hand, and pallet spread. 
' With colours mixed for a far different use 
Paint cards and dolls, and every idle thing 
That fancy finds in her excursive flights," 

and, therefore, though strongly tempted to run my pen through 

sundry philological passages, as well as others, I let them stand, 

though I have actually decapitated some dozen good portions. 

But another point struck me in my aforesaid review, namely, that 

I had pronounced somewhat too confident opinions upon these 

miscellaneous subjects, professional, political, theological, historical, 

critical, and others, and what opportunity it iiiight be asked could 

u 



242 



SEA DRIFT. 



I have had, to form correct judgments upon these extra maritime 
topics, such an enquiry seems to lead to a few words of Autobiography, 
indeed I know that such a sketch is usually looked for, and I should 
probably have commenced with it, but that I did not contemplate a 
long book, and as I omitted this at the beginning, I may do so at the 
end and let the exordium appear as a peroration. 

To proceed then, I saw the light in Ireland towards the end of 
the last century, being bom of a good family in that country, (by 
good, I mean of ancient descent, through father and mother), and 
with a reasonable estate. My paternal grandfather narrowly 
escaped inheriting a large fortune, and my father narrowly escaped 
inheriting another. I passed the early years of my life in the Naval 
Service, and narrowly escaped fortune, (and possibly fame), on no 
less than three several occasions. At thirty years of age my last 
ship was paid off, and I failed in obtaining another, though I 
I narrowly escaped this also. I then married, happily, my wife 
being rery amiable, of good birth and good fortune, and being 
in remander to a large encumbered family property, (endeared 
by the associations of long possession), I devoted myself to the pur- 
suits and politics of a country gentleman, and to my improvement 
in certain literary acquirments, which a sojourn in the cockpit had 
interrupted. I hoped to have cleared my estate, and to have taken 
my place in Parliament, (a seat being I believed within my reach), 
but I narrowly missed both these objects. Again, some Baronets 
were created from time to time, for services not very unlike those 
I have described at page 105, and as I had been somewhat 
prominent in county matters, as a magistrate and deputy lieutenant, 
and my predecessor, — of whom I was the representative, — ^having 
been offered and declined a Baronetcy, but transferred his claim to 
me. The lord lieutenant at the time, (Lord de Grey) and the 



lieutenant of my county, (Lord WeatmeatL), backeJ my claims, and 
I ratber narrowly escaped this distinction also, bnt it was not to b«. 
Next ^came an extension of the Order of tbe Bath, and as I had 
home the humblest of parts in our greatest of battles, and in minor 
aSaira, and having captured or disabled, in ships I commanded, bIi 
of the enemy's armed veasela, and in some instances with risk and 
difficulty, and having niorever been officially reported to have pre- 
vented " serious misunderstandings " betweeii our government and 
that of the United States, I ap[died for the honor of C.B., military 
or civil. The First Lord of the Admiralty, (the Duke of 
Northumberland), advised me not to make any official representation 
to the Admiralty, on the subject, as these honours should be offered 
and not soliciled I knew pretty clearly tiiat tlie principle of" How 
not to do it" would reach my case, and that the Greek Kalends 
wotlld bring the offer, and here it was not a narrow escape, not a 
touch but "a palpable hit." Then as a winding up it pleased God 
to chasten my unfortunate country ; 

" Be called aa ^uniuo tmd the meagre fiend 
n]e» mlldE^ff Irom betwoca bis stiilveUed lips, 
BlutlngtbefTDitfliiasU," 

When the government stepped in to relieee this calamity by 
enacting a law called the Encumbered Commission, as discriminating 
and judicious a confiscation as an avalanche of the Alps, or an 
eruption of Vesuvius, or the Souffriere, and my Herculaneum was 
bmied under a shower of Parhamentary lava, (the case I deaciibed at 
page 102 was my own case.) All this could never have happened 
but in Ireland, and I must tarn aside here for a few Irish sketches 
and illustrations. 

In tlmt twisted region affiiirs appear to have been always managed 
according to the copper coin which I described at the Salvages, 
u 2 
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North meaning South, and South North ; everyone doing the thing 
most unUkely they should do, a sort of puzzled ingenious ahsurdity, 
where all is clever, hut inverted, not folly hut dislocated sense. 
(" Enter the King of the Antipodes, standing on his head." — see 
' Chrononhotonthologos.') 

For example, Heher, the son of Milesius, whatever else he wanted 
had a superfluity of land, and accordingly he lost his crown and 
his life by attempting to plunder a patch of ground from his brother. 

Again, the beautiful Maud, Queen of Connaught, had a superfluity 
of Cattle, and, accordingly, though she was a sort of personified 
Ballinasloe, and not wanting lean cows of all things in the world. 
She involved the country in a seven year's war, by endeavouring to 
steal some from the county Louth. 

In the third century Cormac Ulfadha the Great Jost an eye in 
battle, his grateful country would of course have acknowledged his 
services, and placed him at least on the Pension list, but no such 
thing. He was hunted from his throne because his wound had 
spoiled his beauty ! And having retired to his cabin at Kells, 
he revenged himself by writing, with the help of his remaining optic, 
works which set his intellectual countrymen wild, by their 
obscurity. 

Then there was the illustrious Hugony, a warrior and a scholar, 
who having conquered the whole Island, proclaimed his greatness to 
the world as having subdued the six kingdoms of the Pentarchy, 
talis fuit Hiberniorum Pentarchia, and assuming the title of king of 
all Ireland, and all countries to the Westward as far as Tuscany ! 
{See Doran's " cashiered Kings.") And we learn also how if infor- 
mation be sought of the lives of these estimable royalties, from the 
geographical Hugony as aforesaid, up to Roderick O'Connor, we are 
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told of nothing but their death, and how they were respectively 
murdered. During a succession of some one hundred and twenty 
custodes, from Piers (Javeston to George, Earl of Clarendon, (the 
last being the best and ablest of the number), the English rulers, 
imported into Ireland, were as far as blundering, ** more Irish than the 
Irish," extinguishing fire by pouring oil upon it, or practising some other 
national inappropriateness, so that when in the Imperial Parliament 
they discussed Irish affairs, they appeared if not Irish, to be under 
Irish influence, doing ingeniously the very worst thing they could 
under the particular circumstances, and ingeniously defeating 
whatever purpose they had at heart ; for example, when the famine 
which has been referred to eat up one third of our substance 
ministers stepped in with their Encumbered Act to remedy the 
mischief, and forthwith converted the one-third into two, it was 
just as in the memorable '98, when the hated Beresford bankers, were 
attempted to be rumed by a combination of our people, to collect 
and bum their bank notes, and the securities they had given. The 
Lord Lieutenant of the day consulted once the late Sir Hercules 
Langrishe, as to what was the best history of Ireland and the 
reply " a continuation of Rapin-e," was a melancholy pleasantry, 
it was so unquestionably true. The descendant of this statesman 
(who is at present Grovemor of St. Kitts), was employed by the clever 
Secretary of the day, Lord Naas, to investigate into the condition of 
the fairs and markets, and the internal traffic generally of the country. 
His report discloses a gloomy *' continuation of rapine " and outrage, 
overspreading as a blight an entire kingdom, every man seekmg to 
wrong or outwit his neighbour, whilst the satellites of the patentees of 
the fairs and markets exacted arbitrary duties on articles not taxed by 
law — '* enforcing their demands with brutal violence, and searching the 
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peraoDS of womea in an indeceui mniiDer in order to asccrlain if 
they had any taxable articles concealed under tbeir clothes — one 
inatance of extortion may suffice, ' The collector at Roscrea demanded 
fourpence toll on a goat, which va,s sold and produced only two 
shillings and sixpence, the purchaser refused to pay on the ground that 
there was no such charge in the schedule. The collector seized the goat 
and insisted on hie right to exact the charge of fourpence, as he 
asserted the goat came under the head of horned cattle I I All 
these things the Commissioner goes on to report though apparently 
more ludicrous than grievous, being au insupportalile vexation, 
prejudicial to the welfare and domestic industry of the poorer 
clasaeB.' " — (See report of fairs and markets in Ireland, laid before 
Parliament in 1853). 

The comfort in all this evil is in the certwnty of ita being abated, 
both by law which will sooner or later be brought to bear upon it, 
and by an higher law ^than the law of the land, the law of Him 
whose blessing never abides upon habitual trickery. And when 
we see the social commerce of an entire people overtaxed with 
vexatious exactions, and they " struggling against fraud with 
counter-fraud," the farmer trying to cheat the labourer and the 
labourer trying to cheat the farmer, and the iittie shopkeeeper 
trying to cheat tltem both, we are sure tbat the one will not 
prosper, nor the other grow rich. 

" Tbongb Ihe mills of God giind sUvl; yet Oiej grind. 



But enough of Ireland and of Irish digressioD, and to conslude my 
biographical sketch. I then applied for a Colonial government, 
which my supposed acquaintance with the subject of Colonies and 
certain antecedents in this hne, led my friends to believe I might 
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ailminister with advantage, but my tienJa went out of power. 
"Ihaffl the Frencli," said Goldsmith's disabled soldier, "because 

they are all slaves and wear wooden shoes ; but we 

certainly should have taken thk privateer, only we unfortunately 

lost all our men, just as we were on the point of gaining the victory." 

Now after all Uiis am I a disappointed man ? Has the loss of 



Ab honor, loyo, obedience, tioopaotMeiiis." 

rendered me a morose causUc misanthrope, who has " eaten boot 
grapes, and his teeth are set on edge," fer from it, I am thankful 
to say I am at peace with God, and in charity with all mankind, 
and as happy and contented as need be. I have good health, have 
enough of the wreck of my fortune to support my excellent con- 
tented wife, and my children, who are prospering in the battle of 
life, (which they are wa^'ng), to my heart's content. I have seen 
the value of the gilded toys on which I had set my afTections, and 
I believe cot only in their worthlessness, but that it was good and 
necessary, they should have been removed or witheld, and if " All 
Ibis world were one entire and perfect chrysolite," I would not 
exchange for it the feeling whieh enables me to aay from the heart 
"Thy will be done." 

After this sketch of my history and opinions I can only protest 
once more against my entertainmg uncharitable thoughts ; a man 
may Miite vanitas vanitatem upon bis experience without any feeling 
worse than sorrow, and he may see in the fifth act of the drama 
" The greasy ropes and dirty toUow candles which move the gaudy 
machine of life," and feel tenderly towards the actors on tie stage. 

I cannot shout my ditbyrambics in praise of them a3 a race, but 
I have encoimtered individuals, excellent and truthful, and loveable 
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and wise. Nor can my laudations be confined to any class. To 
begin at the highest, I have already spoken of the King of the 
Belgians as a Buler, and I am not aware that there is any thing left 
to be desired with our own Queen, as a Constitutional Monarch, 

'' MoriamuT pro nostro Rege Maria Theresa." 

She certainly bears her faculties meekly, and brings up her family 
wisely ; two of the most charming young persons I have ever met 
with are the two respective daughters of England and of Belgium. 
Austria and Russia have been successful in a Royal Lottery, where ' 
prizes are not always drawn, according to the judgement of those 
acquainted with the facts. 

To descend lower, I have met great men, really great, and lowly 
men also ; and I must conclude with this word of qualification or 
apology ; and I should also admit, I am aware moreover, that my 
collection of " Sea Drift " is commonplace enough, 

" I cannot analyse the air nor find 
The parallax of yonder luminous point," 

in science politics, in morals, or in anything else, but I may try to 
interest others with what has interested myself, and lay before them 
my fragments to be received quantum valeant. 

I am ready to communicate my present views or to correct them 
if they be wrong, 

" Vive yslle, si quid novisti rectius istis, 
Candidus imperti : si non his atere mecvaxi"-~-JSorace, bk. 1, Epistle yi. 

And I covet correction, as I have a considerable amount of expurgated 
matter, and more of my Sea Deift, which I shall weave into another 
volume if 1 be encouraged to do so, but " If you are sad my pubiic," 
I shall be satisfied with this experiment upon your patience. 
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